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PREFACE. 



Out of every ten Prefaces, or attempts at 
introductory matter, to publications as tri- 
fling as that which follows, nine of the num- 
ber may fairly be considered as merely apo- 
logetical ; or, in other words, they are lowly 
intercessions with the public for. yndue 
mercy and indulge^; ^T?&at tame' should 
be similar to most othejps^t therefore, is no 
very great wonder. But stffl*) arrftpst men, 
when they bespeak f^onr/did^^fom to set 
forth in goodly array, all the little claims 
they fancy they may possess for such consi- 
deration towards themselves ; in this parti- 
cular, also, must I follow the example of 
my neighbours, and explain, as well as the 
occasion will allow me, why I venture, in 
the following pages, to intrude on the pub- 
lic notice. 



IV PREFACE. 

Many of the papers, then, which are here 
gathered together by the Bengalee, origi- 
nally appeared at different times, in the 
Calcutta periodicals. And for three of them, 
— « The Old Civilian," " Life in India" and 
" The Bhooteah" he has much pleasure in 
acknowledging the valuable assistance of 
others. That his attempts were kindly re- 
ceived, the Author has had grateful reason 
to know ; that some of them were even too 
favourably noticed, he cannot be ignoTant ; 
and it would be affectation in him hot to 
avoi/vr, £hat gratified and encouraged by the 
app/dJyaKpf Editors', aftcfjother literary friends 

in India;*£to wjhc^^e Bengalee was, how- 

*i :.•••* • •• 
ever, almost - trnfcftown, and yet under his 

• * **i »v **r ,•*■* j • 
incogn^cKj/Afrr&Hn^luced to collect, and 

complete their publication, and now to offer 
the whole in one Volume, for thfe amusement 
of his brother-exiles in the East. At the 
same time, he trusts that the Bengalee, 
unlike many of his old friends on their re- 
appearance in their native country, may not 
be found to be too exclusively Indian, too 
eternally the Nabob, either in ideas, charac* 
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ter, or conversation, to be voted borUh and 
unpleasant, even by John Bull himself. 

For the trifling and generally light matter 
throughout these pages, it would be well if 
iny good apology could be offered. The 
Poetry would need the most; but indeed, 
(though this is no excuse,) it was written 
many years ago, when the Author was 
younger, and much idler in habits and occu- 
pation, than circumstances have lately al- 
lowed him to be. As for the Prose, that, 
for the greater part, was lightly written, as 
a relaxation after many a busy and fa- 
tiguing hour of official duty. But of this 
enough : such as they both are, they are re- 
spectfully offered to the public perusal, and 
if they can succeed to while away a few 
weary moments of my Brethren in the land 
of the Sun, or bring my good friends in India, 
with their Asiatic habits, and still many 
worthy peculiarities, to the better acquaint- 
ance of our fellow-countrymen in England, I 
shall not regret the temerity of the step I 
thus take in publishing the Bengalee. 
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THE BENGALEE 



FIRST LOVE. 

But toit !— whom have we here ? 

Shakspkare. 

If it has been the lot of any of my readers to gain 
admittance behind the scenes of a Theatre, — an Ama- 
teur Drury, for instance, — and to watch a poor De- 
butant for a few minutes before the opening of the 
scene, in all the trepidation and awe of waiting for 
the fatal catch-word, which is to summon him to his 
ordeal, and bring him at once within the gaze and 
criticism of assembled hundreds ! then, be his courage 
what it may, or his assurance equal to that of a few 
gifted, and most happy individuals, still they must 
have observed his flushed cheek, colouring through 
the rouge, the trembling of his knee, the hesitation 
of his advance; — and then listening to his first few 
sentences, have distinctly caught the false and forced 
articulation of his words. At thk moment the kindlv 
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portion of the audience usually feel for him ; and there 
is an odd, and certainly not very pleasant sensation, 
busy in the heart of not a few of his friends. But 
wait awhile ; his confidence is abashed only, not de- 
stroyed; his courage hath only faltered, not wholly 
failed him. A single peal of applause calls him to 
himself; and treading more firmly and freely on the 
boarded arena, the same native assurance that brought 
him there at all, shines out undiminished in it's brazen 
splendour, . and our new actor soon struts his busy 
hour, as bravely and gallantly as the best! 

Thus it is, though no youngster, — no maiden no- 
velist, shrinking, yet sighing to see herself in print, — 
though no new and gentle Tyro in the "love-sick 
angle" of a newspaper; — thus it is, that even I feel, 
at first starting into notice, and rashly stepping for- 
. ward into public observation;— thus it is my cheek 
flushes, my fingers tremble; and, if eyes might visit 
me, in my interesting and awful predicament of in- 
diting, so should I seem the poor and lowly symbol of 

" Fit timor, et pavid& trepidat formidine pectus !" 

And after all it js no such trifling or unarduous task, 
to throw oneVself irrevocably on the judgment and 
justice (mercy is out of the question) of a host of 
critics; — to know, that one fell sneer of condemnation 
may nip not only the budding hopes of all my antici- 
pated future most amusing lucubrations, but even 
doom their poor Author to the penalty of disowning his 
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own handy work; — aye, and bid him cry out louder 
than any one else against his bantling, in the hope of 
preserving his then, too necessary, too desirable in- 
cognito. But I will not dwell upon so lamentable and 
unlooked-for a result. Let me rather hasten forward 
to kind greetings and approvals ; smiles from fair read- 
ers, and risque perusal from my more grave and steady 
ones; — and at length, ere the Bengalee shall have 
reached it's green old age, may I burn to disclose who is 
the Author, and be restrained from the pleasing avowal, 
only by my own innate and most indomitable modesty. 

This modesty, which I thus early allude to, and 
announce, has been my bane through life: it's only 
blessing, that it has made me a retired observer of 
others, even while it inculcated it's lessons through the 
sad medium of many a mishap ; and it may not prove 
uninstructive or undiverting, if, in this first Essay, I 
ofler a short account of my Indian life, or rather of the 
leading and controlling events of it. It will serve, at 
all events, to bring the Bengalee and his readers 
better acquainted with each other. 

I came out to India before the close of the last 
Century; so I shall at once be recognised as no un- 
worthy usurper, as to standing, of my style and title* 
But in what capacity I arrived, whether " in the ser- 
vice ; n whether as a tall Scotch Cadet, eager for pay, 
staff-facings and promotion; whether as a cranny in 
some good house of Agency, where time and useful- 
ness to the "Dear Sirs" have since advertised me into a 
two-anna share of their balance-sheet; or, whether as a 
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ruddy-faced maker of Tirhoot and Kissenagur Indigo; 
all this must remain untold! Ere the Bje^nkjalee 
shall have unwoven the tissue of his tale, the truth 
may possibly be gathered ftom his pages; but still 
by inference only; for our annual East India and 
Calcutta Dhrectdries arte V) good at indexing names, 
rank, standing, and avocations, that hp ' might as. 
well'blazon forth his cognomen and title* at length, 
in capitals, as give ttoe chie to a secret, which .every 
red book would then unravel. 

On triyftrst arrival it occurred, that I wasfor some 
time detftihed in Calcutta, where I saw every body; 
was, T arfa sure, known to every body; and yet re- 
cognized by nobody.' My letters of recommendation 
and other circumstance, procured me, at first, not a 
few dinners, where I eatf siletot, and little noticed 
by those' around me. My modesty never ventured 
to bow to my hosts and patrons elsewhere; and they, 
in their shott-sightediieser and reserve, seemed as little 
disposed to notice -me. Thus it very mtturally fol- 
lowed, that in % few -months I had th6 full and un- 
disturbed" benefit of my own most particular society 
and reflections r : aiiA: thrown on- my own resources, 
I r&td much-; *#o*^> the Muses a little; amd studied 
the Gamuts ttiid , Wi«agg , B Flute Preceptor. Nay, 
I even bought ft valuable Cremona at outcry, which I 
sedulously arid 'noisily 'struggled with, till it brought 
me an impertinent chit from my n^xt-door neighbour; 
and I was nearly paraded under the great tree of fatal 
celebrity, for t&y tagry retort to this gentleman of too 
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sensitive organs. In fine, I caught at all methods of 
domestic amusement, which a bachelor can resort 
to, and at length saw. the vanity of them all; when 
it occurred to me, that* as a Benedict only* could 
a modest, grave, and unobtrusive young man like 
myself, hope to secure a home, or happiness, in 
India- » I pictured to myself a fond sharer of my so- 
litude; her.sigh the echo of, mine;} and to crown the 
blissful pencilling, there , sho^ea f pair of deep blue 
eyes, which ever came to mingle with the scsne, and 
brighten over my sketch; till their blue Jbeaming grew 
into a necessary, component part of the design : — nay, 
eeemed the light, the sou], the.cetttre of my picture. 
To expound all this, in due candour, it is necessary 
to detail, that I was. a regular attendant at St* John's 
Church j which at that time had. not.risen to .the 
prouder and more episcopal eminence of a Cathedral. 
In: a pew, not far removed from my seat, .gleamed the 
most captivating glances that ever shone from the 
bright orbs of youth, gentleness, and beauty. They 
were immediately before me ;^-no; wonder that, they 
seemed at times to fall on , me. Once,, or twice, me- 
thought, (and yet .my modes&y is unimpeachable,) 
the return of their bright influence /was too qiflckly re- 
newed, and toolingeringly allowed tp re#t,, tq be-alto- 
gether the result of accident. From that sad moment 
commended my troubles;. or j as at thpt delusive pe- 
riod, I. so foolishly conceived, all that was dreamy and 
delicious upon earth; • The Prayer-book* alas! claimed 
not my perusal as it ought* Many, an. impressive 
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inculcation of the Preacher lost more. than half of it's 
effect, for my eyes saw not the emphatic action of his 
arm, nor the look of convincingness that followed each 
rich flower of his rhetoric. The truth was, I fell des- 
perately in love with the blue eyes before me^ and 
hence all the fancyings and day drearamgs which be- 
gan to play the deuce with my bachelor habits; — 
hence my aspirings after matrimonial felicities, and 
my growing distaste for all present solitary evils. — 

M Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind!" 

so our immortal Bard declares; but I thought very 
differently. It were impious to suppose that those 
bright blue eyes looked not love; aye, and that they 
looked not love at me! and though the saying may be 
true, that your grave and retired man is, after all, the 
most conceited and most self-oipheld of all created 
beings, yet did I feel humbly assured that I was the 
happy subject of her thoughts, even as she proved so 
ceaselessly of mine. Many were my sleepless nights 
and restless days, till, at length, I wrought myself up 
to the determination of a speedy consummation of the 
matter. How to effect it was another Jwint. I had 
soon found out the name and terrestrial abode of my 
blue-eyed charmer ; nay, had brought myself boldly to 
gain an introduction to the family. If there be faith 
in glances, the fair Lucinda smiled on my first visit. 
To find myself so near my happiness was beyond 
patience or slow endurance; so, in less than a week 
(rather precipitate, it has since struck me, for so very 
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modest a young man!) I indited on Bath paper a 
brief mention of my pain ; trusted my person was not 
disagreeable, nor my views presumptuous ; and con- 
cluded by entreating an early, and, I would fain hope, 
a favourable answer to .my prayer. 

This note went off at half-past eleven precisely, on 
a hot and glowing morning of the month of May. 
" 'Twas Love's own season F 

Woe's mei. it was a wearisome and anxious time, 
up to past four in the afternoon, and yet no reply. 
Tiffen had been removed untouched. I had paced up 
and down my room till my feet refused their office ; 
and yet when I flung myself despairingly upon the 
couch, in less than three seconds they had again to 
support me. My poor unoffending nails, too, were 
bitten to the very quick! At last, five struck, 
and with it came my Bearer with the dread de- 
cider of my fate. It was a large business-kind 
of letter ;— a halfnofficial sort of packet methought, 
with huge bluff hand-writing ; the very Omega 
to the Alpha of blue eyes. I opened it; — it was 
from the Father of my Lucinda: — "He had just 

returned* from Cutcherry, and ssei* Mr. ,- 's 

extraordinary application to his daughter, whose short 
acquaintance with Mr, ■ ■ prevented the pos- 

sibility of her acknowledging the favour. He trusted 
it would not be deemed uncivil his returning the note, 
which his family could only conceive to have been for- 
warded under error, and certainly intended for some 
other lady !" 



8 . THE BENGALEE. 

An earthquake could not have produced a more 
sudden revulsion in nature, than did this fell destruc- 
tion of my hopes. The bright blue eyes of former 
dreams were now changed to dark Gorgonic glances 
of aversion. I forswore all society, all intercourse; 
and but for an, incident which occurred some years 
after, which brought me back to the world, in even 
kindlier and better mood than before, I should have 
remained the same sad and secluded misanthrope for 
ever. 

The incident I have just adverted to, must form thei 
subject of some future Chapter. My seclusion, how- 
ever, was not altogether unattenpled with benefit* The 
very quajntnesses and oddities of thought, winch such a 
state gives rise to, are not without their worth ;*<— nay, 
they may at times be instructive, or, at least, amus- 
ing. We hang with the deepest interest upon the 
first remarks of a man relieved from long blindness; 
and though the paces of a late unridden courser may 
be unpleasing in their, roughness, yet the steed is es- 
sentially improved, and oftentimes of better value for 
it's run fn it's own native: pasture -aijd retirement. 
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FATE OF ACCOMPLISHMENTS IN INDIA. 

On her bestoWd 
Too much of ornament. Milton. 

My introduction to my readers has already dis- 
closed to them, that I am that most disconsolate of 
all earthly beings,— a confirmed Bachelor ; and fast 
verging also to the hapless appellation of an old one ! 
Like many others of the species, I am characterized 
by some, who do not know me intimately, to be 
somewhat of the same disposition, as the grave per- 
sonage in Le depit amoareux, — " un etrange homme, 
et d'une humeur terrible." I was once even written 
to, from the Writers^ Buildings, by a round robin 
of young gentlemen, whose very Fathers were my 
contemporaries years ago, in Calcutta, to beg I would 
enrol my name in a society of unfortunates, which 
they had established and brought together, under the 
designation of the Juwab Club ; and of which they 
graciously tendered me the chair! — nay, I was once 
gravely asked by a pert young Miss, if it was really 
true, that I so resolutely and unalterably hated th* - 
whole sex ! 

Thank Heaven ! however, I am known to a few • 

b2 
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staunch friends, who have been pleased to find 
thing in me, to counterbalance the seeming repul- 
siveness of my habitual reserve. These have dis- 
covered a warmth of heart, that would gladly repay 
them for their good opinion; and they can testify 
that I think more of my fair friends, than I would 
willingly confess ; that I regret my present state of 
single blessedness, oftener than I would avow ; and 
though I fain strengthen myself in my bachelor 
habits, and self-esteem, by picking holes in the 
alleged felicities of my married acquaintances, yet 
the fabled Fox is shewn but too plainly in my criti- 
cising acumen ; and envy, melancholy to say, too 
often betrays it's pointless essence, in my every 
objection. 

This present Chapter will be devoted to a few 
of my stoutest and ablest attacks ; and as they are 
levelled at the Ladies themselves, let them answer 
them if they may. 

It would seem with our Fair ones in this dime, that 
when they once begin to think and act for- them- 
selves, and become their own mistresses, by safely 
arriving within the holy pale of matrimony, their 
first essay at independence is boldly to forswear those 
very arts and accomplishments, which had so : aided 
to confer on them the distinction they enjoy, and which 
had raised them to the happy power of being able 
to please only themselves. They feel it at once 
necessary to pass censure on the officious and busy 
care of parents, guardians, friends, teachers and 
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others ; and with our motto, and in the words of the 
Epic poet, they conceive that these 

u bestow'd 
Too much of ornament, in outward view 
Elaborate." 

Enger, therefore, to correct the error, they consign 
to merciless oblivion the entire fruits of a .painful, 
and certainly not inexpensive, course of instruction. 
The Piano, Harp, Drawing, and, in fine, all the orna- 
mental portions of education, are discarded as fri- 
volous, and no longer interesting. Although the 
remembered instruments, or possibly newer and more 
expensive ones, still prove the component parts of the 
fashionable household furniture, their sounds are to be 
awakened only by the hand of the stranger ; while the 
oblivious mistress suddenly proclaims her own entire 
ignorance of their use, and deplores her newly-ac- 
quired incapacity to touch them. 

" I never play now," is the reply of more than 
half the married ladies of the community here, and 
I might add of the British Indian possessions. In 
the Mofussil some allowance may reasonably be 
granted, from the difficulty of preserving the proper 
means of continuing the accomplishment At the 
Presidency, however, where no obstacles exist, we 
might, easily point out whole circles of the late most 
promising pupils of the first English teachers, whose 
fingers, during years of eternal practice, were busy 
only at Sonata? and Temas, who now not only 
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decline to approach the Piano, but from utter desue- 
tude, in a very fepr months, are borne out by fact, 
when they assert their inability to {day. The Harp, 
every where, has some shew of excuse ; and is assu- 
redly a most troublesome and thankless instrument, 
to attempt to retain in proper tune or order. Like 
the other wished-for harmonies of this Hfe, some un- 
happy circumstance or other is always at hand to 
jar the hopes and endeavours of hours; something 
damps or destroys the chords. The faithless tie, on 
which so much, nay all depended, which had sepa- 
rated, and again and again been coaxed into seeming 
union and obedience to our wishes, now harshly and 
irrevocably severs, where nothing can replace or 
reunite ! And at length, after days of loss and 
vexation, the heart flies away in disgust, to other and 
easier sources of enjoyment. It must be owned also, 
there is nothing on earth so depressingly melancholy, 
so truly doleful, as the disconsolate twang of a 
broken Harp string,— 

" Ea lapsa repente ruinam 
Cum sonitu trahit," 

moaning forth it's own sad tale and destruction, from 
within the unproteoting cover, or huge deal case in 
the comer ! Again,, it is almost politic in some fiur 
followers of Orpheus, to abstain from the Harp. It's 
annoyances come too full and frequent for the^relk 
being and equanimity of the temper, and it may be 
mercy to the poor bridegroom, that this same luckless 
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and trying source of amusement be abstained from, 
even in the honey-moon. Yet I cannot conceive why 
the Piano is as equally, and as early discarded, as 
it's- sister instrument. It's chords are less frail and 
faithless ; it's tones more true and lasting ; and 
though k gives not the same opportunity for the 
display of commanding gracefulness as the Harp, 
still, m sober seriousness I assert h, there fe scarcely 
a moire pleasing enjoyment in the hours of domestic 
relaxation, than that of listening to, and witnessing 
an unaffected, feeling, and lady-like performer on the 
Piano. 

I was much amused, not long since, on the occa- 
sion of ajmorning visit to a good old matronly Mama 
of my acquaintance. The two eldest daughters 
were hard by in separate rooms, and busily engaged 
in seeming 'ceaseless practice. > The eternal variations 
of two well-known tunes, up to the number of some 
ten or fifteen, were most perseveringly and unskip- 
pingly gone through : introduction, tema, variations, 
major, minor, finale and all ! They were not allowed, 
of course, to join us in the sitting room, partly that 
their practice might not be disturbed, but prin- 
cipally?; that I was. looked upon: as an utter imprac- 
ticable. The, good old lady, however, was by no 
means unfriendly, or uncommunicative. sShe had 
st large packet,' with half a dozen of closely written 
" crossed and recrossed" Europe > letter* before her ; 
and graciously repeated to me portions of their, to 
her, most interesting contents. The third daughter 
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at home had been taken up to London, to have the 
benefit of a season's finish by Cramer, and was said 
to promise unusual brilliancy of touch. ; Her Crayons 
too were delightful; and her pencilling, after the 
Bath schobl, with it's large single leaves, indescribable 
sprigs, and ev£r-tq-be-counted foliage, most remark* 
able for it's proficiency. The dancing, by I know 
not whom, was also of great promise ! Then there 
were such earnest dissertations upon, and delineations 
in her letters of, the modes of education, adhered to 
with this young lady. Mr. Peel's new Bill was- of 
infinitely less importance ; and our Calcutta Stamp 
Tax a very jest to them. Such scrupulous devotion 
of periodical hours to each accomplishment ; of por- 
tions of the day to every art ; of the morning to one, 
the noon to a second, and the afternoon to a score of 
others ! — Alas ! thought I, and is all this waste of 
time, toil and youth, and last, not least, of the 
poor Husband's purse, to be cast away in pursuit of 
what will ^be utterly valueless and neglected, ere 
a few short years have wrought their change upon 
the thankless victim of the present most unprofitable 
care and unavailing anxiety. 

Yet all this toil in yotkth, and neglect in after 
years, is the case with nearly thfree families out of 
every five of ray acquaintance. The married ladies 
sometimes assert, and 'it must be allowed with no 
slight portion of trtith, that the fault frequently 
rests wfth the gentlemen. The same tunes, the same 
endeavours to please, which onice never besought ad- 
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miration, or at least attention, in vain, are now heard 
unheeded by their lords, nay perhaps received with 
annoyance. The hooka bubbles out, just as loudly 
at the sweetest passage of the song, or the softest 
adagio, as at the mere allegro or finale of some worn- 
out concerto. The accompaniment of the flute or 
voice, otice ever offered, is now scarcely granted even 
to solicitation ; while, in fact, all desire and attempt 
on the part of the lady to please, are gone/from the 
conviction of the fruitlessness of their exertion. 
When this cannot be- denied, we can only say, the 
more shame to the parties. 

Other Ladies contend that time now fails them. 
Their families have too much claim upon their 
proper attention, to admit of a relinquishment, as 
before, to simple accomplishments of the world. In 
the same way their books, their dress, conversation, 
manners, and every agremen of life, give way to the 
mere domestic functions of superintending the eating, 
drinking, nursing, clothing and sleeping of their 
little ones. It is. true, the affectionate feeling, that 
prompts such exclusive employment, is amiable, and 
indicative of one of the kindliest and most admired 
virtues of our nature. But it's very exclusiveness is 
it's fault ; and if the inspired son of the Psalmist has 
not erred in telling us there is a time in worldly 
concerns for all things, — there is surely also capa- 
city in the foldings of the heart, for fuller and more 
diffusive affections than those, which cole}, nay often- 
times unkind elsewhere, can concentrate only, and 
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direct their force, like the inferior sharers of our cre- 
ation, to the mere instinctive care and rearing of their 
offspring ! 

I shall close this Essay fey a short Poetical deli- 
neation of such a character, and only entreat, that it 
may not be deemed from the life, and too faithful a 
portrait. 

Materna once I knew a hoyden maid, 

Lovely and joyous, every thing but — staid ; 

Blithe as the beaming of her playful eye, 

She would waltz, romp, laugh, any thing but— sigh. 

I left her then, the gayest of the gay, 

Nor met Materna more for many a day; 

When next I saw her, — Heavens and earth ! — behold 

The awful change, a few short years had told ! 

She sat at home within her Husband's hall 

Throned as a Mother I — here a baby small 

Scream'd on her lap, and there in basket laid, 

Slept on the floor a little two-years' maid : 

Pouting in corner, sulk'd a sturdy boy ; 

And nigh yon chair a missy shy and coy, 

Clung to it's arm, and ever and anon, 

Shrunk from Mama, who fain would draw her on. 

I ask'd in wonder, — could this be the girl 

I once had met in Fashion's giddy whirl ? 

Now more than Dowdy, — worse than slattern grown, 

With rumpled cap, and looser dressing gown ; 

Telling long tales of teething, and it's ills, 

Of lancing, leeching, purgatives and pills ; 
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Of troubles dire from nursing, and from dhyes, 
Golds, coughs, and rushes* — cfeolk and weak eyes ; 
Thrush, croup, and measles, — boils and vaccination, 
A&d&uikbed oihers,— dread enumeration. I 
There was no punkah, lest it's chilling air 
Should hurt the, little host that nesjtled. there: 
There was no bght, — alas ! the cheering ray 
Was deem'd but glare, and thus in gloom they lay : 
There was no converse, save a Mother's cares, 
And save her watchings, frettings, and her fears : — 
In short, all life,— idea, — thought, — joy was gone, 
She was a Mother } — but was that — alone! 
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THE FUGITIVE. 



M«ii *n0n dtocouitMU de r&itwbte cnptive ; 

>IOLIB«E , 8 L'ETOCRDf* 



At the entrance, from die South-west, into the beau- 
tiful vale of Mukwanpore, in Nepaul, at the poitit 
where the clear waters of the Raptee first eater into 
the valley, after quitting their course among the hills, 
which rise perpendicularly fjpom the river, and almost 
darken it with their lofty and wood-crowned heights, 
—is situated the small and secluded post of Hettou- 
rah. It is discovered not long after descending the 
Cheriaghattah pass; and during the second Nepaul 
campaign, in 1816, was the point, where the division 
under the personal command of the late lamented, and, 
alas! unappreciated, Sir David Ochterlony, halted 
after turning the pass; and where they were after- 
wards joined by the detachment, under Brigadier Bur- 
nett, which, as concerted by the General, had gal- 
lantly forced the famed pass itself, by a direct assault 
on it's precipitous and stockaded heights. 

Nothing can exceed the beauty of Hettourah. The 
Goorkahs had avowed their approval of the site, by 
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erecting a neat and well-built description of post, or 
guard-house, with it's picturesque roofs carved and 
fashioned after the manner of China. At this spot 
the river, though deep, is far from broad, but ex~ 
bibits that glassy clearness peculiar only to mountain 
streams. It's finny inhabitants are distinctly seen in 
shoals, gliding over the pebbles and rocks, which gem 
it's farthest depths, and among them, the bright co* 
lours of many resemble those of our northern trout, 
and were, in fact, originally mistaken for them by our 
Officers. Reflected also in every possible hue, on the 
bosom of the Water, are the many species of trees 
clothing the hills, as they rise almost perpendicularly 
from the river ;— theH* range forming with the Cheri- 
aghattah heights, a narrow and most stupendous am- 
phitheatre above the vallgy. 

At the period in which the following little tale is 
dated* 'the army under Sir David Ochterlony had re- 
tired for some months from Nepaul; and our Resident 
had long since taken his post at Catmatidoo, as stipu- 
lated at die peace. There were the usual suite, with 
a small escort^ with this representative of the British 
Government at the Nepaul Court; and! the treasure 
necessary for their salaries and pay waa periodically 
sent from Pettna, under the charge of a party of Se- 
poys, commanded- by a subaltern officer. It was usual 
for the goatd to proceed through the Saul forest on 
leaving our territory, and then marching by Bee- 
hiakoh, and the 1 Cheriaghattah Pass, descend to Het- 
tourah, and there await a party from the British es- 
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feort, at' Catrtiandoo, the capital of Nepaul, which *r&- 
cdvbA charge of the treasure, and ertablete the Septfy 
guard forthwith to return to our ; provinces. • ' ' " "• : - 

- LifetiteAaftt Raymond, with a detachtnerit of eighty 
ttieri 1 of dfte of the Bengal Regiments of Ndtitfe Ii*- 
faritry, in the moiith of December, 1816^ had been &n- 
fjldyea 6n this duty i he had, that very mbriiing, d^- 
Kvered over the treasure to th6 Resident? tf esfcdrt, 5 at 
Hettourah, and wasf preparing to return again towards 
Behar o& the foUdwing' day . The usual strictness of 
duty, necessary in guarding treasure, was not lost 
s%ht of; and although the money had been -safely 
consigned over, -still the habit of 'discipline 'en- 
joined the continuance of the same riiili4&ry precau- 
tions, with the detachment; and the regular sentries, 
before sun-set on that evening, were being posted as 
usual, around the little eneampntent. * * * *-* - - 

- Young Raymond was naturally of att 1 ardent and 
romantic turn of mind; although it* had been the 
fashion With him, duritig the few years of hiff Indian 
career, to repress it's feditig, and ainonghfe lighter 
military contemporarfe^, to disown itVvefy existence. 
He was particularly strufek with the beauty add gran- 
deur of the sceiite around him* ' Wabdering iri the vi- 
cinity, with the usual accompaniment of our detached 
dfficefs, a faVdiiftite guii, his thoughts dwdt for a time 
on the majestib tiew'before Hiiti. ' Then reverting to 
the tabre'distant, yet fondly remembered, and regret- 
ted objects of 'home, Whieh gradually became asso- 
ciated with the feeling of solitude and desertedness 
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that tbe>placeawafcened,rrrJie,sigliedM bis separation 
fronvall that he had once held dear* His present lew 
hopes and future prospects came, glopinily. before his 
view, and his, mind sank into tbat.trai*} of, desponding 
thought, which* it . must be confessed, is top .often the 
fate of , the younger officers of our native ^ray to saf- 
fer; cut. off, as they are, from, every .parly .friend, 
and thrown often into solitary and qheerless .duties, 
with few anticipations of. brighter prospect*, ^ cheer 
them in. their performance, Like^the young lover in 
•the well-known tale of the Pirate, he, scarcely be- 
thought brim of his gun, until he at length listlessly, 
and almost unconsciously, fired at some birds which 
were sailing afar in the! still air above him; when the 
repwt not only aroused him from the dream where his 
fancy had conveyed him v but awakened the sleeping 
echoes of the mountain, till the reverberated sounds 
seemed to, mock at the late din of war, which, but a few 
monjths before, had. thundered in the vicinity of the 
samet scene, He half started, and looked around ; 
when on the^eep and woody side of ^he hill near 
him* he perceived several Goorkah soldiers scrambling 
4own fjconi bush to bush, and tree to tree, apparently 
not a Uttle , quickened in their motions by the report 
pf. his fowling piece. . - 

Without apprehension for his party, which equld 
defend itself *> he still naturally thought, of the treasure 
which mwst.nowbe little beyond the* fort of Muikwan- 
pore, on jtffc wfty to Catmandoo? fla was wondering 
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within himself at the probable cause of these Goor- 
kahs lurking iu his neighbourhood, when his orderly 
came hurrying towards him, and announced that two 
strangers bad precipitately fled into the spot where 
the guard was encamped, while a party of Nepaul- 
ese soldiers, as if in pursuit, were baited in the 
immediate vicinity, and their leader had sent to be 
admitted to the presence of the English Sahib. Ray- 
mond quickly sought his encampment. On the way, 
his Subadar met him, and in a few words apprised 
his officer that a female, veiled and closely concealed, 
but evidently of rank, from the immense value of an 
Hindoostanee bracelet which she had proffered to the 
sentinel, who first endeavoured to prevent her seeking 
refuge at the tents, accompanied by an old and weary 
Goorkah, had, for some cause or other, thrown herself 
upon the protection of the Sepoy detachment. 

On Raymond's drawing nearer, the Goorkah himself 
came up as quickly as his faint and trembling limbs 
would seem to permit, and, casting himself implor- 
ingly at his feet, entreated, in the name of Heaven, 
that he, would grant safety and protection to his 
daughter and himself,, and not deliver them up to the 
Goorkah soldiers, who were in immediate pursuit, and, 
indeed, at that very moment within sight and hearing 
of the camp. 

"Who are ye, then?" enquired Raymond, "and 
why thus in flight from your own countrymen ?" 

" My child and I," he eagerly replied, " have 
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escaped from slavery; nay, from death itself ; and 
hearing of your party at Hettourah, have reached it 
to cast ourselves at your feet" 

At this moment they were interrupted by a Sepoy, 
who informed the officer that the Goorkah sirdar of 
the party at hand, attended by three or four of his 
military followers, sent his greeting and compliments 
to the English captain, and urgently requested to be 
admitted to his presence* 

" There can be no reason for declining the request," 
said Raymond, turning to the Subadar; " but hare a 
few steady men in readiness to attend here, if I need 
them." 

The Goorkah was accordingly ushered to the spot 
where Raymond was standing; his few followers 
keeping at a little distance in the rear. After the 
customary salutations, be respectfully, but still au- 
thoritatively, or rather as if he thought his solicita- 
tion admitted erf no possible refusal, requested that 
the two fugitives from the Nepaul Court, for whose 
seizure he had the royal order and seal, and whom he 
had closely followed and traced into this encampment, 
might be delivered up to his armed party. The 
party itself, in compliment to the British officer, he 
had halted at a short distance. 

" Yonder old man," he continued in good Hin- 
doostanee, pointing to the aged stranger, who, in the 
extremity of fear, was shrinking behind Raymond 
and the Subadar, and trembling for his very life,— 
"yonder traitor is the male fugitive, and thus I 
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arrest him!" exclaimed he, making a movement at 
the same time, as if to seize his person, while tt)e few 
followers approached quickly to second him. 

" Hold r said Raymond, calmly, but peremptorily ; 
" this is my ground while I encamp here, and not a 
foot that has voluntarily sought it's sanctuary /sjball 
quit it by force, ox without my free permission. 
Who are these fugitives P and whence is your autho- 
rity to seize them?" 

" Sir," replied the Goorkah, f* I have the authority 
of my superiors; of the rulers of the soil. These 
people are their subjects ; and offenders against the 
law. They are escaped slaves from the Zenanah 
of our Chief and Prince, Bureah Ummr Sing 
Thappa." 

• " But what is their offence ?" enquired the English- 
man; "and why came they here?'" 

"Go,— ask the fickle frailty of woman, why the 
girl-slave has fled her bower," rejoined the Chief; 
"and bid the wanton fool tell you why she has 
seduoed yon hoary traitor as the partner of her flight. 
I know not, care not;— my orders are to seize and 
conduct thwn to the fate they merit." . 

At this instant, bursting from the tent which had 
afforded her shelter, like a fairy glance of light, the 
veiled form of the female object of their discussion 
darted forward to cast herself at the feet of Raymond. 
She still held her veil around her, but contrived to 
cling with one arm to the knee of the astonished 
Englishman, and throwing her head in the eastern 
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styte of lowly prostratidn to his Viery feet, faintly 
shrieked out for his protecting and saving mercy to 
herself and parent, 

" Parent T sternly exclaimed the Goorkab chief, 
" is it thus, wanton f thou hast titled thy paramour, 
and the dotard partner of thy flight! Sahib," he 
continued* addressing Raymond, " yon abject and 
disgraced being is the slave and late favoured minion 
of Ummr Thappa! and that traitor, now trembling 
behind you, the foul instrument of he* guilt, whom 
sh£ has seduced to aid in her escape. May I claim 
your permission to remove them? ,% 

There were few incidents that, in one brief moment, 
could have excited such intense interest in the mind 
of Raymond, as the sudden, but painful, scene before 
him* At his feet was a young trembling female, and 
at his side her aged Companion* both breathlessly 
suing, as it were, for life at his hand' ; and awaiting* 
in death-like anxiety, the coming fiat of his resolve, 
which might either snatch them from impending fate, 
or crfnsign them at a word to inevitable and immediate 
destruction. He gazed in silence at the timid crea- 
ture at his knee, whose beauteous arm was yet cling- 
ing to him convulsively, and at length turning ab- 
ruptly to the Goorkah Sirdar, " If Ummr Sing,* he 
exclaimed, " werfe here himself, and with his legions 
and myrmidons to back him, he should not thus 
seize the poor suitor for my protection * So apprise 
Him, and the Superior who'sent you!" 

iC May the God of thy Fathers protect and repay 
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thee!" murmured out the faint voice of the suppliant 
at his feet.; and immediately, as if the energy which 
terror had lent her, had now failed, under the change- 
ful violence and intensity of her new emotions, she 
sank senseless on the earth, where her delicate form 
had already prostrated itself. Ere she came to her- 
self, there had been a long and angry discussion 
between the Englishman and the Goorkah Sirdar. 
The latter had tried every means of persuasion, 
entreaty, and once or twice of open menace, to 
induce the British officer to relinquish his protection 
to the fugitive. He stated that his own life would 
atone for non-compliance with his orders; and that 
he durst not return to Catmandoo without the de- 
sired object of his pursuit; he adverted to the 
strength of his own party in the neighbourhood, till 
finding all of no avail, he at length tauntingly ex- 
claimed, " Is it for this abandoned woman,— this 
shameless wanton and her paramour, that you brave 
the awful consequences of their detention ?" 

At these words, which had evidently reached the 
recovering perception of the young female, she slowly 
raised herself from the earth ; declining, however, the 
proffered assistance of Raymond ; and turning to the 
Goorkah leader, exclaimed, " Thou breathest false- 
hood, base and unmannered slave! Come hither," 
said she commandingly to the old man; " come hither, 
thou poor companion of my danger !" Then rising 
up, and holding him forth to the view of Raymond, 
whilst, by this graceful and impressive movement, her 
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veil was thrown back, and floated on her shoulders, 
she mildly yet feelingly exclaimed, — " Is this my 
paramour ? The parent herself of the haughty chief, 
whose walls I lately fled, lived not on earth more 
saintly pure, than breathed my every thought towards 
this aged and faithful partner of my flight !— Nay," 
she continued as she looked with scorn towards the 
Goorkah, till her gentle figure seemed to wear the 
character even of dignity, w was it not enough that 
I abhorred thy Prince ? Dost thou belie, and ques- 
tion the instinctive terror of the fawn which bids it 
flee the wolf? or must thou revile the prey that 
shrinks from the murderous stoop of the falcon ?" 

It is scarcely possible to conceive a more beautiful 
creature than she who so emphatically uttered this 
haughty vindication of her fame and flight. Her dark 
hair had been braided back after the eastern manner, 
but in her late exertions and terror, had partly es- 
caped from it's confinement, and it*s glistening and 
silken tresses were falling in rich proftision on her 
shoulders. Her forehead, however, was scarcely shad- 
ed by them, and though it betrayed less fairness than 
would have belonged even to the warm South of 
Europe, was yet any thing but dark ; and displayed 
rather that indescribably pure and clear complexion, 
so peculiar to some of the fair daughters of the re- 
mote East. Her eyes, during the moment that they 
flashed indignation at the insult of the Goorkah Sirdar, 
were large and brilliantly dark, but the long and 
deep-fringed lids of her country, so often the theme of 
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the Eastern Poets, soon fell dtadiagly oyer her^ 
glances, as the feelings of habit and retiring shame 
recalled her to a dense of her unveiled situation amidst 
the gate of strangers. She now looked timidly dowrcv 
and drawing her veil again closely : and ^racefotty 
around her, seemed to entreat permission to withdraw 
from a scene so fraught with apprehension ; and seek 
in the nearest lent a retirement, ihore suited to he* 
wishes, and 4he tieetuded custohis of her country. 

As Raymond signified 'his acquiescence with her 
entreaty, -and desired -those near him to convey her to 
his tent, die Goorkah, after briefly recapitulating the 
danger of the course pursued by the Englishman* 
abruptly withdrew. There is a bltmtttess and inde- 
pendent sturdiness in the Goorkah character, which 
had attracted the notice of our cotmtr^m&n, in their 
operations agtfinst their late bnemy, and Raymond 
was not a little surprised, therefore, at the. ease with 
which 1 he had got rid of thi» military dafrnapt for the 
fugitive. 'But, in truth, the Sirdar was uncertain 
.what course ltd pursue, and felt himself fettered in 
the duty entrusted to him. The orders he had hastily 
received from the Goorkah Authorities to pursue the 
escaped pair, provided for no contingency -Wee the 
unthought-of intervention of the British detachment ; 
while the strict injunction to the frontier guards, of 
which his party formed a part, to avoid all collision 
withy or possible cause of offence to, their late invaders, 
paralysed his wishes. This he more than hinted to 
the Lieutenant when intimating his own desire ta 
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adopt force, where his entreaties had so entirely filled. 
The Goorkah soldiers, who in fact wem more, nume- 
rous thaa the Sepoys, were, shortly afterwards led off 
from the neighbourhood ; and the<jpwet past of Het- 
tourah was again left to the undisturbed possession of 
the officer- and his detachment- .- . , 

The sun had by this timer Completely, set* and in 
the shady valley of Muckwanpore^, the« .darkness of 
night wes fast .descending. « R^yxaond. bethought of 
precautions to guard against any return.^ tfie irri- 
tated Goos kahs ; and uow the icircumstanoes in which 
he. suddenly found himself involved, oame forcibly 
to- his ^ repetition* He was at # considerable distance 
from the outer confine of the Said forest, where our 
Own frontier comtoenced, and before him lay the 
Gheriaghattah pass, wberev ia it's present . state, even 
a. few fi&eit might effectually out off his retreat. 
•There- were .other points also of almost equal diffi- 
culty of passage, if ; his opponents were prepared to 
avail themselves.. of- tbdse. advantages. .-After con- 
ferting,: theittforev with the Sutedaiv the Lieutenant 
made • arrangements for speedily breaking . up .from 
their present encampment. : Marching by night is by 
no means unusual with our detached parties vf Sepoys, 
and is generally <pi?eferred,, as more in tfoasontoce with 
the climate ;■ but here, circumstances left Raymond 
little alternative;, and even the appearance .of thus 
retiring from the vengeance of the Goockahs, was 
preferable to the certainty of early violence and blood- 
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shed, if their soldiers returned with fuller ord&s, arid 
better means of Enforcing them. 

A small portion of a Sepoy tent was now pitched 
apart for Raymond, after he had given instructions 
for such means of comfort as could be procured from 
within his own detachment for it's unexpected guest. 
He sent for the aged stranger, whb cotild give but 
little information, either as to the history, or causes of 
the flight, of his Mistress. It appealed that he held 
some subordinate situation in the Zenariah of Ummr 
Sing, and won by the kindness and presents of the 
young and lovely favourite of the chief, who had been 
brought into his residence only a few months before, 
— it was said, from Hindoostan, — he was induced to 
assist in her escape to the Company's provinces. Fur- 
ther, that ascertaining the date of the expected 
arrival of the British treasure, they had planned to 
reach Hettourah on the same day as the guard. So 
closely, however, were they pursued, and so early 
was the discovery of their flight, that they had only 
gained the sanctuary by a few hundred paces, and 
were actually in sight of their pursuers at the moment 
of reaching the encampment. 

Before midnight the tents werfe struck, and having 
placed the female in a Palankeen, which was fortu- 
nately with them, they moved on silently and guard- 
edly, towards the pass. It was strange, how deeply 
the very Sepoys seemed to enter into the interest of 
these occurrences ; they were whispering together as 
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they marched on, and appeared each tp be as anxious 
for the safety of their young, and, mysterious charge, 
as if her appeal had been made individuallyi to, every 
private of the detachment. .There was, ppt among 
them one who would not freely have sacrificed his life 
for this object of their solicitude ;— m>t from ti^e same 
high spirit of romance; that influenced their r oflicer, 
but partly fronx.tfre feeling th^t she r .was escaping 
from their late opponents the (Joqrkahs r which con- 
ferred, they thought, some little honour. in the rescue ; 
apd moi£, that the event itself, sancjtioned too by their 
officer, was just of, the description tp ; work upon the 
nature and Rajpoot pride of this easily-led class of 
soldiery. It has been the fashion of late to decry 
them, and disregard their quiet and unobtrusive ser- 
vices;, but, from what source shall we replace so 
docile, so inexpensive, yet so brave a body as the 
Rajpoots of our Upper Provinces? Orators, we 
know, love to ca|U British India, the " Empire of opi- 
nion ;" J>ut, it is the, Empibe of Sepoys ; and. woe 
to it's rulers, when they shall venture to neglect 
this main spring, this too critical secret of it's me- 
.onanism ! 

Towards daylight they found . themselves in the 
narrow and rugged way, which winds alon^ in con- 
tinued ascent, till it comes to the difficult and more 
precipitous approach to the key of the pass itself, 
situated at the extreme height. of the Cheriaghattah 
ridge. The traces of the prepared road, oyer which 
the heavy ordnance of the British Army had been 
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transported in the war, by the incredible exertions of 
elephants, the aid of cables and blocks affixed to trees, 
and otfyer means, were now wholly obliterated by the 
late months of periodical rain : but the line of ascent 
and the direction were still the same, and made it evi- 
dent that, a. few such positions in the hands of deter- 
mined defender% wpuld effectually check the proudest 
and best* equipped ajmy that ever pnarcbed to invasion. 
Immense jetting rock$ here and there seemed to 
obstruct ailaqce$s; their crests were reached only by 
climbing with 'difficulty the broken path which wound 
around, them ; and which, when gained, formed steps, 
or resting places, for the weary toilers up the height. 
On finally reaching the vicinity of the extreme sum- 
mit, Raymond distinctly heard the shout and shrill 
whistle of the Goorkahs, and distinguished, through 
the haziness of the opening day, several forms above 
him, whom the approach pf hip party was putting 
into confusion. He halted his advanced and leading 
files, and - then , moving on with care, and decision, 
soon reached, the summit. He there heard the con- 
tinued ; shouts, and perceived the descent and escape 
of a small body of men, who had been busy stockad- 
ing near the crest of the ridge ; and had they effected 
their purpose, and but a few hours more been granted 
to them, a whole brigade might have failed to force 
a point, which their defences then must completely 
have commanded. He paused not, but at once com- 
menced his descent, and after a few hours reached the 
rocky and broken bed of an exhausted mountain 
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torrent, which now led it 1 s open way for miles, to the 
commencement of the Saul forest at BechiakoR. 

At this latter place, it was Raymonds Intention to 
have halted and refreshed his men ; he betook himself 
to the side of the Palankeen, the doors of which were 
kept carefully closed, and which was' moving on, 
assisted 4 by tiiany, and well guarded on 'either side. 
To the respectful enquiry aiid ek^re'ssidti 'if his hope, 
that it's gentle hmiate was not MicK' fatigued ''at' 1 dis- 
tressed by their late perilous iscent of ffie pass,' he 
received a kind and grateful WsWer. 'The hiHs at this 
point were more 1 iabruptly scafrped ih their* heights, 
and at one part, cliffs completely overhung the bed of 
the mountain torrent. It was here, and id the 
moment that' he retired 1 frofti the side of the : Palan- 
keen, that ''a shot whizzed past "Ms leading files, 
followed by several others^ ivith the running report of 
either matchlocks oi^musquets, bit the heights above 
them. Fortunately, they were 1 not* repeated [ nor was 
any effort' inade to return them : ; they'Wtild' seem to 
have been but the inslift or' Warning of* a 1 !ft!w angry 
Crodrkahs, s'ent forwatd to scout, arid Watch the 5 mov- 
ing detachi-Dent.' ' Whatever they 4-eere, the 1 necessity 
of getting clear' o^ the forest, if possible bjrthkt bright, 
was now apparent to Raymond.' This fie 4 ' Petitioned 
to his men, who though weary and fktigued; 'gave a 
shout of cheerful and' hearty 1 acqtiiescJerice'; ktfd re- 
gardless of'wiiat they had suffered, the little band con- 
tinued on It Way, and soon' entered the Solemn 
shade of the deep and towering forest* of thfe Teraiee. 

c2 
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Slowly and cautiously did the Sepoy detachment 
proceed through the still depths of the wood, which 
were now leading to the open plains in (heir front. 
The men, who had tasted nothing on the way, 
but the dry prepared grain which they had with 
them in their knapsacks, were beginning to exhibit 
symptoms of extreme weariness and exhaustion. 
Many would gladly have braved all that could havfe 
assailed them, on halting in their present position, 
rather than encounter the more distressing fatigue of 
the remaining portion of their toil. But an occa- • 
sional shout in their rear, and oh their flanks; and 
once the report of a gun, which was distinctly an- 
swered by two successive shots in the remoter dis- 
tance, gave them to understand that their course was 
still watched and beset. Raymond clearly perceived 
that it would involve the most serious public conse- 
quences, if his interference in behalf of the distressed 
fugitive led to any actual fray, or bloodshed, between 
the troops of the two nations, and, for this reason, he 
determined to reach Pursah, or some other open 
situation on our own territories, before he halted. 
The day departed while he was still far from his 
destination ; and never did benighted traveller more 
gladly hail the twinkling of the cottage light, that 
beamed to him of safety and coming repose, than did 
Raymond and his wearied party welcome the ruins of 
the late post of Samrah-bass, at the western entrance 
of the forest, which they at length came upon, in the 
deep gloom of the night. They were now soon 
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clear of the straggling -trees* and in less thap an hour 
ha4 reached the wished-for vicinity of, Pursah; — 
a post so sadly notorious in the war, for the destruc- 
tion by the enemy, of an entire detachment of our 
advanced troops. Here they found a small guard 
which had been left, with spare tents and other 
heavy baggage of their party, deposited at this 
place, before entering the rugged and difficult route 
just quitted. 

A tent was soon pitched, and Raymond conducted 
his interesting and grateful guest to it's shelter : he 
lingered for a moment at it's entrance, still to tender 
his polite and respectful offer of farther service ; but 
the retirmgness, and anxious shrinking from obser- 
vation of his lovely and timid charge, soon convinced 
his truly respectful and manly feeling, that the same 
little attentions it would have been incumbent on 
him to offer to a fair country-woman of his own, were 
here unwished for, and even painful to the seclusion 
of Eastern habits. He retired, and all was soon 
stillness and repose in their new encampment : not 
a sound stirred in the lonely hours of night, or broke 
upon the silence of the plain ; save only the wakeful 
challenge, and " all's well" of the sentinel ; or the 
sudden and causeless bark of some native dog, the 
faithful but neglected follower of the Sepoys. 

In a few days they reached Bettiah, where it was 
resolved to halt some time, for the purpose of re- 
freshing the cattle. On the way, little had occurred 
worthy of notice. Every attention and respect had 
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been paid to the beauteous stranger, and Raymond 
could not but remark the continued intense feeling of 
devotion to her, that had been excited throughout 
his whole detachment. Her wealth and generosity, 
indeed, appeared boundless, and already, through 
the aid of the old Goorkah and some others with the 
party, she had attached to her from the neighbour- 
hood, a small but respectable train of attendants. 
The costly jewels on her person secured these means*, 
and it may be almost unnecessary to explain that the 
native ladies of India do not hesitate to disburse one 
by one the pearls of their necklaces, or other portions 
of their jewels, whenever their circumstances require it. 
Their wealth frequently consists only in their orna* 
ments, which are accumulated . for the purpose of 
being so disposed of: and thus the habit carries with 
it none of the shame or reluctance with which a fair 
sister of Europe would shrink to part with her 
smallest trinket. 

The expression of sincere gratitude to .her de- 
liverer seemed, however, to be now the leading and 
ceaseless wish with the young stranger; numerous 
were the little Eastern and characteristic modes of it's 
display. Every morning on his breakfast table, 
Raymond discovered some flowers tastefully arranged 
by herself; which her attendants must have been 
at some pains in searching for from the vicinity, of 
their daily route : and the day before their arrival at 
Bettiah, it appearing that they had failed to procure 
the accustomed offering, there was presented to him, 
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m their stead, a small prepared rose, such as the 
himates of Eastern Harems love to shape and arrange 
from their delicate and coloured muslin. The whole 
was scented, and the stem entwined by a string of 
beautiful pearls. Gratified as Raymond was by this 
kindly token of her feeling towards him,, our young 
soldier was hurt and distressed on receiving the 
pearls. They were, perhaps, in compliment only, 
but still they seemed to him as a gift, almost a remu- 
neration for his services; and his native delicacy 
recoiled from their acceptance. . It must be confessed 
that the romance of Raymond's heart had been, for 
some days, most busy in the re-assertion of it's awa- 
kening empire. The glimpse he had for a . few 
moments caught of the fugitive at Hettourah; the 
loveliness of her features; and the circumstances 
themselves under which she had been thrown upon 
hi* notice and protection; were now ever present in 
his waking and sleeping dreams. The weaker sex, of 
India had appeared to him but as a degraded and mind* 
less portion of humanity ; and those he had hitherto 
seen, had led him too readily to confirjn the truth of 
his appreciation. But here he had found a young 
creature, loveliness itself, with a soul of enterprise 
and energy beyond the common stamp, and yet more 
gentle and timid even than our fondest poets had 
delighted*; to pouftray in their glowing pages of 
Eastern imagery. Her mysterious and delicately 
retired maimer, too, had fastened with so touching an 
interest on his imagination ;— 
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" like aught that for it's grace might be 
Bear, and jet dearer for it's mystery !"— 

that it would have required far less of romantic soil 
than his heart presented, to have received there 
a deep and too glowing impression. 

His every thought was now engrossed by the fair 
stranger; and he soon arrived at that stage of 
aroused feelings, when the admiration is too power* 
fully excited for the colder judgment to investigate 
if s object, or enquire if s meaning. The pearls he 
returned, with as much of compliment, and kind 
explanation of the cause, as his knowledge of the 
language enabled him to convey through her emis- 
sary: and they were not again forwarded to him ; but 
during the day, he received a respectful entreaty to 
attend at her tent on the following morning. 

It would be difficult to describe the restless eager- 
ness with which Raymond looked forward to this inter- 
view. At the appointed hour he was in attendance 
at the tent, and was immediately ushered on to the 
interior, where he observed that one half had been 
veiled, or curtained off; and with a feeling of disap- 
pointment, at once comprehended, that he should not 
be permitted to approach nearer, or see the late 
object of his incessant thoughts. There was aishort 
pause, which was broken by the delicate and gentle 
voice he had heard so interestingly in terror and vin- 
dication at Hettourah. It conveyed a simple com- 
pliment, but it's every tone was intently listened to : 
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and when, as it seemed, the emotions of grateful re- 
collection were overpowering to the fair speaker, and 
her voice faltered as die dwelt on his generous and 
noble protection : he interrupted her with an entreaty 
not to thank him, for having simply performed a 
pleasing duty ; in which every member of his country 
or profession would have yielded life itself, rather 
than have shrank from the same little service he had 
been so happy as to afford her. 

" I had heard this," she replied, " and had pre- 
pared myself to meet this generous conduct ; and yet 
when I now experience it, my lips have little learned 
to speak their gratitude as they ought. Brave 
Englishman ! I must no longer burthen your kind* 
ness ; I leave this place to-morrow." 

" Leave this !" exclaimed Raymond, as the intel- 
ligence jarred on every chord of his heart ; and the 
surprise of his exclamation betrayed that so sudden 
a closing of his dream, was as little contemplated as 
approved ; " nay, not so soon ; surely, the fatigue, 
the necessary preparation, < " 

u All is prepared," she continued ; " my people 
have arranged for my departure; a suitable escort 
has been engaged, and it only remains for me to 
." She paused for some time, nor was the 
silence broken in upon by Raymond, whose bosom 
was at that moment the scene of too many conflicting 
thoughts to admit of speech. At length she resumed, 
" I could have wished to disclose to you some cir- 
cumstances of my fate, which might remove the im- 
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pressions my late fearful flight may have given birth 
to ; but, I dare not! It were shame to many, certain 
ruin and foul disgrace to a few in high honour and 
alliance with your nation, who are still dear^— oh ! 
how dear to me ! even while I shudder at the cruel 
and fruitless sacrifice to traiterous policy, which be- 
trothed, and consigned me to the abhorred Prince of 
your enemy ! The insolent man who pursued me to 
your camp called me the slave of Ummr Sing : well 
he knew me to be no slave ! But I must leave this 
afflicting subject ; alas ! the daughter of Princes was 
not the meet price for treason, nor to be bartered as 
the base pledge of unhallowed pacts ! But, farewell, 
young and brave Englishman! thou hast been my 
saviour ! farewell ! and it may be for ever !* She 
held forth her hand from one of the folds of the 
muslin screen, and he respectfully approached to 
press it to his lips; but be felt it's trembling, and 
too-speaking agitation; and what will not the per- 
ception in such case vividly comprehend ? Drawing 
it gently on, the little form was bent forward, and 
through the faint muslin curtain, he caught the sobs 
of this lovely and mysterious creature, as her head 
sank for an instant upon his arm. 'Twas but for an 
instant, a brief, too fleeting instant; the hand was 
suddenly withdrawn, and a retiring step sped to the 
farthest recess of the tent. All was then mute 
silence, save the whisper of females, and the low 
murmur of suppressed weeping; and Raymond 
rushed from the scene with emotions, which, but 
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a few days before, he would have scoffed at the 
ideal possibility of his ever suffering. 

The next day a Palankeen, escorted by peons and 
several armed men, and well attended,! moved off 
to the westward. It's course was intended to be 
kept secret, but the destination had transpired, and 
rumour confidently asserted it to be the distant city 
of Lucknow. For the whole day Raymond quitted 
not his tent ; and, in the evening, hastily calling for 
his horse, as if madness and sudden resolve had 
prompted the order, he sprang into the saddle, and 
at full speed fled from the camp in the same direction 
as that pursued by the little party of the morning. 
He returned again only on the third day, pale, wan 
and haggard, seeming the very victim of crushed 
hope, and of the, successless result of some rash 
daring; the passionate and unavailing effort of de- 
spairing emotion. But whatever had occurred, the 
heart of Raymond, with all it's wildness and romance, 
was too noble to have caused a single blush for his 
memory, however deep the blow his own peace 
might have sustained, or whatever in after life his 
painful recollections of the past. 

The Detachment now returned to it's station, and 
the young officer frankly revealed the eventful cir- 
cumstances of the rescue to his immediate superior ; 
but, as expected, no appeal, no representation, nor 
complaint, ever reached our authorities from Ne- 
paul ! 

Years, many years had past, and the age of Ray- 
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mond had grown to maturer manhood. He had in 
that time married a fair relation of his own, and held 
a responsible and honourable Staff appointment at one 
of the larger stations, not very distant from Oude ; 
when he was one morning surprised, by his infant 
child returning home from it's accustomed airing, 
with a most splendid and costly necklace of diamonds 
placed upon it's neck by two strangers, who were 
afterwards traced to have been -servants from the 
Court of Lucknow: and Raymond's heart, like that of 
Ivanhoe towards the beautiful Jewess, doubtless beat 
for an. instant more tumultuously than would have 
been gladly sanctioned by his beloved wife, when he 
discovered with 'die necklace, a string of pearls, the 
string he had once returned 1 , and read on a small 
ornament also attached, this couplet in Arabic :— 

" Thou art remembered I 
Frown not ! my prayers but tell it ! " 
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MYSELF. 

Nothing is more foolish, than for a man to talk of himself. 

Miss Porter. 

It has frequently Been particularly amusing tome 
to listen to the sage stirmises as to who is the real 
Simon Pure, the veritable Bengalee of these lucu- 
brations. I have heard a hundred different guesses, 
and if any of them may claim peculiar merit, it is 
simply that they are more ludicrously, more amu- 
singly wide of the mark, than their neighbours. One 
man, who appears to be deep in the mystery, con- 
fidently. affirms that he has.it " from the best autho- 
rity ; from a channel that would leave no single 
particle of doubt; in fact, under circumstances every 
way conclusive to his mind," (the usual preface and 
poor petitioning for belief, when the sources of infor- 
mation are somewhat questionable,) " that the Ben- 
galee is no other than an elderly and very respectable 
servant of the Honourable Company, whose intel- 
ligent physiognomy is daily seen peering on the Cal- 
cutta course, from the comer of an antiquated and 
very ricketty coffee-coloured chariot. * Another de- 
clares that the Bengalee is the ex-Editor of one of 



44 THE BENGALEE* 

our newspapers. Whether from among the late 
potentates of the Bull* the ex-Generals, learned re- 
tainers, or hurried enditers of the Hurkaru, or from 
among the late proprietors, or first, second or fifth 
assistant Editors of departed Journals, expired Scots- 
men, or defunct Chronicles, our deponent saith not. 
It was asserted at dinner the other day, to be a well- 
known scribbling military gentleman at Barrackpore ; 
but this was clearly refuted by a Cadet in company, 
for no officer -could be guilty of such itn-Stepoy-hke 
details, such milk-and-watery maidenism, as appeared 
in the tale of " The Fugitive." Yet a friend of mine 
who says very little ; a reverend old crony, who still 
smokes his Hookah in the real Nawaubee and attic 
style, disdaining the innovation of tarbunds, and 
other follies of the Buildings and Royal Barracks, 
disclosed to me, a few evenings since, that he 
is in the secret of the Bengalee, who is a very gen* 
tlemanly good fellow, once in the service, and of the 
same year and standing as himself, but now in the 
firm of Messrs^ Mc Culloch and Co. " You may 
see him," he continued, " day after day, in his little 
Palkee-garee, posting off at sun-set to the gardens ; 
not a glance gives he to the right, or to the left, 
though, all the beauty of the road were concentrated 
in one noisy and giggling Barouche, thundering past 
his little ponies, with the ladies themselves aiming at 
him the whole artillery of their attractions !" 
. After all, there is much pleasure in masking it 
before the public ; in playing off the incognito, as it 
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were, on one's nearest acquaintances, and appearing 
in the luxury of print, without the pains and pe-< 
nalties of it's exposure. It must be • admitted, how- 
ever, there are some few annoyances : you see your 
friend with your own volume before him, and 
watching him, all unconcernedly in' appearance, but 
anxiously at heart, you hear each pithy observation 
on the various matter, tbttt no ond syikble of praise. 
Or, death and' confusion ! yiou 'hear* him< enquire 
" who tiwd— Ps this Bengalee, who has been -proving 
here of late?" Obe dare not curse hirti, in turn, 
for a tasteless, impertinent pappy ; bhe dare ndt even 
look displeasure: then the horror of enacting smiled 
and indifference, wkh the facetious disavowal of all 
knowledge of the confounded oH Proser! I would 
not writhe in duch agony again (it did occur but 
once) for ail: the German - honours of a Goethe ; 
and. I- certainly bad forswofn nry labours, but for 
the angel smile of a newly^armdd spinster* who 
was copying some of my beat Poetry into her 
Attram, and sweetly enquired if I- had' seen it. 
Her smile was the rescue, the salvotiian of the Ben* 
galee!. „ > - • « _..».-•.».>.,.•■.• 

In my first Chapter, after introducing- myself to 
my readers, and detailing the result of nty etirfy sur- 
renderjnent to the tender passion, which commenced' 
amidst oil thcUiasfuiness of secret loofcs, and inteif^ 
mingling glances* at St. John's Church; aM ended, 
at the young lady's angry behest, in an awful re- 
pulse, under the bluff hand and seal of her Papa, I 
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proposed to explain the circumstances that rotrted me 
from the state of gloom and seclusion which followed 
so melancholy a catastrophe. For years I saw no 
one, excepting those it was impossible to escape; 
while my Sirdar-bearer, and the few natives whom 
, business brought about me, at length grew into feo 
essential and main a portion of my necessary ac- 
quaintance, that I became a fellow-labourer in the 
same vineyard, and almost a convert to their goodly 
habits and observances of Hindooism. There was a 
young medical gentleman in my vicinity, who essayed 
his utmost, in consequence, to get me conveyed to 
Calcutta from a distant station, for the especial 
kindly purpose of being introduced to a friend of 
his, a Dr. Xieny ; " in charge of the insane hospital, 1 ' 
as I found by reference to the blue book t this, too, 
simply because the puppy saw me studying the 
Shastras, shaved like a Hindoo, and coolly enrobed 
with a dotee only. Beef, and the very knowledge of 
it's murderous existence in my neighbourhood, be- 
came at this time intolerable to me; and but for 
a severe and sickening ague, contracted at Benares 
while bathing, with a select Hindoo coterie, on the 
chilly occasion of the eclipse of a December's moon, 
I verily believe that by this time I should have been 
an Hindoo myself; or, at least, as learned a Pundit as 
the erudite translator from the Sanscrit of that most 
amusing of all amusing Comedies, the Mrichchakati, 
or Toy Cart. 

But now we come to the real and effective awakener 
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from my dreams and despondency ; and as it reached 
me under circumstances not a little serious in them- 
selves, it will be well to drop,* for a moment, all idle 
flippancy in their description. Several years ago, 
during the unsettled month of July, I was upon the 
Ganges, at no great distance from a point above the 
little station of Mongheer; — the river at the point 
swelling after the late rains into a seeming sea in it's 
extent. The wind, from the south-east, was violently 
high, and opposing itself to the rapid current of the 
freshes, as they came boiling down from the westward, 
raised an abrupt, and conflicting wave, more fearfully 
broken and high, than could have been imagined in 
an inland river, however agitated and extensive. 
My Budgerow was large and tolerably safe ; but it 
was found impossible to live in the centre of the 
stream ; and after one or two dangerous and ineffec* 
tual attempts to keep nearer the bank, it was deemed 
prudent to bring to. A small creek was fortunately 
gained, and the crew immediately commenced the 
preparation of their wonted food, and awaited the 
subsiding of the wind. But the gale increased in it's 
fury, and scarcely was I seated at my little table, with 
my writing materials around me, congratulating 
myself on my safe position, the calm and smooth 
shelter of which formed a strange contrast with the 
rushing violence of the torrent without, as it foamed 
and lashed past us in mad opposition to the tempest ; 
w|ien my attention was arrested by several shouts, 
and hurried voices from the top of the Budgerow. 
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" The boat will be lost f— they will be lost!" distinctly 
struck upon my ear, and rushing to the deck, I saw 
a large Mirsapore Cotton-boat carried past the head 
of the creek with the rapidity of lightning. It's deck 
and roof were covered with the crew, and a few 
native passengers, who shrieked to us piteously for 
help as they flew past our Budgerow. But it was 
unavailing, and their boat went rolling and staggering 
on among the waves, to a distance from the shore, in 
a way it is impossible to describe. In a few mo- 
ments she gkve a fearful reel, and at once the whole 
plungingly disappeared from our view, excepting the 
utmost point of the mast, which was still seen hurry- 
ing on with the torrent, with a few helpless creatures 
clinging to it's ropes in all the agony and struggling 
terror of death. The buoyancy of the cargo, or, 
probably the choppah of the boat, seemed to prevent 
if s sinking altogether for a brief and awful moment ; 
but ere my recollection could prompt a single thought, 
beyond the mere unavailing wish to aid, the mast too 
went down ! and I could plainly, but at times only, 
perceive one poor wretch tossing on the bosom of the 
merciless waters ; — till he, also, after a strong, and 
despairing struggle, sunk within the waves, and dis- 
appeared for ever ! 

How the mind shrinks back into itself, and quails 
in horror at witnessing so nigh, the sudden, unpre- 
pared consignment to eternity of a whole band of 
our fellow-creatures ! The last shriek borne upon the 
gale, — the struggling forms, — the very aspect of 
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Nature itself, bleak, frowning and pitiless,— all fasten 
on the imagination, and leave the feelings too agonis- 
ing at- the moment, — too painful thereafter, for endur* 
ance, or even retrospect. But there was little time 
given me for reflection. A' pinnace at this juncture 
was perceived to be coming down close to the bank, 
and evidently trying to shelter itself in the same 
creek with ourselves. If it missed the opening, and 
failed to obey the helm at the required angle, it must 
inevitably fly off to the body of the stream, where, 
although better able to contend with it's violence than 
' the country boat whose destruction we had just wit- 
nessed, the danger was extreme. I could distinctly 
see a family of Europeans, as they were fast approach- 
ing us, in anxious alarm; and instantly causing along 
and stout rope to be secured to a tree, at the extreme 
and outermost angle of the bank, and fastening a 
small log of wood, the only thing at hand, to the 
other extremity of the rope, we awaited the rapid 
approach of the pinnace. It came rushing on with 
the speed of thought, and missed the creek; at that 
moment one of the strongest of my people flung out 
the coil, which happily reached the boat, and swing- 
ing round and entangling with the standing rigging, 
checked if s course, but with a staggering and alarm- 
ing reel, which brought it's gunwale under the wave. 
A second rope was now cast to it, and by the aid of 
both, and our anxious assistance, they were enabled, 
after considerable exertion, to haul back into the 
creek. 
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How shall I describe my astonishment, when, for 
the first time since the crushing of my hopes and 
affections, my vision fell upon the same blue eyes which 
for yean had been the subject of my dreams, and 
which fancy, under my gloom and seclusion, had 
latterly dressed forth in as revolting a guise as in 
sober reality they were still pleasing and attractive i 
Those eyes were now beaming upon me their tearful 
thankfulness for the safety of herself and family ; and 
she hastened to introduce me to her husband, a gen* 
tlemanly man, of good exterior, whom I instantly 
recognised as a once old friend and youthful contem-* 
jporary. They were on the way to the .Presidency, to 
send their elder children to England ; and, in their 
kindness now, not only made prisoner of me far the 
day, but wished that I should bear them company in 
their further progress to Calcutta. 

To cut a long narrative short, suffice it to say, for 
days before we entered the Hooghly, I had witnessed 
such amiable demeanour in their family circle ; such 
unaffected domestic happiness, resulting from the 
delightful interchange of unreserved confidence and 
ceaseless affection, that I had forsworn seclusion and 
selfish retirement, for a share only of the mere friendly 
regard of the same blue eyes, with their beaming of 
mildness and esteem, which I had formerly fled from 
under tfre boyish conviction of imagined falsehood 
and foolish deceit 

Having now redeemed my pledge, and related, as I 
promised, a portion of these leading circumstances of 
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my life, a truce with egotism ! The Bengalee, for the 
future, shall introduce himself, and his own. concerns, 
to notice, only when absolutely necessary ; or when, 
in relation to the passing events, he may endeavour 
to exhibit for the amusement and benefit of his 
readers. 
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MARY ASHFORTH. 



This will be a mournful tale, 
And they who listen may believe. 

Load Byrom's Giaour. 



In the commonest paths, and the most frequented 
scenery, — in the domestic circle, and amidst the seem- 
ing wonted tenor of every-day life, there may exist 
more real sorrow, more unaffected and heart-breaking 
anguish, than oftentimes the pen of fancy can por- 
tray, or even the imagination single forth from among 
the airy dreamings of romance. 

At a quiet station on the Ganges, about midway 
to the Upper Provinces, in the retired spot set apart 
for the burial ground of the cantonments* of Mongheer, 
the stranger, as he quits his boat for the evening, 
and wanders in the vicinity of this secluded dwelling 
of the dead, finds his attention directed to a large 
and splendid tomb, rising conspicuously above the 
rest. It attracts notice from among the reliques of our 
departed countrymen, chiefly from it's size and un- 
usual costliness ; particularly, as the other graves are 
mostly rude unadorned mounds; and as their in- 
scriptions and humble attempts at monumental adorn- 
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irient apprise us, enclose the mortal remains of worn- 
out invalids, and pensioned soldiers of the military 
establishment. 

The erection itself, with it's rich black marble slab 
in the centre of a small niche or recess, has, however, 
little to distinguish it from the architecture and style 
of the tombs, at our Eastern metropolis. On the 
tablet, large characters of gold tell us the age and 
rank in life of the deceased, while some conspicuous 
letters, at the corner of the inscription, proclaim, as 
usual, to the world, that some Cossitollah artist is 
the sculptor. But with the name of the deceased 
Here, how deep a tale of suffering is recalled to the 
memory ; and how recollection sickens to dwell upon 
the many lorn hours of misery, which consigned it's 
once-lovely possessor to this distant and untimely 
sepulchre. 

And yet there is nothing peculiarly eventful in the 
fate of poor Mary Ashworth; for such was the 
maiden name of her, whom the marble describes as 
* 4 Mary, the Lady of Augustus. Treville, Esq. of the 
Bengal Civil Service, who departed this life at the 
early age of Twenty-three.'" Of the incidents of her 
life, too, some may have been the portion of many ; 
but the stings of fortune will touch lightly on the 
hearts of those where sensibility is blunted, and 
feeling hath little existed : whilst in a bosom like 
her's, they inflict a pang which rankles till the still 
tomb only shall hush it's throb, or the hand of death 
assuage the peaceless and unwearying agony. 



54 THE BENGALEE. 

Miss Ashforth, in her own native and domestic 
circle, in a midland county in England, where her 
Father held a rich and extensive living, was the 
pride and happiness of many. Her Parent enjoyed, 
in addition: to his living, the honourable office of 
Lecturer at one of the Inns of Court in the Metros 
polis, and with his beloved daughter, and in the pos- 
session of wealth and reputation, it seemed that Fate 
had again smiled upon, his widowed home. His 
attendance, however, to his periodical duties in town, 
proved too much for his years and constitution ; and 
cm one occasion some unavoidable exposure through 
it, hrougftt on a severe indisposition, which, though 
it partially yielded to the skill of his Physician, and 
the affectionate and devoted care of his Mary ; yet a 
dreaded relapse speedily came on, and a few months 
saw the lovely and afflicted girl a fatherless orphan, 
under the roof of one of her Parent's executors. 

It was at first thought that the estate of the de- 
ceased would have left the daughter a handsome 
competency; but the successor to the living proved 
to be a young man of family, at that time on the 
continent, and his agent, a person of little principle, 
contrived to exhibit a case of dilapidation, which con- 
sumed nearly all the personal property accumulated 
at the death of the late incumbent ; while some in- 
formality in the title to an estate which had been 
purchased a few years before, threw the case into 
Chancery, and left the poor orphan a possible, nay 
almost a present beggar. She was at this time little 
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more than entering her eighteenth year, lovely, un- 
affected, and peculiarly accomplished. A home was 
offered to her on every side, but she remembered a 
pressing invitation during her Father's life, from, her 
Uncle, of the Civil Service in India, her now nearest 
relative. It had been given but a year before this, 
when he pressed her to accompany his three fair 
daughters to Bengal, on their return to his Eastern 
roof; and the invitation had then been proffered in 
the same urgent and not-to-be-refused manner, in 
which men would often force favours and good will 
on those, who, from happier circumstances, are 
beyond the need of them ; or, from their situation at 
the time, utterly precluded from their acceptance. 
This, however, was altogether unsuspected by Mary, 
and as soon as her determination to join her Uncle 
was made known, her friends, seeing the fruitlessness 
of their entreaties for her retention, and judging that 
the excitement and necessary exertion in the prepa- 
rations would rouse her in some measure from her 
state of affliction, assented to, and assisted, the 
measure. In a few weeks therefore" she was a pas- 
senger on board the Honourable Company's ship 
Elphinstone, under the care of a respectable family 
returning to India, who had been made known to her 
through some mutual friend. 

At this juncture of unspeakable distress, suffering 
under her recent bereavement, and her separation 
from her earliest friends and native country, there 
. still one source of affliction, which, although her 
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tongue might never frame it*s disclosure, nor her 
heart's throbbing scarcely dare whisper to herself, 
yet came, alas! would come to instil a double 
portion of bitterness in the sad cup of which she was 
doomed to partake. When her sorrowing fancy again 
gave her Parent before her in the late home of his 
benevolence and affection, another form would mingle 
in the dream, and link it's young charm with every 
remembered scene of her youth! In the lonely 
moments too, in her cabin, when her little library 
would engage her attention, the passages she most 
sought, and almost unconsciously wept over, '. were 
those of her few Italian authors; the well known 
works, marked and approved by one, who had 
taught her, in their delightful and mutual studies, 
the language that he loved. 'Twas then she found 
that the image of her self-appointed and too amiable 
preceptor, a young relative and frequent guest of her 
father, was too indelibly marked in her memory, and 
alas ! for her own peace, too fondly, too ceaselessly 
cherished as it's inmate. She knew, that he, only 
lately entered at the Temple, could not prevent her 
departure ; that he was poor and dependent himself, 
while too generous to bind her to any engagement, at 
the moment of a separation perhaps for ever, he thus 
suffered her to leave England without a disclosure of 
his passion ; and rather risqued her ill opinion, than 
injure, as he thought, the future fate of the adored, 
yet unapprised object of his affection. She knew 
and felt all this ; but the very silence she approved 
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of in him, now clung to her heart as an enhancement 
of it's misery. But why dwell on this portion of 
her fate, and wherefore should it awaken interest? 
A young orphan it is true, is on her way to India; — 
torn too from her young heart's approved, ere time 
hath been allowed to seal the passion with avowal, 
but yet hath fanned it so freshly into being, that to 
quell it now were a task beyond poor Mary's effort ! 
Nay, these are incidents of every day occurrence. 
And yet with her they did sink deeply, fearfully in 
her peace ; and if she complained not, wept not often, 
it was only like the vanquished and wounded Bur- 
man, deserted by his brethren, yet moaning not, 
struggling not at his fate ;— for who would he&rken * 
to 9 or alleviate the agony ? * 

She arrived in Calcutta, and was kindly, cordially 
enough received at the Gardens, at the house of a 
friend of her Uncle. She was too little known to be 
an object of general admiration on her arrival ; but in 
the immediate circle, where she moved for a few 
weeks, until an opportunity offered for her proceed- 
ing to the Upper Provinces, she was considered an 
interesting and highly-accomplished young woman: 
Lovely they could scarcely call her, she was too p^le, 
and her appearance too dejected for this ;— but there 
was a pensive, retiring gentleness in her manner which 
could not but elicit the admiration of all who knew 
her, and soon established a feeling of interest and re- 
gard. In less than four months after her reaching 
India, an opportunity occurred for her leaving Cal- V 

d 2 
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cutta, with a Lady, and in due time she arrived at 
Bankipore, the station of her Uncle, Mr. Adolphus 
Ashforth, second Judge of the Provincial Court of 
Appeal and Circuit, for the division of Patna. 

Some daughters of Mr. Ashforth have been already 
mentioned. They were now with their Father, and 
still unmarried; — all of them plain, essentially un- 
educated, but dressy and most forward girls. Their 
accomplishments were vaunted, and made much of, 
by a few of their own coterie ; but in sober reality, 
they were scanty enough. Miss Ashforth, the eldest, 
was possibly acquainted with three whole Sonatas on 
the Piano, and a few exercises with variations, which 
she played with tolerable execution; skipping only 
here and there a few half dozen of the more difficult 
passages, or complex variations. These she ever 
pronounced stupid, as she passed them by with an 
air of complacency and rejection. Celestina, the se- 
cond young lady, undertook the Harp, and with her 
it was an undertaking ! She would employ herself at 
a party at their own house, and annoy her compa- 
nions, for a full hour, with the new strings and 
tuning, and at last when she had adjusted herself for 
effective playing, the sum total of the exhibition was 
contained in some old Welsh air ; and the half, per- 
haps, of a dull, but well-known movement from a 
new Opera. The third, Olivia Emma, was esteemed 
to be no musician ; but then she was so clever ; — she 
patronised Albums, and poetical Scrap-books. She 
had procured the happiness of an introduction to 
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Bernard WydifiE^ and Cytheron, two of the day- 
stars of the bright columns and corners of the Jour- 
nal, and other papers of that period; and nothing 
pleased Olivia more, than her Papa kindly making 
these distinguished individuals the lions of his fre- 
quent entertainments. Then she painted so prettily ; — 
her flowers were inimitable, and her chalk, — life itself ! 
as her kind Papa declared, when he daily produced 
her last school-heads, and well-draperied academy 
Venuses and Graces. It was evident that her draw- 
ing-master must also have thought highly of his 
pupil, and most attentively assisted her ; for he had 
plainly touched and retouched these specimens, till 
more than three-fourths of the pictures were his own. 
Their cousin Mary, unaffected in her worth and 
simplicity, little thought to evince her superiority, 
and yet it was too apparent to be well received in 
such a family : for, very soon after her arrival among 
them, she found herself excluded from their avoca- 
tions and plans of amusement, and treated only as an 
intruder in their circle. If the gentlemen, as was 
too frequently the case, when following their own 
inclinations, evinced more attention to Mary, than the 
others, she never failed to hear of it, after their de- 
parture ; mean jealousy, or envy, such as theirs, has 
too little control over i€s emotions and petty bitter- 
v ness, to conceal it's pangs, or repress it's constantly 
humiliating display. 

" My dear Emily ," said Mr. Ashforth to his 
eldest daughter, on an important occasion, some few 
months subsequent to his niece's arrival* " this me- 
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lancholy cousin of yours, who is neither ornamental 
nor useful here, seems a sad thorn to the felicity of 
yourself and sisters. But what think you, (and don't 
be offended, my dear !) at her again securing from 
you, one of your beaux? That utter fool and drunk- 
ard, Treville, has sent me a proposal for her !" 

u Treville made Mary an offer, Papa ! — I won't 
believe it !" exclaimed the astonished, and more than 
half- annoyed Miss Ashforth. . ~ 

" By Jove ! it is a fact though \ and you must 
have long since known that he was little worth hav- 
ing, for either of yourselves. He's not sober for 
three hours together, and has not an idea beyond his 
stud and his champagne. What put it into his head 
to ask Mary, I know not." 

" Nay," rejoined the daughter, *< nor do I care ; 
but it was only yesterday that Mr. Jackson and the 
young Lancer he brought with him, so unceremoni- 
ously stole away from me at the Piano, to Mary's 
chair : and what Treville or any other fool can find 
in her, I cannot conceive." 4 

" Why, my dear child," exclaimed the provident 
Papa, " you surely would not think of Treville your- 
self. God forbid he should marry a daughter of 
mine ; — the drunkard !" 

" But will he marry Mary, — Pa ?" 
" Yes, dear ! he has asked her ; — and she quietly 
refused." 

*' Refused, Papa! — never!" interrupted the young 
lady. 

" Nay, but she did, Emily," asserted the Papa, 
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u and that xjuietlyj. too,, but positively. On his com- 
ing to me in high chidgeon, I, not so quietly, but a 
little more positively, at once decided that she should 
marry him : she has been too long here, and — n 
" in your way, Love," might have followed, for the 
sentiment was as plainly avowed, as emphasis and 
manner could announce it. 

It took six long tedious months, nevertheless, ere 
this exemplary Uncle could contrive to accomplish the 
full sacrifice of his niece ; but at the close of that 
period she was married to Mr. Treville, while the 
fears and jealousy of this amiable family were hap- 
pily appeased by her removal. What she ' suffered^ 
what means they adopted to force the poor victim to 
her fate, remain unknown; but the blanched and 
wasted cheek of poor Mary, — her bewilderment and 
stifled sighs on approaching the ceremony of her nup- 
tials, — the convulsive sob that would not let her 
breathe aloud her own assent to the act, — the shud- 
" dering horror with which she appeared to waken to 
reality, when the Clergyman feelingly pronounced the 
final blessing; and lastly the loud hysteric shrieks 
which reached the ears of the silent and dismayed 
guests, as her cousins hurried the victim immediately 
to her own room, and vainly endeavoured to quell and 
suppress the piercing betrayment of her agony ; — 
all these bare witness, nay, spake execrating volumes 
against the complicated cruelty of those who had con- 
signed her to such a fate ! 

Now there remained nothing but to do her duty as 
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a wife : and it is much to say that she did it, if not 
calmly or resignedly, at least conscientiously. But 
her very efforts at calmness, and Christian gentleness 
of spirit* soon seemed to raise disgust in the late 
drunken lover, and now brutal husband. His vio- 
lence, his revilings, his unmanly and cruel insult to 
her in her very house,— these formed the topics of 
many a conversation of her neighbours, yet all spoke 
of her with admiration and pity, while many prayed 
to Heaven for her release. Mary, however, was soon 
permitted to find some little solace in her misery ; 
not from their consoling kindness, for her sorrows 
were deposited only in her own heart, but in the birth 
of a little angel of a child, which, although it brought 
her no change or mercy from it's Father, — yet seemed 
itself to smile upon her grief, and lure her still to 
earth for it's sweet sake of helplessness and inno- 
cence. 

It was about three years afterwards that I saw poor 
Mary, for the last time, on her way to Calcutta, with, 
this sole solace of her existence, which she was then 
conveying to the Presidency, previous to it's being 
embarked for Europe. It had been always delicate, 
and it had at last been determined that the infant 
should peremptorily quit India for a colder climate. 
Mrs, Trevflle could not bear to think of the separa- 
tion ;— it seemed a thing that must come, yet so fear- 
ful, so thrillingly painful was the idea, that she shrunk 
from contemplating it, as a thing too horrible for be- 
lief. The child, too, was far from well ; and to ac- 
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company it was impossible, for her husband's extra- 
vagance and ruined circumstances prevented this. 
Alas ! there may be splendour in an Indian match ;— 
there may be present elegance and apparent compe- 
tency, with an anticipated retirement, too, at last, to 
our native home : but, merciful Heaven ! — at what a 
sacrifice, even with the happiest, are not these ad- 
vantages too frequently purchased ! The child, when 
most it needs the Mother's care, is torn from her pro* 
tecting arms to be consigned to strangers ! And at 
the age, of all others the most delightful, the most 
endearing to a parent's love, are the objects of affec- 
tion forced away, that the ties of blood and fondness 
may be lost to the recollection of the child, and the 
parent herself, and her infant, too often be estranged, 
or separated for ever ! 

The ship sailed, Mary weepingly remained in 
Calcutta for tidings of her little girl from the Sand 
Heads, and by the Pilot. The vessel was to touch 
at Madras, and from this place she had no letters. 
It was a sad disappointment to her, and she was now 
cm her way back to Fatna, when a newspaper, pro- 
cured on the river from the Dak office at Berhampore, 
attracted her attention. A friend was with her, and 
saw her suddenly hanging over it in mute convulsion. 
She was not in tears, but there was something awfully 
terrific in her look The paper was snatched up, 
and in too legible characters appeared, " Died at sea, 
near Madras, Mary Treville, infant daughter of 
A, Treville, Esq. Bengal Civil Service, aged three 
years and some months." 
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Yet no tears came; they would not come. For 
days she lay as if stunned with some inward blow, and 
recognised no one. A medical gentleman had been 
summoned over from Berhampore, and with her kind 
friend, who was still on board the Budgerow, endea- 
voured to hasten on the boat, in the hope of reaching 
Mrs. Treville's station. They now heard her at times 
whispering to herself, and murmuring Italian ; and 
if any thing could have added, in the imagination of 
those who knew her, to the touching, nay, agonising 
interest of the scene, it was the thought of this poor 
sacrificed and accomplished young creature, thus 
withered in her prime; her mind too shocked and 
broken, to present to her the death of her child, the 
immediate cause of it's ruin, but now murmuring un- 
wittingly and plaintively her last accents in a lan- 
guage, which was evidently associated with some 
indistinct memory of former happiness. For days 
they continued to watch the couch of the poor fevered 
and mindless sufferer ; until at length, without a tear, 
without closing her glazed and swoln eye, she sunk 
and sunk, till the kind hand of death came coldly and 
calmly upon her, and brought her to " that peace 
which the world cannot give. 1 " 
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SATIRES IN INDIA. 



With blended notet of sonow and di*dato t 
Thus in diaorder'd language vents if s pain. 

HaylsVi Triumphs or Tsmpxr. 



At that era of my despondency and unhappiness, 
subsequent to my dismissal by the bright-eyed Syren 
of St. John's Church, it may not surprise my Readers 
to learn that, like many more disconsolate lovers, who 
fly off at a tangent to- woo other supposed more wil- 
ling damsels, — I suddenly became a warm admirer of 
the Muses ;— or, I should rather say, of the most 
melancholy among the nine Sisters, for I was speedily 
enlisted a Sonnet-breathing Suitor of Melpomene ! But 
it would not do: — I do not say my Sonnets were 
laughed at ; but what was worse, I do not believe 
they were ever read: though they used to whine 
most melancholy-like and melodiously every week in 
the Poets' Corner of one of our most Literary East 
Indian Periodicals. This was more than mortal pa- 
tience could endure ; and so, after arraigning in good 
set terms the utterly depraved taste of our Calcutta 
community, which to my firm belief were equally neg- 
lected with my Sonnets, I fairly betook myself to 
writing Satires. Aye, Satiees in India ! 
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On looking over some old, and half-forgotten 
Papers, I have accidentally laid my hand upon 
them; and feel half assured that they will prove 
amusing : partly from the circumstances under which 
they were written ; and a little also, from the truth, 
which, notwithstanding the satiric and constrained 
dress in which it appears, must still be allowed to 
form a goodly characteristic of their contents. A&et 
such a Prologue, it would be mere affectation in me 
to apologize for presenting them occasionally to my 
Readers. There are but seven in all ; the following 
being little more than an introduction ; and now, in 
this elderly retrospect of my youthful follies and fan- 
cies, I cannot but smile at the truly piteous despon- 
dency of my by-gone condition. 

One thing, however, in thus offering my Poetic 
effusions to the Public, I cannot but take very sin- 
cere pleasure in remembering, and am truly proud to 
assert it Even though some of these attempts at 
Satire may be deemed personal, and may perchance 
be appropriated . by my readers to different indivi- 
duals, I pledge myself on the honour of an old Ben- 
galee and a gentleman, that, excepting in one or two 
very trifling instances, no single soul ever sat for a 
Portrait. And those very exceptions were positively 
shewn to the parties themselves; who, no less wisely 
than good-humouredly, laughed most heartily at their 
own likenesses. Some folks I know will make the 
cap fit, and even stretch it till it seems to suit 
them; but the old and hackneyed explanation under 
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all such untoward circumstances, must, also be re- 
sorted to by me, and therefore, once for all, I say,— - 
" Qui capit, ittefacit? 



No. 1. THE VISION. 

Si quit erst dignut describi, quod malus, aut fur* 
Quod mcchus foret, aut ticatiui, aut alioqul 



Horack. 

Unhappy he, who tempted by the gleam 
Of Fancy, glowing 'midst some idle dream, 
Who, slave to boyish hope and fickle love, 
In fields of Poesy shall dare to rove ; 
Bleak dies his day, for though it's early morn 
In blush of infant feeling may be born, 
Soon the dark clouds shall hover o'er his sky, 
And mid-day tempests fling their gloom on high ; 
While the chill damp shall settle oh his Lyre, 
Break the stretch'd chords, and every note expire. 
Or if at eve, when storms and gloom are gone, 
He eyes the sadness of the setting Sun, 
And strings his lute anew ; ah ! then each strain 
Shall breathe but memory of his mid-day pain, 
And, like that sinking Sun's expiring ray, 
Give but one feeble gleam, and die away ! 

Pool that I was ! to wake to sordid crew 

A song of feeling which their hearts ne'er knew, 
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• To men as dull and soulless as the rock, 
Who love to cavil, or but list to mock ; 
Fool that I was ! to breathe my lowly lays 
In hope to please, — such hope my only praise ; 
To sing to Envy, withering at my Song, 
Or Malice, lowering as the notes prolong ; 
While lips of dolts have idly grinn'd in guile, 
Or shed dull censure in a senseless smile ! 

Had I a Son, who breathed one youthful sigh 
In throb of heart-felt sensibility, 
I'd crush the feeling, as I would a thought 
With foulest treason, death, and murder fraught : 
For what has Youth with feeling ? — can his heart 
To others a responsive thrill impart ? 
Say, if his soul is warm with Friendship, Truth, 
Shall sweets of Friendship bless his hours of Youth ? 
Bless it they may, aye, — bless it for an hour, 
Then fly like sun-beams from the spring- tide shower; 
And leave behind a bitter, maddening boon, 
The darkling hopelessness of clouded noon. 
But should the youth in solace of his time, 
Woo the soft seraph witchery of rhyme, 
I'd drive him from me, bid him seek the wold, 
Where blows the North breeze piercing in the cold ! 
Tell him to pour his descants to the wind, 
Free as the gale, unshackled, unconfined ; 
And, if his lay can soothe 'midst Winter's blast, 
There let him bide, — nor ponder on the past ; 
His Song may lull the wild-beast in his den, 
But fall unheeded and unfelt by men. 
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Such were my thoughts ; my once-prized darling 
lute, 
It's strings all slacken'd, and it's numbers mute, 
Hung tuneless and untouch'd; — the wild winds swept, 
But waked no sweetness,— every murmur slept. 
The scene was awful all, my very breath 
Disturb'd the seeming dreariness of death ; 
No step appeared to break upon my mood, 
To scare the deadening sense of solitude ; 
My heart, too, seem'd alone, each blissful tie 
That link'd it once to Love's idolatry, 
Each flowery chain, that Youth so pants to weave, 
Encircling wishes that it dreads to leave, 
All — all were broken, fallen to decay, 
Or what they fondly clasp'd, fled far away. 

There are some strings that tremble in the heart, 
And vibrate ever from the rest apart ; 
Shrinking from ruder feelings they remain, 
So soft, that even vicinage were pain ; 
So tremulously tender every thrill, 
So sweetly wild the rapture they instil, 
That, like the Air-harp's chords which sometimes sigh, 
And breathe a charm like their own harmony, 
They wake around a nameless, wordless spell, 
Too blest to bear,-— too pleasing to dispel. 

And Oh ! these once were mine, but I had tried 
And woo'd their magic, till the witchery died. 
Wrung each to dissolution ; — or far worse, 
Strain'd them, till every thrilling was a curse. 



70 THE BENGALEE. 

Whilst yet a boy I tore me from the crowd. 

And sought some haunt where solitude might ahroud ; 

There, lost in some lone, isolated spot, 

E'en while a Youth, Youth's pleasures I forgot, 

And, /rapt in wizard feeling of the mind, 

'Midst worlds of visionary hopes reclined. 

Those hopes beat wildly then, for with them came 

Young boyhood's pictured love, and fancied fame ; 

And wandering, and war* — afar to roam ; 

Then last and best, the dream of blissful home. 

Yet all these dreams have vanish'd, and my sigh 

Breathes now but hopelessness, or agony, 

While feelings wasted, withered to despair, 

Seem but the death-like tomb of what they were ! 

Whilst thus I lay, and ponder'd on my pain, 
And wept the joys, too fleeting to regain ; 
Sudden a Phantom burst upon my view, 
It's cheeks were sallow, and the form I knew ; 
I knew it by it's dark and piercing eye, 
Whence keen reproof and withering glance could fly; 
"What would'st thou,— Satire ?— hence !" I fearful 

cried; 
" Silence, and list my words," the Sprite replied. 
g€ I come thy friend, obey a Friend's behest. 
Drive senseless, idle sorrow from thy breast, 
Bid thine eye brighten,— cast thy look around, 
And mark where Fools and Folly may abound ; 
Then take this scourge, — nor spare it's wiry lash, 
Chasten the foolish, — and the vain abash ; 
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Speed thy keen Satires o'er this feverish dime, 
Till men who scoflfd may tremble at thy rhyme." 

I seized the scourge,— full many a thong was there, 
Of every form and size, to wound severe ; 
Or, driving dull malignancy aloof, 
To teaze if s object, playful in reproof. 
One seem'd so heavy, that it's angry weight 
Might bruise it's victim in relentless hate ; 
Another less, yetbarb'd, and poison'd o'er, 
To wake the festering wound, — the ceaseless sore ; 
Slender a third, — as if it's gentler stroke, 
Might warn the dreamer, though it scarce awoke, 
E'en as the laughing lip of her we love, 
That chiding, pleasesy— fondly can reprove ; 
A fourth, half hidden, pointed, and though small, 
Was charged with venom, and replete with gall ; 
Satire's worst, basest scourge, by demons own'd, 
Design'd for secret and unmanly wound : 
This I pluck' d forth,— fierce kindling at the sight, 
And flung it from me with indignant might; 
When sudden from beneath it's coils there sprung 
A blood-stain'd dagger that in secret hung ; 
I guess'd it's fearful purpose,—- 'twas the brand 
That lurks too oft' conceal'd in Satire's hand, 
And as she wanders on, in coward spite, 
Stabs friend and foe amidst the gloom of night ! . 
I started,— and away the scourge I threw, 
But first the slender lash I slyly drew ; 
That one light lash, which guileless of all harm, 
Can gently strike, — too stingless to alarm ; 



72 THE BENGALEE. 

Then bade the Sprite begone, — she shrunk away, 
And fled like shadow at the approach of day. 

Arm'd with my theft, how often have I whiled 
My sullen hours away, my cares beguiled ; 
Now glancing round where clustered folly sate, 
And bloated pride in nothingness elate; 
Now turning where the dotard scarce in health, 
Of brains bereft, yet boastful of his. wealth, 
Sate proud, imbecile, in his pictured hall, 
And forced from Juniors the exacted call; 
There slavering forth his worse than senseless joke, 
Beneath the very scythe's impending stroke. 
I've seen Commanders blundering on Parade, 
Swearing at others for the faults they made ; 
I've seen the Subaltern, manoeuvre-lored, 
Thunder his little learning at the board, 
Whilst Youngsters in the service cast an eye 
Of cold contempt on strangers sitting nigh ; 
These have I seen, nor lash'd them in my rhyme, 
For deeming personality a crime, 
Still as I mark'd, I turn'd in scorn away, 
Nor stoop'd to single folly for my Lay. 
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SATIRES IN INDIA. 



No. 2. HOME. 
Nop unquam gnrti me domum mlhi dextra redibaU 

. V I ROIL. 

What is the impulse of our Indian throng ? 
What the keen hope that guides our crowd along? 
Is't not the wish of competency free, — 
And with that competency blest, — to flee 
From India's sun, and hail in bliss, again, 
The sweeter scenes that deck our native plain * k 
Who, 'midst the swarms that Ind-impeopling pour 
In every Fleet from Albion's cliff-crown'd shore ; 
Who of all these, — if ask'd his wish t'impart, 
Swears not that Home lies nearest to his heart ? 
Is it not strange then, that this hope confest, 
This sigh for Britain, ever in the breast,-^ 
Of all our pining, panting, exiled train, 
Not one in twenty sees his home again ! 

Say not, that sickness wanders o'er the land, 
To thin our numbers and decrease our band : 
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Disease, 'tis true, in varied shape appears, 

And crops full oft' the promise of our years, 

While Fever steals with trembling, aguish tread, 

And swells our scatter* d mansions of the dead. 

But search those mansions, — mark the sculptured age 

Of death, recorded on the Tombstone's page ; 

And read there many a tale of lengthen'd life, 

That long escaped the toils of sultry strife, 

And only sunk at last into the tomb, 

When age, and not disease, had sought it's gloom. 

See yon poor Soldier sink beneath the sun, 
When Evening tells his hour of duty done, 
His sun-burnt cheek, and dun and swarthy hands, 
Brown as the grassless sod, on which he stands ; 
Go, — bid him tell you of his long-left home, 
And hear him curse the cause, that made him roam, 
Then watch his hour of revelry and joy, 
In barrack, — noisy as the thoughtless boy ; 
How loud and boisterous peals his song of mirth, 
But hark ! 'tis of the land that gave him birth ; 
Such as in England once, with blithesome heart, 
He caroll'd gaily by the harvest-cart. 
Yet, when his corps disbanded, homeward goes, 
His wish for England to the wind he throws,— 
Spurns the late-hoped return, — and 'lists again, 
To bed his corse beneath the sultry plain ! 

Turn to the source of ruin and of debt, 
Prelude to lingering sorrow and regret; 
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See the rash Youth, 'midst orgies of expense, 
Scoff at each precept of his home-taught sense ; 
See him in gaming or in drinking lost, 
While Bonds of interest gladden at the cost : 
See the keen native s bill "in Master's name" 
While twelve per cent, a dear-bought respite claim ; 
See him with Arabs, — buggies, — dogs,— -engross d, 
His bets at Billiards or at Racing lost ; 
Till, ere one whelming, fleeting year be past, 
The doom of exile for his life i» cast ! 

When Alfred first a home of fondness left, 
With beating breast of every joy bereft, 
His Parents' last advice then touch'd his heart, 
He vow'd from Prudence never to depart, 
The only balm to soothe his present pain, 
Was hope to greet his dear-loved home again : 
" But ten short, fleeting years !— they'll pass, how soon ! 
And then the Furlough, — hail thrice happy boon ! 
How pleas'd 111 speed me to my native shore, 
And blest with this, — nor seek, nor covet more:" 
These dreams amused on shipboard; — when arrived, 
Seized by a thoughtless set, he copied, thrived ; 
Sported bis ponies, hunted in a frock, 
Shot with a Manton, or a favourite Nock, 
Built a prime Kennel, kept a terrier crew, 
And Alfred's Buggy dazzled every view i 
Debts crowded fast : — no matter, let them stay ; 
They'll all be paid in time, some future day : 
Without, 'twas smiling— but within, ah there ! 
Those debts wake4 many a sigh of bitter care. 
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Ten years have now elapsed, — and will he see 
His home again, as once he dream'd in glee? 
See it ! — a burning sod shall clothe his tomb, 
Wither'd like all his hopes in self- wrought gloom: 
A Sun shall glow upon his grave of rest, 
But hot that milder Sun of native West ! 

Flavius is prudent, — he escapes the ill, 
Clear of each debt, and reckless of each bill ; 
He seeks his Station, — lives within his means, 
Nay, monthly savings for his agent gleans. 
Surely at home he'll close a happy life : 
No,— Flavius falls in love,— must have a Wife ! 

Must have a Wife ! I hear some Reader say, 
Casting in frowns the Satire's page away ; 
A Wife ! and are our years but care and toil, 
Cheer'd by no solace, seasbn'd by no smile ? 
Are hoarded lacs sole objects of our aim, 
Nor other comforts can our wishes claim ? 

Cease, kindly Reader, from my theme to roam, 
I sing but cause of exile from our home ; 
True, Flavius may be blest with rapture here, 
Be rich in happiness from year to year ; 
May see fond pledges of affection rise, 
And hail those pledges with paternal eyes, 
Calm in content, of other views bereft, 
May breathe no wishes for the land he left ; — 
But this is foreign to my subject still, 
I tell the cause, — nor deem this cause an ill ; 
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For happy he, who 'midst his exiled doom, 
Like Flavius, builds in banishment a home. 

But Calidus, all prudent, raves at wives, 
And boldly 'gainst the lure of marriage strives : 
Swears that to India's ills the firmest tie 
Is matrimony's clog of family I 
Married, or not,— 'tis passing strange, I ween,— 
Five thumping children at his house are seen ! 

Lo ! sallow Cupex breaks yon gloomy seal, 
With eye prepared to weep, and heart to feel : 
Why glistens pleasure sudden o'er his eyes ? 
Why swells his bosom with such glad surprise ? 
A distant relative is dead, I hear, 
And left him full five hundred pounds a year. 
How happy he ! — he had a lac before, 
And hastes he not to seek his native shore ? 
No ! — sick as pallid death, he hugs this spot ; — 
But two years more, — a pension is his lot 
Fool that he is ! ere two short years are fled, 
Cupbx, alas ! — lies number'd with the dead ! 

Mercator came to rear a splendid hoard, 
Then fly Calcutta's scenes with coffers stored; 
Keen as industrious, stoutly scribed away, 
And conn'd his ledger's lore from day to day. 
He soon grew wealthy, — he'll retire, no doubt. — 
Never, — as wealth appears, it rushes out ; 
His gorgeous Palace, — splendid parties there, 
Exceed a lac's dread cost each passing year ; 
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How many a cotton-bale, and box of blue,— 
Must sell, to buy that stud,— those chariots too; 
How many a one-per-cent — all duly charged, 
Must range their items, — till, in sum enlarged, 
They swell an awful aggregate, to pay 
For Claret and Champagne of one short day. 
Thus, thus he gains to lavish, — but the page 
Of endless Ledgers shall amuse his age, 
And cares and ruin'd health shall wake his sigh, 
Till once-fair hopes of Home all fading die ! 

One man is married, and his income grand, 
And yet he squanders with a reckless hand ; 
Decks his young wife in jewell'd blaze of dress, 
Dies, — a Subscription lingers on distress. 
A Second, eager liberal name to gain, 
Rushes in damning Debt, to entertain I 
Forfeits his hope of home,— to please each Friend. 
His Friends deride him, — nor his cheer commend. 
A Third, who boasts of Albion's sporting lawns, 
Where health and vigour hail each day that dawns ; 
Talks in fond ecstacy of horn and hounds, 
Where sport is pleasure, and where game abounds ; 
Here pants in labour o'er the broiling fields, 
Where toil a snipe to weary sportsmen yields : 
And cursing, — sweating, — in meridian ray, 
He quaffs his brandy —till he ends hu day ! 

Yes ! thus it is, beneath this sultry sun, 
Where life in sorrow and in care is run ; 
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Where every hour is weariness and pain, 

Where Friendship thrives not, and love throbs in vain ; 

Where hearts are barren as the plains we tread, 

And feelings wither, till their charm is fled ! 

Where merit pines,— effrontery lifts it's claim, 

And Hospitality is but a name ; — 

Yes, thus it is, that fools in sadness sigh, 

And long for Home, — yet in this climate die ! 
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THE LATE MARQUESS OF HASTINGS. 



Aiiam iiUun referttm, et eandem ddicatam ste obiit, ut in e* Deque vnaitim, 
neque luxuiisB vestigium reliquerit : maximo in bello sic est vemtus.— 

Ciccmd. 



There is nothing depends so much on the mere 
caprice of the moment, or upon the accidental fitness 
of the opportunity for it's existence, as the excitement 
and extension of popular feeling. The same events 
which at one period would pass unnoticed, or at most 
be acknowledged as holding only a secondary grade 
in the occurrences of life, are, at others, magnified 
into circumstances of the gravest importance, and 
assert louder claims on the attention and sympathy of 
the world, than would be warranted by the possession 
of ten times their intrinsic interest. At home, during 
the recess of Parliament, and in the period of peace 
and repose, a case of abduction, or a murder of little 
more than common atrocity, will fill the newspapers 
of the united kingdom for weeks ; while the hero of 
the attempt, or the convicted assassin, is paraded be- 
fore the public with as much pomp of notoriety, as 
would fall to the lot of the victorious leaders of 
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armies, or the statesman who has wielded the destinies 
of millions ! 

It is melancholy to carry this farther, and to reflect 
that the same capricious disregard of propriety, which 
at times gives unwonted importance to unworthy 
events, may also, under some adventitious circum- 
stance of pre-occupied attention, permit the proudest 
and mightiest claims upon our sympathy to pass 
away unheeded and unhonoured. 1 was led into this 
train of thought, by a late calamity and real public 
loss, which reached us with less of awakened remark, 
less of avowed regret in it's announcement, and almost 
less of proper feeling, than could have accompanied 
the mere obituary record of an almost noteless 
stranger. Would it* have been imagined some few 
brief years ago, — would it have been believed when 
we hailed the return to the Presidency of Bengal, 
of the conqueror of Central India, — the master hand 
and controller of it's empires ! — that, ere a few sea- 
sons should have intervened, — ere the ploughshare, 
even in it's peaceful and protected labour, had yet had 
time to pass over the measureless extent of his vic- 
tories, — remarks, like these, should be called for, on 
witnessing the heartlessness and apathy with which 
the death of our late revered Ruler has been received 
in the scenes of his triumphs ! 

It might be unbecoming to offer any observation 
on the absence of all public notice in India of the 
demise of the late Marquess of Hastings. I do not 
remember to have witnessed any such tribute of 

e 2 
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^respect to other departed rulers, who may have sur- 
vived their term of Indian government, and retired 
to breathe their last at a distance from if s jurisdiction. 
Yet, without detracting from the merit of any pre- 
decessor of Lord Hastings, surely the latter has 
more recent and more immediate claims upon India, 
nay, upon the friendship and gratitude of many of 
our living and powerful superiors, who are yet within 
the scene of his glorious career ; and who owe to his 
kindness the very eminence that should take lead in 
our community, in the expression and public testimony 
of it's affection. 

It is little consolation to say, that history will do 
ample justice to his merits ; yet this alone must now 
soothe those who feel disappointed in human nature 
itself, when they see one of it's proudest adornments 
sink to the grave so little honoured, even by the na- 
tions he has blessed. The Historian in after ages, 
when his labours shall bring him to the contemplation 
of the Marquess of Hastings' character, amidst the 
mingled detail of his eventful period, will find his 
task brighten. And if his mind be tinctured with 
the admiration of the noblest romance, or the chivalry 
of earlier days, he will dwell upon and hallow the 
record of one, whose knightly and generous feelings, 
whose chivalrous honour, and soul of high daring, 
would seem to place him by, the side of the Coeur*de- 
Lion, — the Montmorency, and the Bayard of former 
ages; while the mental attainments, the classic elo- 
quence, and sound application of the fruits of later 
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knowledge, so apparent in this gifted nobleman, will 
rank him not only as a star of our country's Augustan 
era, but as one of the ablest patrons of it's since more 
matured Science and Philosophy. 

Although of seeming robust and strong constitu- 
tion, when our late Governor-General, as the Earl of 
Moira, first arrived in India, his Lordship was by no 
means new in public life, nor unadvanced in years. 
He was bom lfBA, and shortly after finishing his 
studies, which must have been well directed, for his 
classical acquirements and reading were eminently 
conspicuous, he attracted considerable attention in 
America, as a young and brave Captain of Grenadiers, 
then on the Staff of Sir W. Clinton's army ; and 
before the peace, as a Brigadier. His subsequent con- 
duct of an army, under very perilous circumstances, 
on the Continent, has been much praised by military 
men; and when, in 1805, he was appointed Com- 
mander-in-chief in Scotland, independent of the able 
discharge of his duties, the unchanging amenity and 
condescension of his manners attracted public admi- 
ration, and the warmest personal affection from all 
who were brought within the immediate sphere of his 
kindness. His marriage occurred in 1804; and two 
years afterwards he was called to the Cabinet, as 
Master-General of the Ordnance. His appointment 
of Governor-General of British India took place in 
December, 1812 ; and, in the following October, his 
Lordship arrived in Bengal, when our situation, and 
the relations of the Honourable Company with other 
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States, soon afforded ample opportunity for the con- 
tinued display of his military and other talents. 

There had existed, for some time previous to this 
juncture, a speciousness of repose in our Indian pos- 
sessions. After the successful results of the expe- 
ditions to the Mauritius and Java, there was little 
apparent call for the exertion of force in support of 
our Eastern Empire ; and, excepting the punishment 
of some refractory chieftain, or the seizure and dis- 
mantling of some rebel post, all was peacefulness and 
outward tranquillity. A considerable reduction had 
been enforced in our military expenditure, and con- 
sequent seeming increase in the revenue : troops were 
disbanded, and even farther- economy was held forth 
to the anxious wishes of the home authorities. Bui 
m an empire, constituted like India, diminished mili- 
tary means, and 'open relaxation of power, are poor 
preservatives of tranquillity ; and the truth of this 
was too clearly exhibited in the early consequences of 
the reduction. Notwithstanding the decrease of ex- 
penditure, the state of the Treasury was far from 
flourishing on his Lordship's taking charge of the 
Government; and he found himself called upon at 
once to enter upon no less than five or six serious 
discussions with different armed powers, who were 
each at variance with the Company, on some point or 
other of alleged dispute. The weakened state of our 
army, equal only to the police and internal protection 
of the country, admitted, at the moment, of tem- 
perate explanation only, and most cautious nego- 
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ciation with these states. All differences were, how- 
ever, shortly adjusted, excepting with the Nepaul 
Government; whose outrageous and aggressive con- 
duct left no alternative, but a direct appeal to arms* 
This state, by our late temporising policy towards it, 
and it's own constant invasion of it's unprepared 
neighbours, had become formidably possessed of the 
whole line of our Northern position, and had even 
descended to our territories, and boldly asserted it's 
claim to all the provinces north of the Ganges. 
This war was therefore immediately resolved upon, 
and an increase to our treasury ably and seasonably 
obtained, from the friendship of the Nawaub Vizier 
of Oude. His Lordship's masterly application of 
the means at his disposal was now plainly percep- 
tible. The military force was strengthened and re- 
established; and it's resources every where arrayed 
to the best advantage. His thorough acquaintance 
with every detail of an army, was also particularly 
conspicuous: his instructions and personal suggest 
tions to the different departments and branches of 
the service, were as singularly complete in the minu- 
tiae, as they were powerfully valuable in extent. 
But the difficulties opposed to him were of no 
common stamp. Our ignorance of Nepaul was to be 
surmounted; the first points of assault, even, were 
to be selected and explored ; our troops to be pre- 
pared for a perfectly novel warfare; and, in fact, 
some of the leading instruments of his Lordship's 
acts, whose rank in the service claimed the execution 
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of his plans, were to be tempered, excited, or con- 
trolled. How all this was effected is well known; 
and even during the first disheartening campaign 
against the Goorkahs, Lord Moira gave noble pro- 
mise to the Indian Government, of what in Central 
India his genius afterwards so fully confirmed. 

The assured and easy success of the second cam- 
paign against Nepaul, left his mind at liberty to turn 
to other and prouder objects; and never did any 
country exhibit a grander field for the display of 
political or military abilities, than Hindoostan at 
this juncture. The hordes of Pindaries, whose ra- 
vages extended over the greater part of Southern and 
Central India, protected too as they were by the 
powerful Mahratta states, to whom they were either 
useful or profitable, formed, by themselves, no despi- 
cable object for the infliction of vengeance. But 
when it is remembered, that they were in the heart 
of the territories of these powerful Mahratta con- 
federates, who were well known to be waiting only 
their own time for a general rising against the 
British power, the task of their suppression became 
linked with more important and formidable con- 
siderations. 

To prove to India, too, at this critical moment, 
the insufficiency of her vaunted fortresses, when the 
British strength was brought to bear against them, 
a splendid and terrible example was exhibited in the 
bombardment and seizure, after a few days' resist- 
ance, of the strong fort of Hattrass ; followed up by 
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the discomfiture of some of the more turbulent 
leaders of the Jaut tribe. 

Scarcely had the impression subsided* that this 
fearful display of our means had been calculated to 
convey, ere, in 1817* the troops of the three Presi* 
dencies were silently in motion, and the different 
points simultaneously approached which it was neces- 
sary to occupy. Nothing could exceed the fortunate 
seizure of the time for these operations. A few 
months later would have seen the whole of Central 
India in arms, and the Mahratta confederacy headed 
by Scyndeah, and backed by his disciplined Brigades 
and Artillery, in full force and angry combination 
against us. Other powers also were known to be 
waiting only such an event, for the signal of their 
own defection ; while the unexpected, unthought of, 
and astounding movement of the British armies, upon 
every strong hold or key to their military positions, 
defeated the immature projects of the confederates. 
The occupation of the passes in the rear of Gwaliah, 
which cut off Scyndeah from his intended allies, and 
the introduction of an overwhelming force in the 
vicinity of his capital, effectually paralized and 
checked this Prince, the most powerful of the con- 
spiracy : and when, one by one, the Peshwah, Rajah 
of Nagpore, and others, in the despair of their de- 
tected plans, respectively brake out, it was only to 
bring separately on themselves, irretrievable and 
instant ruin, and to afford the British Government a 
more ready opportunity of at once extirpating them 
as sovereign powers. 
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The treachery of the Peshwa and his instrument 
Trimbuckgee, although the murder of their victim 
Ganguari Shastree was not prevented, was still amply 
exposed and punished. This, together with the pro- 
tection to the Nawaub of Bhopaul, the disbanding of 
the lawless armies of Ameer Khan, and the settle- 
ment of Holkar's states ; and last, not least, (for >t 
was the primary object of the war leading to such 
extensive results,) the utter annihilation of the Pin- 
daries, all formed glorious episodes to the other . 
inighty events which completely established our su- 
premacy in the East. 

I have thus briefly exhibited a portion of the 
public claims of the late Marquess of Hastings : but 
it was in the more intimate relations of private life, 
that his Lordship's amiable manners and deportment 
to those around him, shone most pre-eminently con- 
spicuous; and volumes might be written of the 
many daily acts of his condescension, and kindness of 
heart. The poverty, which it is so well known exiled 
him from the home of his pride and affection, in the 
declining years of his life, originated much from his 
princely assistance to others, particularly to the 
^exiles of another nation ; and many are the instances 
of benevolence, which require only to be rescued 
from that honourable obscurity, to which delicacy has 
consigned them, to adorn with still greater splendour 
the character of this most amiable nobleman. 

In proof of this assertion, I am anxious to bring to 
notice a simple, and perhaps trivial, incident connected 
with his Lordship ; which, although circumstances of 
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the kind were familiar to those immediately about his 
family, may be new to the generality of my readers. 
It relates* certainly* to humble and unimportant 
details ; but still their very unimportance confers the 
more honour on his Lordship; and speaks loudly, 
indeed, in favour of the goodness of heart that could 
steal time from princely and weightier avocations* 
to turn to the lowly and uninviting task, of privately 
encouraging the literary efforts of a young and un-> 
known individual. The particulars were commu- 
nicated to me by the obliged and grateful party 
himself, who some years ago favoured me with copies 
of the whole, and permitted my transcription of the 
original Letter, which follows this narrative. 

In 1817, when his Lordship was in the field with 
the centre division of the Grand Army, at the 
juncture when intelligence of the breaking out and 
movements of the different Mahratta powers was 
daily reaching the camp ; and expresses were hourly 
under despatch from Head-Quarters, with the various 
instructions, and developemehts of his Lordship's 
plan, which led to the subjugation of Central India, 
it occurred that a young subaltern officer of a native 
corps received an invitation to dine with Lord 
Hastings, The subaltern in question was one of the 
very junior with the army, and although the honour 
of such invitations was far from uncommon, or under 
restriction as to rank, yet he was unknown to the 
Government circle, and had been heard of only 
by a very few, as the author of some literary 
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attempts, which had appeared in the Calcutta pub- 
lications. 

At dinner, Httle occurred. Some highly interesting 
intelligence of a signal defeat of one of the Mahratta 
confederates had that day been received in Camp, 
and was, of course, the subject of remark and con- 
versation. But his Lordship's surprising tact, and 
capability of remembering the names of all intro- 
duced to him, and addressing each correctly, with 
some observation applicable to the habits or circum- 
stances only of each, was here remarked, and pecu- 
liarly felt by the young man, who could not but 
be gratified by any unexpected notice of the kind. 
After dinner, coffee, as usual, was brought in, and the 
staff and others assembled were collected in groups 
in different parts of the spacious dining tent, when 
his Lordship, after conversing with the different 
parties, approached the spot where the Lieutenant 
was standing, and, quietly turning to him, entered 
into conversation. After a few kind remarks, his 
Lordship took from his pocket a folded newspaper, 
and handing it to the officer, begged him to read it 
at his leisure, as it contained some poetry which 
he had thus put aside for perusal. His Lordship 
farther requested that in a few days he would re- 
turn to the Head Quarters 1 camp, and offer his 
opinion upon the production. Shortly afterwards, 
bowing to the company, his Lordship retired. 

The poetry proved to be a "Hymn to Intellectual 
Beauty" which had appeared in the old « Calcutta 
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Times" of that period. On the appointed day, my 
young friend attended at the Government Tents with 
the paper, and his Lordship, after going over the 
Poem, and pointing out it's peculiarities, was pleased 
to converse with him for some time upon literary 
subjects. His Lordship at this interview, and a£ 
several others which ensued, (nor did the kindness by 
any means end here,) evinced considerable intimacy 
with the writers of the last century ; and from his 
quoting passages from modern poets, and particularly 
from the dedication of Lord Byron's u Corsair" he 
must have found time also for the perusal of later 
literature. His favourite poet, however, was Gold- 
smith ; the unaffected melody, and yet almost prosaie 
simplicity of whose beautiful style he so much ad- 
mired. Several passages from the " Traveller* and 
w Deserted Village" were repeated by him with 
much evident pleasure. 

Some months afterwards, when the Governor-Ge- 
neral was at Gorruckpore, my friend took the liberty 
of forwarding to Head-Quarters an " Ode to Grati- 
tude" composed in the same unusual metre as the 
former: in reply to which he received from Lord 
Hastings the following Letter. The author of the 
"Hymn to Intellectual Beauty" I have been unable 
to discover; the "Ode to Gratitude" as I have just 
stated, was written by my friend. 
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" Gorruckpore, May 19, 1818. 

" I regret that having been uncommonly occu- 
pied, in preparing Despatches for the Court of Di- 
rectors, it has not been in my power to answer 
your Letter earlier. Your verses on Gratitude are 
very good. They are free from the objection which 
exists to those contemplated by you as a model. In 
the poem to which I allude, there are many excellent 
thoughts well expressed, though somewhat disfigured 
by the adoption of an antiquated usage, in making 
the final syllable of the participle present a sub- 
stantive rhyme. But the mind feels an uncertainty 
as to what it is that the poet is addressing. There is 
no personifying Intellectual Beauty. Gratitude is a 
quality or feeling of which the action is precise, as 
well as common to all men ; therefore a statement of 
it presents an image immediately and universally 
recognised. Intellectual Beauty cannot be the active 
impulse: it is the perceived fitness of conduct, of 
preferences, of selection, of relations, of mechanical 
exhibitions of objects ; and all this is to be squared 
by standards which will vary in different persons. 
Whether taste refers to Ethics, or to sensible objects, 
it is confessedly unsettled, and liable to controversy 
in it's application. Now Intellectual Beauty can be 
only the conception which moral taste frames on 
a particular point, so that it is in it's very nature 
disputable, and thence incapable of furnishing the 
same idea to every one. 
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" In the eighth line of your first Stanza, there 
is an evident misprint; * it's pleasing power* answers 
to no other line, yet what you are likely to* have 
written does not suggest itself to me. 

" I have the honour, Sir, to remain, 

" Your very obedient servant, 

(Signed) " Hastings." 

" Lieutenant ." 



HYMN TO INTELLECTUAL BEAUTY. 

The awful shadow of some unseen Power 
Floats, though unseen amongst us, — visiting 
This various world with as inconstant wing, 

As summer winds that creep from flower to flower; — 

Like moonbeams that behind some piny mountain shower, 
It visits with inconstant glance 
Each human heart and countenance ; 

Like hues and harmonies of evening,— 
Like clouds in starlight widely spread, — • 
Like memory of music fled, — 

Like aught that for if s grace may be 

Dear, and yet dearer for it's mystery. 

Spirit of Beauty ! that doth consecrate 

With thine own hues all thou dost shine upon 
Of human thought or form, — where art thou goner 
Why dost thou pass away and leave our state, 
This dim vast vale of tears, vacant and desolate ? 
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Ask why the sunlight not for ever 

Weaves rainbows o'er yon mountain river, 
Why aught should fail and fade that once is shewn, 

Why fear and dream, and death and birth, 

Cast on the daylight of this earth 
Such gloom, — why man has such a scope 
For love and hate, despondency and hope ? 

No voice from some sublimer world hath ever 
To Sage or Poet these responses given; — 
Therefore the names of Demon, Ghost, and Heaven, 

Remain the records of their vain endeavour. 

Frail spells, whose utter'd charm might not avail to sever ; 
From all we hear and all we see, 
Doubt, chance, and mutability. 

Thy light alone, — like mist o'er mountains driven, 
Or music by the night- wind sent, 
Through strings of some still instrument, 

Or moonlight on a midnight stream, 

Gives grace and truth to life's unquiet dream. 

Love, Hope, and Self-esteem, like clouds depart, 

And come, for some uncertain moments lent ; 

Man were immortal and omnipotent, 
Didst thou, unknown and awful as thou art, 
Keep with thy glorious train firm state within his heart 

Thou messenger of sympathies, 

That wax and wane in lovers' eyes ; 
Thou; — that to human thought art nourishment, 

Like darkness to a dying flame ! 

Depart not as thy shadow came 
Depart not, — less the grave should be, 
Like life and fear a dark reality. 
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While yet a boy I fought for ghosts, and sped 

Through many a listening chamber, cave and ruin, . 

And starlight wood, with fearful steps pursuing 
Hopes of high talk with the departed dead. 
I called on poisonous names with which our youth is fed ; 

I was not heard, I saw them not ;— 

When musing deeply on the lot 
Of life, at that sweet time when winds are wooing 

All vital things that wake to bring 

News of birds and blossoming, — 
Sudden a Shadow fell on me; 
I shriek'd, and clasp d my hands in ecstacy. 

I vow'd that I would dedicate my powers 
To thee and thine ;~have I not kept my vow ? 
With beating heart and streaming eyes, e'en now 

I call the Phantoms of a thousand hours, 

Each from his voiceless grave ; they have in vision'dbowers 
Of studious zeal, or love's delight, 
Outwatch'd with me the envious night ; — 

They know that never joy illumed my brow 
Unlink'd with hope that thou wouldst free 
This world from it's dark slavery, 

That thou, — Oh awful Loveliness ! 

Would' st give whate'er these words cannot express. 

The day becomes more solemn and serene 

When noon is passed; — there is harmony 

In autumn and a lustre in it's sky, 
Which through the summer is not heard or seen, 
As if it would not be, as if it had not been. 

Thus let thy power, which like the truth 

Of nature on my passive youth 
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Descended, to my onward life supply 
It's calm, — to one who worships thee> 
And every form containing thee, 
Whom, Spirit fair 1 thy spells did bind 
To fear himself, and love all human kind. 



TO GRATITUDE. 



There is a feeling in the heart of man, 

Pure as th' etherial source of vital heat, 
Pure as the prayers which Angels' lips repeat ; 

It cometh not like thoughts which lovers scan, 

Nor like the glowing sighs that youthful passion fan ; 
But yet it fills and fires the breast, 
With that, which proudly dares the test, 

Of days, and months, and years.— It's pleasing power 
Palls not on minds where once it dwelt, 
Or where it's charms are truly felt : 

For where indeed that soul so rude, 

That can have known and spurn'd thee,— Gratitude { 

Yes, Gratitude ! 'tis thou can'st teach the child, 
Yet wordless, on it's Parent's bosom lying, 
To rear it's little arms, fond love-implying ; 

Breathing it's thankfulness in lispings wild ! 

'Tis thou can'st bid the man, 'midst worldly care beguiled, 
To cherish, honour, and revere 
The guardians of each infant year, 

Though other ties had fled, on Childhood's flying* 
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'Tis thou canst bind in flowery chain 
The trembling wretch, awaked from pain, 
Who starts from fearful dream of grief, 
And pants to bless the hand that brought relief. 

What were the world without thee ? — a wide den 
Of soul-less wretches scorning social tie, 
A wilderness of hate or apathy. 

Hush'd were the Poet's song of feeling then, 

Mute were the praises of beneficence in men ; 
Remembrance would but fiercely aid 
The murderer's deed, and guide his blade 

To, bosom of unpardon'd injury ? 

While pale Oblivion's only charm, 
That power to soothe the vengeful arm 

In sweet forgetfulness of ill, 

Would cease ; — and sense of good alone be still. 

Hark! — 'tis the Organ lifts it's solemn swell, 

Where meek Religion bows in holy love ; 

Now rising anthems hymn the God above, 
And every breath delights of Heaven to tell. 
Why seems the panting soul in ecstacy to dwell ? 

'Tis that thy voice,— Oh Gratitude ! 

Hailing the Power, all kind, all good, 
Thus tells the soaring thoughts from earth to rove; 

Thou bid' st the thankful mind reflect 

On Him, the mighty Architect, 
Who spake, and lo ! a world was seen, 
And light, and life, and joy, — a glorious scene. 
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Oft' have I sat me down, and wildly dream'd 
Of bliss, my youth hath panted for in vai n 
Till Fancy smiling led her fairy train, 

And rais'd a scene where seraph brightness beam'd! 

Oh ! then, while visionary worlds all rapture seem'd, 
How oft' a cherish'd wish arose, 
To share my dream, my joys, with those, 

Who once were kind to me in hours of pain. 
And when, alas ! the vision fled, 
' And with'ring Fancy droop'd her head, 

Hath not my saddest, bitterest sigh, 

Been still, that Gratitude's warm hope should ever die ? 

Memory of kindness past ! whene'er I fail 

To keep thee in my hearty to prise thee there, . 
E'en as the breath I breathe, and life I share ; 
May sorrow doom that life to trembling pale, 
To dreary hours of care, that may not cease to wail : 
What though my lowly thanks can prove 
My only gifts of grateful love ? 
What though my proudest recompence, a prayer ? 
Yet in this breast there 'bides a thought, 
With pure and blissful feeling fraught ; 
Nor would I change that thought's one thrill, 
For every joy that crowns the worldling's will. 



The reproach to the Indian community at the commencement 
of the preceding Chapter, was much obliterated by a Puhiic 
Meeting he)d subseguent to it's original publication ; which was 
succeeded by a magnificent subscription for a Temple to the 
Marquess pf Hastings* Memory. 
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HUMBUG. 

Humbug ! Humbug ! ! Humbug ! ! 



Johm BtJLL. 



It has long been the avowed, and well-pursued pur- 
pose of a certain portion of the English press, to 
give chace to that most assuming and offensive of all 
monsters,— Humbug: and whatever may be the sins 
of the abused and ever-abusing portion in question, 
there is still one redeeming virtue in it, namely,—- 
the unflinching and indefatigable ardour, with which 
it scents and seizes upon the glorious specimens of 
that disgraceful quackery so frequently walking forth 
in our native country. Nor is the bitter wit and 
severity with which it fixes and pins to the gaze of 
ridicule the many essayists and actors of over sanctity, 
would-be science, or too fervid public spirit, the least 
commendable of it's qualifications. 

It is to be lamented, however, that no attention has 
yet been given by it to the vast field which British 
India so ceaselessly presents; and it would almost 
seem that we have been too sparing in those mighty 
appellants of aid and good will, in the shape of pecu- 
niary votes by Houses of Assembly, by which the 
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Western Indies have propitiated the editorial affec- 
tion and patronage of so many of the^ stern, inflexible 
Catos of the English mid Scottish Press. Be this 
as it may, they have seldom noticed Bengalees, with 
any thing like amenity or kindly feeling. Had they 
been as well acquainted, as we are, with the coun- 
terpart, and more than equal-paced examples of 
Humbug, to be met with also in British India, we 
may be sure that the witty delineator of the bilious 
Nabob in " Sayings and Doings," and that the accu- 
rate describer of pet Boa-constrictors and kicking 
Adjutants, would" nave trotted forth many a poor 
Koee-hye to the killing amusement of his readers. 

Never, indeed, was Humbug, or Humbugging, 
(I know not the correct term for the essence of this 
virtue, and Dr. Johnson unfortunately does not 
apprise us, though he ably announces and instances 
the character Humdrum,) never was it more splen- 
didly patronised than in the provinces of Bengal, 
Behar, and Orissa; with the other districts, countries, 
and principalities, in and without the happy code of 
the Bengal regulations. Very nearly with, us all, 
from the highest to the lowest,— from prince to peasant, 
— the civilian, the soldier, the bar, the learned profes- 
sions, the duftukhana, the outcry, or the counter, 
Humbug is the aim of all our acts; — the leading star 
of our efforts ; and if I bound my field of it's daily 
practice and existence here, and include no further 
objects in the outstretched circle of it's votaries, it is 
only that I, the Bengalee, am most busy myself in 
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the goodly employment of Humbugging. For while 
one of my main objects is to exhibit myself as a 
quiet, inoffensive, industrious, and good sort of 
creature, would it not be ruinous to mar the toil and 
set countenance of years, merely to give a luckless hit 
at those, who can strike harder, methinks, than my 
poor wit may do ? 

Is not Humbug in India reduced to a science? 
Look at the saintly frequenter of Churches, (an un- 
frequent character this, I admit ;) the abstainer even 
from smiles on a Sunday ; if Rupees but gleam upon 
his sanctity, his conscience is ■ where? If he 

chance to be an agent or a merchant, he will talk 
of liberality by the hour, and affix his name, with 
princely benevolence, to the subscription for the 
family of some poor ruined devil of an adventurer ; 
perhaps of a constituent, an Indigo Planter, or 
country captain, whose bankruptcy has been sealed 
by the accumulating charges of interest upon interest, 
bond upon bond, life insurance, forced consignments 
and commission ; with other glorious pickings for the 
agent, which enrich and fatten him, till he gravely 
doles out his post-obit munificence, and grants a 
poor portion of the plunder to the pennyless widow 
of his victim. 

Lo ! yonder Prince of Smiles and Hospitality ! 
How affably he hails his guests ; how he patronises 
the humble applicant, and " breathes bland favour" 
upon every friend ! ,r Fis all Humbug ! He cares not 
two straws for the wide worldfull of us all. If 
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a second deluge were inflicted, he would" enact Noah 
' without a sigh ; and millions' might drown beside his 
ark, 'so it were Safe, and he in the calm enjoyment of 
his hookah! 

And yohder fair Coquette, how she plays with the 
' young soldier, and trifles with the best feelings of the 
boy ! Does she love him?— Wot a Whit: die has no 
love iW two hundred arid fifty rupee»pterifabiith, and 
a bungalow. : Sh6 fikes him, it is true; nay, has 
affirmed it 'dftkfo t6 hinisfelf, atwTwoTiderS at' h» fears 
and idle jedbusy of yon bilious* arii antique Judge 
of Appeal. "6ut she ruins the peace of the deluded 
youthi that she may dance quadrilles with a good 
partner ; and finally accepts the Civilian* that she 
may live ih a palace, and spend four thousand rupees 
per mensem. ' " ' : 

My once friend and contemporary, W5D Woodby, 
next my superior here, abd now member of Par- 
liament at home, Is a happy instance of the suc- 
cessful and unceasing ^practice of Huftibug. He ar- 
rived in India frith a* tolerable person, a ready quick* 
ness of manner and remark, which passed for ability 
With riiany ; atid with a real northern ambition of 
standing well with 1 all aroimd, stiH better with all 
above hicii/ fte was restless, busy, and ambitious; 
and yet as intrinsically idle at heart, fts the merest 
loiterer, or fieau Fribble of his standing. There 
Was no College, fortunately for him, in those days ; 
fifbr figi at that period, he could not. But if a 
College had existed, he would have contrived to 
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make as much show of hard study, as. the steadiest* 
Persian and Arable would have been the leading 
themes of his open admiration; apd ten to one but 
the Examiners would have passed him through the 
languages, simply from the seeming fame and as- 
serted extent of his attainments* He was at first 
appointed an assistant in one of the public offices at 
the Presidency, when, he was oftener absent, than in 
attendance on the public duties;, and if seriously 
enquired intov it must have been detected that he 
performed truly and positively nothing. Yet busi- 
ness was e*er in bis mouth, and if jfou met him at 
outcry, or at morning visits, or the shops, the livery 
stables, or. the riding school, (a favourite lounge in 
that day,) Will was always in a hurry, always going 
to office. At his house too, Will played the same 
good game; he was ambitious of the character of 
being clever and literary. This cost him more pains 
than his own inclinations would willingly have sub- 
scribed to ; true, he had no particular want of modest 
assurance; he could apeak on all occasions like 
a Hume *r a Hunt ; but he wished to seem to speak 
well, and subjects unfortunately could not be pre- 
pared and selected without some ^rouble. Reading 
. be liked a little, tout jt was the lighjt and easy style 
of Fielding, a Smollett, or the romances and tales of 
a circulating; library* which eaptivated his. fancy. 
Nevertheless hie purchased a collection of standard 
woriw* and moreover a most splendid and stately 
reading desk: here he ever displayed a volume o 
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the Classics, with marginal notes in his own pencil ; 
and to avow his admiration of ancient lore, he would 
mouth away a few lines of Homer, and acquired by 
heart the leading verses of half a dozen books of 
Virgil's "JEneid," with as many stanzas of a few of 
the odes of Horace. These he could at any time 
recite with good effect But if you dropt in upon 
him cleverly and unawares, you would surprise him 
stretched on his couch with Roderick Random, or 
something not quite so good, claiming his delighted 
attention ; and probably Herodotus, announcing itself 
in proud and eminent display on his reading desk, 
but untouched and unthought of, by it's unassuming 
possessor. 

From Reviews he culled forth the character and 
titles of different works of our literature, and often- 
times selected a subject for bold descant at a dinner 
party. And strange to say, this took.—" Do you 
know Mr. Woodby ?" said a Member of Council one 
day, " he is remarkably clever, and, I predict, will 
rise in the service." 

And rise he did. Of his registership I never 
heard, for he was then in a different part of the 
country ; but as an acting Judge, when little more 
than four years resident in India, his fame rang loud 
in every part of it. He was indefatigable in Cut- 
cherry, from sunrise to evening; he gave more 
business to the circuit than a dozen other districts, 
and if you believed himself, and he did not assert it 
unfrequently, his district was in better order, and 
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more dear of decoity than even Kissenagur, under 
old John Elliott himself, of thief-taking notoriety. 
Ye powers! how he once held forth at d dinner m 
the Barrackpore Lodge, on the occasion of a Janu- 
ary's meeting. His Police, — his Serishtadar, — his 
Omlah, — his Cutcherry, — his Jail and Kydees ; like 
Bayes in the u Rehearsal" it was all " Aw Thunder P 
no wonder we soon heard of him as confirmed Judge 
of Hooghly ; and next as an acting aspirant in the 
Judicial Secretary's office, conducting it's labours, 
nay looking forward in a brief period to the Secrete 
rial Sceptre itself ! 

Now it was that Will began to shine as an orator. 
If a great man had occasion to renew a portion of his 
liver, and meditated a voyage to Europe ; lo ! it was 
the signal for a meditated speech on the part of Will 
Woodby ! He would write out fair manuscript 
oratory for every occasion and event, and learning 
the whole diligently by heart, let but the glimpse of 
an opportunity present itself, Will was on his legs at 
the Town Hall, or elsewhere, with a two< hours' spe- 
cimen, ad eaptandum vulgus ; and I must add, most 
religiously, ad laudandum magnos ! When great 
men, however, failed him, he would " do" a little 
benevolence, and hold forth in advocacy of a free, or 
a Charity school ; or, in fact, of any such object for 
eloquence. He was, in a word, the most public- 
spirited, the kindest, the charitablest, (as far as 
speaking went,) and the most laudatory of any man 
of the three Presidencies. 

f2 
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Well, virtue ever meets it's reward, and a very few 
years saw Will Woodby at first Judicial Secretary, 
then Chief, and from his fame and high standing 
with the Court of Directors, he at length had " the 
honourable" prefixed to his name, and the honour of 
fingering the still more honourable stipend of a Seat 
in Council. My intimacy, of course, had long since 
ceased with him, but he was always " delighted" to 
see me to the last; at least he always said so, and 
most smilingly patronising and encouraging when we 
met. It is many years since he retired to England, 
and though he failed in his canvass for the Direction, 
yet his interest soon obtained him a seat in Parlia- 
ment. But, somehow, in that house he defeated the 
hopes of all his Indian admirers. He spoke, once or 
twice, it is true, in his best style; but whether they 
had a distaste for eastern claptrap, and nabob oratory, 
or whether the field of Humbug was all pre-en- 
gaged, or whether, as my wicked acquaintance Frank 
Touchem has often asserted, " they smoked him 
there ;" I knew not. Certain it is, his exertions in 
that assembly, and in his new sphere, have since been 
confined to a silent assent in favour of some great 
man, or in swelling the steady majority of some 
omnipotent minister of the day. 
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SATIRES IN INDIA. 

1 . . . if 



No. 3. MARftlACiti. ' 

TilU afttttl**— tikft>6tieto*st tynfcd*** 

VjjWI* 

6acb it thtk wette* Nhw* tfcfc WiptUl tit I 

MA*BiAoa!-~thoti blessing; or thou purchased bane, 

Thou tie of pleasure, or thou bond of pain ! 

Is it for me ta fling thy bliss or ill, 

For me, who know thee not/— and neve* will J 

Far hence the task 1 but list a lowly tale, 

Of fancy call it,— though it's end may fail, 

Yet well if 8 purport shall declare in rhyme, 

How Love promotes the Marriage of this clime. 

Flobio was rich in fairest hopes of youth, 
And o'er his features blush'd the tint of truth, 
When lured by boyhood's dream of Eastern fame, 
Far from his native West, to Ind he came : 
And he was one, who cherish'd in his breast, 
The wayward glimmering of each vision blest ; 
Could fondly raise a prospect ever green, 
Till miry gladness glisten'd o'er the scene, 
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Where he would picture some enchanting maid, 
Breathing her angel beauty round the glade ; 
Fair, as the heated Fancy could portray, 
With blushes beauteous as the opening day ! 
He'd gaze for hours on eyes of seraph blue, 
Where tears could glisten, trembling as the dew, 
Would watch bright tresses, waving in the wind, 
'Midst sighs, that spoke the feeling of his mind: 
But yet 'twas all a dream, — and he would start, 
To wail the fleeting Phantom of his heart ! 

Yes ! he was "Fancy's child" and every thought 
Was still a vision, though with beauty fraught ; 
And thus his moments fled ; till ah ! 'twould seem, 
His heart must waken from it's fairy dream ; 
He saw Alexa, and he thought her fair 
Like those who peopled bright his dreams of air. 
He saw her, and he loved, — adored, — but how ? 
With maddening warmth that hearts like his but know ! 
His was a feeling fervent as the beam, 
When the warm Sun darts noon's meridian gleam : 
He could have prised her, though her charms should cease, 
Nor know their flight but in his love's increase; 
He could have loved her, till in Evening's gloom, 
They sought the ever undividing tomb ; 
Till death should lay them, partners of one bed, 
In the last grasp of love, embraced, and dead ! 

I may not say she loved him, — where, in sooth, 
Shall Eastern maiden love the wealthless youth ? 
I may not say she loved him, yet her eye 
Would brighten sweetly, when the youth was by : 
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And oh ! how free,— how lightsome would she bound, 

When led by him the dance's maiy round; 

I may not say she loved him,-*— yet her hand, 

Unconscious, guileless of the soul's command, 

Would tremble oft' in his, and then her sigh 

Would breathe so softly ! Why was this ?*— Oh i why? 

For soon a grander, prouder Suitor came, 

Withered alike in feeling as in frame 2 

And boasted he of Salary,— Settlement, 

The last, I ween, but begg'd at twelve per cent ; 

And Salary, wasted at keen Hazard-bets, 

Though large, a drop, compared with whelming debts I 

Yet this was he who gain'd A&bxa's Sire, 

Won the lost maid, and saw die youth retire ! 

Who now so loud as FiiORioatthe board, 
Or who so boisterous, or in song or word ? 
Who, while the sparkling glass- flew wildly round, 
Like him, could seek oblivion for each wound ? 
Or who, in whirl of loathed debauchery's hour, 
Like him intent to fly thought's maddening power ? 
And could he fly it ? Aye, like him unblest, 
Who flies the cancer, gnawing in his breast ; 
Or as some burning wretch who seeks the wave, 
To drown the tortures, which he dare not brave, 
Who tempts in struggling agony, a death, 
To rob his deep-scathed bosom of it's breath ! 
Oh ! I have heard his laugh like frenzy peal, 
Till even Bacchants stay'd their song to feel; 
And there were moments, when his bleeding heart 
Could paint the picture of it's fallen part ; 
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For when his Friends wo«H mark his sunken eye, 
His haggard look of wasting agony , 
Oh ! then he'd turn, and, with a smile of woe, 
Would mutter wads/,—" 'Taw net *h*y** r 

But he is gene !—^m> matter how or when, 
His dust is vow retum'd to<roet again ! 
Not haply in the spot, as wont at heafej 
Where Travellers seethe pathways meeting come, 
And shudder, as they think beneath that tod, 
Lies one who dsed-^efymg e'en his God !— 
But once he met Aux*^~*he was sad, 
Her looks were lustreless,-— in sorrow clad; 
And Florio's scorn lay p o wer le s s and weak, 
Their trembling glances met,— -they did not speak ; 
But that one look told his wrwng bosom more, 
Than years of tale could tell, or life deplore :~ 
He fled him homeward, — firensy in his eye, 
He fled him hom e war d , but to am and die !«■ ■ 



Had lost Albxa's Parent halved the sum, 
That deck'd in bridal pomp her cheerless home ; 
That saved her Lord from jail, and splendour bought 
For her, who now but deemed it's glare as nought; 
Had he done this, and with it Flobio blest, 
With means to joy the partner of his breast,; 
Half— half that waste had stay'd a damning fate, 
Nor doom'd a daughter to a bed of hate ! 
Such is the picture I must paint of one 
Who died, his every dream of joy o'erthrown; 
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But now, I tarn me tea happier pair, ■* > . <* 
Happier, it may be^— -Oh! 'tis paat^—tbey were / 

The ship fehere, the tidings are ro town, 
Each anxious watching, every care is gone ! 
The Parent's heart that late was sunk in fear, 
That thought the tedious ship would ne^eu appear ; 
Now, joyous, haatem to the sunny atqand} 
To welcome there the glad arriving bind* 
For she is come !*— the dattghten of ben love ! 
Ah ! ten long years;— *how painful Can tkey prove ; 
And yet such absence it is thrice repaid; . . 

When clasping to her heart the full-grown maid ; 
The Mother wildly wonders that the child, 
Who late but as a prattHng infant smiUd^ 
Should now return her fondest hopes to bless, 
A seeming woman m her loveliness^ 

And she is now her doating Mother's pride, 
Who drags the blushing Clara by her side 
To Balls, — to Concerts, — to the Course, — to all 
Those scenes that our Calcutta fair enthrall. 
And Clara, too, hath softness in her eye, 
For gazing youths hang round admiringly, 
And some with smiling daringness draw near, 
To whisper gentle breathings in her ear ; 
While fond Mama exerts her busy care, 
That none but Elegibles whisper there I 

• Nay, — Eligible*! who are they ? — what sign, 

What blest distinction, bids these heroes shine ? 
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Is it superior tease bedecks the brow, 
Or do war's laurels o'er their temples glow? 
Is it the Bar, the Church, the 8 word, the Pen, 
That fling their halo round these honour'd men, 
Till like the light that some bright gem overplays, 
We see not what the jewel in it's blase? 
Say whence such proud fadUty to please, 
Hear then th' Enigma in one word,— Rupees ! 

Yes, Rank! — for I must hail the e, chief as known, 
In the high Civil sendee of this Zone ; 
Or on the staff conspicuous in thy place, 
Rich in thy deep blue facings, and broad lace ; 
Though age and ugliness are in thy train, 
Or sallow pride, or spleen, to thee pertain, 
Thou, and thy partner Wealth may boldly seise, 
To bless your withering beds, whome'er ye please : 
To ye the willing fair ones bow the neck, 
And gladdening beauty meets ye at your beck. 

Among the host who sigh'd in Clara s train, 
Was one whose timid glance scarce look'd his pain ; 
Not twice ten summers had the boy appear'd 
An inmate of our world; — nor yet a beard, 
Nor sign of manhood mark'd his youthful face, 
A very stripling in his gait and grace. 
But he had bloom, and parting sunny curls, 
To lure the stolen gaze of wishful girls ; 
Roses on either cheek, and bright blue eyes. 
That look'd so soft,— e'en though they looked not wise ; 
And puny hands, so delicate, — and teeth, 
Like purest pearls the coral lip beneath : 
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And Oh ! he was a writer !— dear, sweet youth ! 

That Civil Service, — nay, in solemn truth, 

Who shall withstand such charms where they assail ? 

Alas! no Mother,— though their daughters fail: 

They know the worth of a Civilian's smile, 

They see perspective Judgeships to beguile; 

Collectorships, or secretarial power, 

Or seat in Council at some distant hour ! 

And since the senior magnates now are rare, 

So numerous now the list of maidens fair, 

Each writer-boy becomes a powerful prize, 

A very hero to maternal eyes ! 

But Strephon was so bashful, every lure 
That parents bring to make their winning sure, 
Bland invitations, tiffens, evening balls, 
Music, qnadrilles, and oil' urged morning calls, 
These all were brought to play, and though they seaTd 
Their victim's fate, his love lay unreveaTd. 
He look'd all fervour, but his heart was weak, 
Whene'er the simple boy would wish to speak ; 
And had not kind Mama forestalled the task, 
The silly swain had never dared to ask. 

But it is over now,— the deed is done, 
The youthful pair are pledged, and fears are flown : 
They wait but his release from College ties 
For holier, happier bands to bind their prize ; 
And now escaped from books,— the amorous boy 
Hastens to Church and claims his full-grown toy ! 
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Lo! who so blest as SrmBPHOK and his bride, 
As on the course in dalliance sweet they ride ; 
Or who so food, affectionate, and dear, 
As these new married innocents appear ; 
And children still themselves, 'tis sweet to see, 
How fast they people their young nursery. 
Papa so young',— Mama so yet a child, 
In lieu of toys, by living petsbeguUed; 
And all this bliss increasing, till I ween 
Long years hare wrought a change upon the scene. 

Yes years ! for they fleet on, and noiseless steal, 
Till Time shall bid us hisrevorrkig feel. 
Ten years have changed our fitautrar's baby face, , 
And mantlexLo'er his brow a deeper grace; 
His weVUgrown limbs evinee mature* ateengt)v 
The stripling boy hath grown a man at length : 

But what bis gentle Clara? She, alaa ! 

Hath seen her girl-hood's charms for ever pass ; 

And in their steady her young maternal qares, 

Have sign'd upon her cheek the tale of years ; 

Sallow and wan, emaciated, pale, 

With rayless eye, and trembling limbs that fail, 

Untimely aged in the prime of life, 

She seems more Strephon's Mother than his Wife. ' 

The sequel shall I tell?-~fiay, why relate 
Estranged affection, faithlessness, and haje ! 
True, these wei# slow fagrowthyr-but they did come, 
And darkly fell at last their sealing doom ! 
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OHAPTEH THE, FIRST. 

La Vttfetst teMfcur itei pnrfamettwmaii* 1 lc« Dlwxhab}tent lei Campagnes. 

Rousbsav. 

It was resolved I should go by d4k. The visit so 
long promised, m often disappointed, could bo longer 
be deferred : >sb, the btaners having been some days 
previously written for, and myself fully equipped for 
the trip, my petarr&hs laden with a due proportion of 
linen, one of them, together with the netting of my 
Palkee, arhply stewed with sandwiches, biscuits, oran- 
ges, beer and bther accompaniments for a dftk trip, 
I soon adjusted myself in my Mlk p^jafnahs, dressing 
gown and slippers, and away we started cheerily fey 
the light of our mussals. 

Man, aft^r all, is the mere slave of place, as well as 
of time and circumstances ; and like his companion 
of the feline aperies, h is truly a domesticated/and 
home-revering animal. Far be it from me to confess 
that I am a prim, immoveable, old-maidish sort of a 
Bachelor, to whom it is death to be put out of the 
way, and the disarrangement of the economy of daily 
habits, is an earthly misfortune. But still the misery 
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of packing up, the horror of disturbing the cherished 
confusion, the heaped disorder of that sanctum sanc- 
torum, and holy seat of slippered retirement, a Bache- 
lor's study, was truly overwhelming : the very anti- 
cipation of the task afflicted me for days, and I sat 
and pondered over it's difficulty, long before I could 
muster heart to attempt it. The old guns, the scat- 
tered fishing apparatus, every ancient and discarded 
hat, whip, stick, bridle, portion of old harness, broken 
tool, and empty medicine chest, the collection of ac- 
cumulated chits, cards, newspapers, auction cata- 
logues and pamphlets, all, all were dear to me. The 
very dust itself, that encased and embrowned them, 
enhanced their value in my affection ; as the mellow- 
ing of age enriches the faded colouring of a Rembrandt 
or a Guido. I hallowed even the very sites where 
they had reposed and been enniched, as it were, in 
this the temple of my lounging. With what delight 
did I pounce upon an ancient roomy chest in one 
of my godowns, in which I could shut up, en masse, 
the whole of my last collection of letters, MSS. and 
other papers, to arrange or separate which would have 
engaged me for months. But at last all was happily 
adjusted ; and on the evening of the 15th October, 
182 — , the bearers were noisily conveying my Palan- 
keen through the northern suburbs of Calcutta, and 
in full pace and progress towards the Mofussil station 
of Sahibpore. 

Happy, indeed, are those able and ready sleepers, 
who no sooner dispose themselves to rest, than the 
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leaden hand of Morpheus lets fall their lids, and con-? 
signs them at once to deep and undreaming slumber. 
It is not so with me; and alas! more especially when 
journeying by dak. I do dose sometimes, but the 
first jolt of the palkee, the momentary flaring of the 
too close mussal, nay, the very smell of the foul and 
fetid oil that feeds it, without dwelling upon the 
merciless importunity of the bearers at the clpse of 
each stage, soon dispel every thought of sleep; and 
leave me only to the refuge of my own rueful medita- 
tions. 

And thus I journeyed on ; long, long past midnight. 
The moon had risen. in the heavens, and the chill air 
of the approaching cold season had induced me to 
wrap myself in my rassye and boat cloak. But I left 
unclosed the door of the Palankeen, for the solemn 
grandeur and stillness of the night scene, as we passed 
along an extensive plain, broken only by the scattered 
topes of mango trees, or the straggling villages, with 
their mounded tanks, had awakened within me a train 
of thoughts, till I could have contemplated the scene 
for hours. Except the voices of my own bearers, and. 
sometimes the barking of some disturbed village dog,, 
there was not a breath to dispel the stilly and seeming 
death-like solitude of the way. What a crowd of re- 
flections stole upon my mind ! I was thousands, thou- 
sands of miles from my own native country, far amid 
the land of the stranger and the subdued : in the in- 
vaded, the spoiled, the conquered country of the 
Indian. I looked around; the proud fortress, the em- 
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battled wall, nay, the wealthy tenement and retreat of 
the once possessor of the soil, had mouldered away on 
the plain; and the descendants of the once noble and 
powerful of the dime were now lowly suitors ait the 
portals of their foreign masters; or earning their daily 
sustenance in the few humiliating employments still 
permitted them. They were menials, perhaps, or 
lowly followers in the very scenes, where the voices 
of their forefathers breathed only the edicts of <x>m- 
mand. And yet in the lonely and silent night, a 
weak, defenceless individual was journeying in peace- 
ful safety amidst the vestiges of their humiliation; no 
restless and brooding avenger of his country*® wrongs 
came to demand restitution from his foe; or to wreak 
vengeance on the solitary straggler from the bands of 
his invaders. The millions of the East are then hap- 
pily sunk in their subjection, even as the careless 
sleep of infancy ; and if the scaring of their dreams, 
or the waywardness of humour, may at times break 
forth into a transient cry, or agitate them for an in- 
stant, it needs but the soothing, or the correcting 
anger of a word, and all is again composed to rest, and 
sinks into resigned and stirless slumber. 

Heaven knows where my meditations would have 
carried me: but the Russians, Runjeet Sing, and the 
Prince of Persia, were beginning to flit before me in 
the drama, which my imagination had conjured upon 
the Indian stage for my travelling rumination and 
amusement ; when the changing of the set of Bearers, 
and the wonted eternal " Sahib, Sahib ;—ddk budlee 



THE BENGALEE. 119 

&ua t bwrer kgve koochy biwish munchta;" . soon 
rousad me from my thoughts, or, as I verily believe* 
»$pite of my complairiing, from my own sound slum-, 
ber and dreaming. And thus it was I . journeyed on, 
tiH the accustomed number of hours brought me to 
my destination;, and deposited me ajt the Bungalow 
of my old friend and chum Tom Alport, now a 
grave married man, with a large family, and Civil 
Surgeon at the station of Sahibpore. I would not 
permit a eoul to be disturbed; so a servant quietly 
conducted me to my apartment, where a bed was in* 
vitingly ready ; and most willingly did I retire to it, 
and repay myself with some good sound deep, for the 
jolting and misery of my dak trip. 

I wag awakened at rather a late hour in the morn- 
ing, by my worthy friend himself, who was standing 
at my bed-side, and we had a comfortable long chat 
together about our good selves and old acquaintances. 
We should have travelled back into some ancient 
events of Lord Cornwallis's aera, or the courtier days 
of Lord Weljesley, if Mrs., Alport, who bad already, 
kindly delayed breakfast an hour and a half for me, 
had not deemed it full time to announce it in rea- 
diness. I was therefore led forth, and most warmly 
welcomed by the good and estimable lady herself, and 
then introduced to her daughter, a rather pretty and 
interesting girl of seventeen, who. had lately joined 
them from England. 

By dinner time, which in the Mofussil, is at the 
rational hour of four, when no guests from the station 
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are expected, we had settled down into a most 
comfortable state of sociability. Mama had commu- 
nicated to me all the chit-chat of the neighbourhood ; 
Miss Alport had sweetly played some of her usual 
lessons, and gone through her hour of practice before 
me without ceremony ; while Papa had paced me, 
for a couple of hours up and down the long and well- 
shaded verandah, and discoursed to me regarding his 
many plans for his family. Alport had been a sad 
wild fellow in his younger days, when concerned in 
several Indigo factories; and was formerly one of the 
first sporting characters of the Mofussil. He had also 
dabbled a little on the turf; but, my friend Tom was 
an indifferent disciple of Cocker after all, and but a 
poor arithmetician; and never could calculate, with 
any tolerable accuracy, the theory of weight in his 
various bets. He had capital cattle, but no judg- 
ment in matching them, and still less in backing 
others. One lucky hit, however, by fair and down- 
right hard running, brought up a main portion of his 
lee-way; and very wisely, he cut the matter short, 
and seceded for ever from the race stand. His stud 
was immediately sold off: and at present he merely 
now and then attends the race ordinaries ; looks know- 
ing when a bet is proposed ; tells long stories of Brown 
Bess, a once-favourite mare of his; and is much 
gratified when the young hands consult him about 
their stables: on which subject it must be confessed 
he is somewhat of a competent judge. 

He soon let me into all his family history and 
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secrets. His eldest boy was out in the army, steady and 
doing well. His second, by great good fortune and 
the kind recollection of a Director, whom he had 
once attended through a dangerous illness at Luck- 
now, was in the Civil Service. But the young dog 
had given his family more annoyance than all the 
brothers and sisters put together. He was still in 
College/ after two years' trial of it, and his Mother 
heard such awful accounts of his Calcutta debts, 
doings, and extravagancies, that, after finding her long 
letters of epistolary reprehension and advice were of 
no avail, she fairly gave him up in deep sorrow, and 
trembled at each day's dak, in anticipation of learn- 
ing some fearful calamity. Papa, however, always 
declared he was a fine young fellow, and only strove 
to look grave and mysterious when they called the 
lad a chip of the old block. " As for his debts," 
he said, "they'll bring him up and punish him in 
good time, and who can put wise heads upon boys' 
shoulders." They expected him on a visit in a month 
or two, if he could get out of College, of which there, 
were hints of every chance of success; for, unknown 
to many of his compeers, he had lighted the midnight 
lamp to his studies for the last few weeks, and was se- 
riously disposed to escape the Buildings, His Father 
added, with something like trembling in his voice, 
which I affected not to remark, but well under- 
stood, that " tjie young scamp was a good hearted 
lad at the bottom, and was secretly resolved not to 
distress his poor doting and affectionate Mother any 
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longer." The eldest son had just been appointed Ad- 
jutant of his regiment, leaving the whole family in ad- 
miration of his acquirements and promotion. There 
were still, however, four or five in England, and the 
old gentleman told me, with a rueful face, that the 
girls were the very devil to educate and bring out : 
that Maria had cost them last year, including her last 
masters, outfit and voyage, nearly 10,000 Ttupees* 
" And now," he continued, with a half doleful expres- 
sion of countenance and manner, " the silly girl is 
anxious, we all believe, to throw herself away, on a 
young subaltern in cantonments here, without a rupee 
but his pay; and who has nothing to recommend him 
but a baby-like, handsome set of features, writing 
verses, sketching in Maria's Album, and dancing qua- 
drilles like a puppy ." 

After some farther disclosures and communications, 
I made out quite a little romance in my old friend's 
family. It appeared that Mr. Chillum, the Magis- 
trate, a very excellent, good sort of a man, who was 
just beginning to rise above the world in his agent's 
books, and recover the effects of the Buildings, Cal- 
cutta subscription pack, Champagne tiffin parties, and 
other first claims on the griffinage of a civilian, was 
now an avowed suitor of the pretty Maria. It is true, 
the climate has began it's ravages on Mr. Chillum, 
and he is meditating a voyage to China, for his liver ; 
but he has Mama's open and decided approbation, 
and teases the young lady most incontinently at every 
party of the station. Still, her averted looks, and the 
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stealing glances that unconsciously follow her young 
subaltern, have told a tale to many ; and prove, in 
her estimation, how much Lieutenant Aylmour^s 
lowly claims excel the rank and worldly advantages 
of the haughty but unprized Judge and Magistrate. 
Alas ! for the latter — 

u His gifts, his constant courtship nothing gain* d ; 
For she, the more he loved, the more disdain'd." 

At a Mofussil station, the usual complaint on every 
side, and with every member of the society, is the 
unhappy dulness of the place. I remember a foreign 
lady in the upper provinces, whose invariable re- 
mark, after the necessary commencement of all In- 
dian conversation, — the extreme unprecedented heat 
of the individual and particular day, — was ever in 
lamentation that the station was bien triste. The 
young men had at length appended to her the titlg 
of Madame Triste, and she was known by no other. 
There is hardly a letter from an up-country canton- 
ment, or civil station, that does not contain the ex- 
pression — " we have been exceedingly dull of late." 
If from an old hand, the complaint is the dearth of 
news, with no essential changes rumoured in the Go- 
vernment or high offices, to afford matter for specu- 
lation or comment : if the epistle be from a military 
man, it is sufficient that he has been for a few weeks 
at the station ; then, like the sailor on ship-board, he 
is at once a privileged and licensed murmurer : but if 
a young lady be the fair inditer, she deplores the dul- 
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ness, because there is but one Ball, with a few din- 
ners, in anticipation ; and because the men are very 
stupid, or possibly there are but two EligMes in the 
whole vicinity. 

As for myself, although my old friend, for the first 
few days, has been continually apologising about the 
apprehended ennui of the place, and wearying him- 
self and his guest most unmercifully, in seekipg out 
the supposed necessary wherewithal to amuse ; yet it 
would be difficult indeed to impress me, who am just 
escaped from Calcutta, with the conviction that any 
situation in the country, with tolerably decent friends, 
and without any positive bore, or desagriment in the 
way, could deserve the character of eternal dulness, 
with which the habit of talking and complaint has so 
stigmatised the Mofussil. 

Time, to the larger portion of the Eastern cohnnu- 
nity, is the direst opponent to their happiness ; and 
it may not be asserting too much to add, to their 
health and moral feeling. From the moment of leav- 
ing the morning couch to the hour of again seeking it's 
unblest and unsoothing retirement, the aim of many is 
not to seize, improve, or rationally enjoy the passing 
day, but how to drive it hurriedly away ; how to de* 
stroy and obliterate it's very being and existence ! From 
breakfast to noon, there may be a few forced dispel* 
latits of the hour; a morning visit or two; an occasional 
attempt at the performance of an official duty ; the 
inspection of a stable ; the trimming of a horse's mane 
or tail ; nay, the more able exercise of skill in cut- 
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ting a terrier pup's ears ; followed by a solemn de- 
bate and elucidation of the subject, together with an 
interesting discussion as to the better expediency of 
*' /owing" or "rounding" the ear. All this, with the 
adjunct of billiards, cheroots, and perhaps a morning 
game at Piquet or Loo, may contrive to exterminate 
the enemy till Tiffin; but, even then, the watch is 
ever in hand, amidst deep wonderment and repining 
that u the Time passes so slow !" After Tiffin, al- 
though a new edition of cheroots, and possibly the 
now somewhat unfashionable hookah, may afford 
destruction to a portion of the afternoon, while the 
siesta may master the remainder ; yet with those to 
whose bilious habits is denied the luxury of the lat- 
ter, how lingeringly the day lags on ! How comfort- 
lessly, how miserably they lounge about their bun- 
galows ; or wander, en deshabille, through their ve- 
randahs until the sighed-for departure of the sun 
enables them to dress, and creep forth languidly to 
enjoy the same insipid drive on the same unvaried 
road, which day by day has wearied them for months 
with it's stale and cheerless monotony. 

The asserted want of employment, the impossibi- 
lity under such a climate of pleasantly and profitably 
distributing the time, the little inducement or oppor- 
tunity for the mind to seek improvement in intellec- 
tual pursuits, or even amidst lighter resources, such as 
reading, music, or other arts, — these are the wonted 
and ready excuses to which people ascribe their state 
of listlessness and inaction in India. The climate 
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and heat are triumphantly adduced as dampers to 
aH exertion : and if, in reply, one might venture to 
suggest that, in the short history of British Hindoos- 
tan, there are brilliant instances to the contrary, we 
are informed that these are extraordinary examples 
that must have excelled anywhere ; or we are then 
silenced by the luckless exemplar of some premature 
victim, and asked " how long the exertion lasted V* 

I have been led into these reflections by the odd 
coincidence of complaint, and the concurring identity 
of the observations that greeted us at almost every 
house we visited, when my friend Alport " took me 
round,* 1 as he termed it, the station of Sahibpore. 

A few mornings after my arrival, we got into his 
buggy, and away we drove ; first to the Civilians, as 
they resided in the immediate neighbourhood. We 
paid our respects to two Judges of the Court of Ap- 
peal ; the Judge and Magistrate, Mr. Chillum ; the 
Collector of Revenue, with his brother Collector of 
Customs ; the Register, and one or two of their 
young assistants. At some of the houses we depo- 
sited our cards only, as the gentlemen were at Cut- 
cherry, and the ladies not visible. After this, we 
drove into cantonments, and made a regular tour of 
the Bungalows ; but if we except the ridiculous con- 
currence of all, in complaining of the dulness of the 
place, and which complaint came equally from the 
civil and military residents, there was nothing parti- 
cular in our string of visits. One thing indeed struck 
me ; my host, Tom Alport, seemed to be a mighty 
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favourite every where : all were glad to see him, and 
he had something of good nature, either in his greet- 
ing or subsequent communication, for every soul he 
met. There was a young rogue of an Ensign, whom 
we discovered amidst a dense cloud of smoke from his 
cheroot; l)e reminded my old friend, who vainly 
affected to look grave before me, of some late jol- 
lification at their Mess, when it would appear they 
detained the Civil Surgeon a few hours beyond mid- 
night, and of which, by the bye, I had heard, very 
deploringly, from his good lady since my arrival. 

I must make one exception to the idle and unem- 
ployed, that we met with in our various calls ; it was 
the young subaltern, Mr. Aylmour, who was busy 
writing as we entered. He was evidently surprised 
and gratified by the visit paid him by the father of 
Miss Alport. After being seated for a few moments, 
I had leisure to look around me, and saw a decent 
enough little library in one corner of the room, and 
an open colour box, with materials for plan or land- 
scape drawing, and a few sketch books, &c. On a 
side camp table were Persian and Hindoostanee dic- 
tionaries, with the Nuchliad, Gulistan, Muntakha- 
bat-i-hindi, and one or two other books of that class, 
which he must have been studying in the morning ; 
for chairs for himself and his Moonshee were yet un- 
removed from the table. A hunting cap, frock and 
half hunter which I perceived on a clothes-horse in 
the next room, with a few favourite billiard cues, 
and a double barrelled gun cleaning in the veran- 
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dah, impressed me, however, with the conviction that 
my young lover could mingle field sports and other 
amusements with his more studious avocations. I 
verily believe, it was this part of his character, that 
prevented my friend Alport from downright cutting 
him ; but, if he had any secret leaning toward the 
young gentleman on such account, it's avowal was re- 
ligiously suppressed in obedience to the still, but om- 
nipotent wishes of his lady ; and he assured me that 
he only called on the lad, as it would have been ab- 
solute rudeness to have excluded his Bungalow in the 
general tour of our visits. There had been some- 
thing of confusion in Aylmour's manner at our first 
entrance, which, however, soon wore off, and he shortly 
Evinced himself a pleasant, unaffected young fellow ; 
perhaps his employment at ' the moment we dropt 
in, might have occasioned his embarrassment. He was 
writing in a lady's Album, and my eyes very inno- 
cently and unconsciously caught, during our conver- 
sation, the first two lines,— 

" And if' you love me, why withhold 

The one sweet word, mine ears to bless !" 

He speedily shut up the book, and on a splendid 
gold medallion on the outside, appeared the name of 
Mas. Permit^ the lady of the Collector. It might, 
of course, have been the seeming idle and unprofit- 
able nature of his task, that brought the blush to his 
youthful, and, in justice to Maria's taste, I must add* 
very handsome features. 
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After quitting the Lieutenant, my good friend re- 
marked to me that "he was a prime, hearty chap 
after all ;" while I secretly determined to helped 4 and 
abet, to the best of my humble ability, and as far as 
should in me lay, the very proper and anxious wigfees 
of the young folks: and this too, as, in my. opinion, 
the best and kindest return I could offer for the un- 
feigned and ceaseless hospitality of my old tfrifawte, 
the Alports. . ' •. 

But our next and last visit for the morning brought 
us to the spacious and comfortable lower-roomed house 
of Colonel Bonassus ; a veritable specimen of a Com- 
pany's field officer of the old school. He was slightly 
known to me, many years ago, but his life and cir- 
cumstances were once related to me by a cousia xrf 
my own, previously in the same corps, and I cannot 
do better than close my tour of introduction to the 
station, by briefly introducing the Colonel, also, .to 
the better acquaintance of my readers. Colonel Bo> 
nassus, in his early career, had been truly unfortu- 
nate in his promotion. He came to India somewhere 
about the year 1778, just before that happy period 
when the liberality of his Masters had reduced ertery 
possible establishment both civil and military. It 
occurred that three or four hundred subaltern oflU 
cers were made supernumeraries, on ninety rupees; 
eight annas per month ; and, like the hardy $p&fftan& 
of old, were expected to bear this infliction on- their 
youth, health, and vital prospects, without wincing xxt 
a murmur. After the period, therefore, of twenty-two 
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years' service, at which the Solons of East Indian en- 
actments, and the framers of military remuneration, 
have established that our officers may retire to their 
native country, and rest there from their labour, 
with a withered heart and broken constitution, on 
the noble provision of the full pay of their rank,— 
Lieutenant Bonassus, for such was then the extent of 
his advancement, was utterly unable to avail himself 
of the indulgence. He had before this served on the 
Coast, and against the northern Circars ; at Seringa- 
patam ; and by singular chance and removals, oppor- 
tune or otherwise, as people may deem them, was 
present at our failure against Bhurtpore; was in 
M onson's retreat ; and narrowly escaped sharing the 
fate of the gallant Lucan, so cruelly sacrificed on the 
advance of Holcar, that the first day's flight of the 
imbecile Monson might be made good. He was in 
the assault of Komonah and Bowanee, and other 
employments in the upper provinces against mud 
forts and rebel zemindars, till, after these services, 
the worn-out lieutenant of twenty-two and more 
years' standing had the option of retiring, to be happy 
in his old age, on the princely pension of about eigh- 
ty-eight pounds, five shillings per annum ! 

By this time, however, and according to good old 
custom, Lieutenant Bonassus, although no married 
man, had a tolerably large family to provide for ; re- 
tirement from the army was therefore quite out of 
the question. Fortunately for him, he was of tougher 
materials, and less sensitive emotions than many who 
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now help to fill, and adorn with their monumental 
effigies, the various walled enclosures in the neigh- 
bourhood of the different stations of the army. And 
though he grumbled with the loudest, yet when he 
did, at last, get his company, Alexander the Great, 
on 4be tallest pinnacle of his triumphs, was a sorry 
jest to him ! I know not whether he was then in- 
cluded in the proud Triumvirate, so well known to 
Bengal military men, who 

" Ne'er would condescend 
To herd with Subs, or call a Sub their friend !" 

yet it was certain, that, whatever Captain Bonassus's 
person might have lost of it's bloom, youthfulness, 
and activity, during his long lieutenancy, it now 
gained every thing in stateliness and becoming de- 
meanour, on the happy attainment of the honours 
and eminence of a Company ! 

It was true, his time had often hung heavily on 
his hands, for he had no resources within himself; 
but he could tell you Hume-like histories, as to 
length, of every service he had seen ; and if he once 
got you into Monson's retreat, you were as distressed, 
as wearied, as bewildered and assailed, as the poorest 
fugitive of that army, long before he brought you 
within mention of the wished-for haven of Agra. 
Booassus never in his life read for three whole hours. 
They accused him once, indeed, of commencing a 
course of study and reading, on his coming near a 
large station with his regiment ; and that he took up 
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JLord Chesterfield as a ground-work for gentlefnanly 
literature. But he invariably fell asleep after a few 
pages, and one of the wags of his corps as often con- 
trived to put his mark back, till, after some days of 
reiterated study, and most grave re-perusal, the cap* 
tain pronounced it " a very valuable and intelligent 
work, but evincing a considerable degree of same- 
ness.' 1 

Since that period, in the routine of the service, and 
under the various changes of the army, he has at- 
tained the rank of Lieutenant-colonel, and commands 
the Regiment of Native Infantry at Sahibpore. He 
is a strange compound, in appearance, of a Koee hy, 
a military martinet, and a gentleman of the old 
school ; of which he still pertinaciously cherishes the 
pig-tail ; and, if it were not for his grown-up daugh* 
ters now living with him, would rather too often 
enact, they say, the pleasant character of Colonel 
Oldboy. He used once to be eternally on parade, 
and was regular as the morning gun, until the never- 
to-be-sufficiently-reprehended dismissal of Dundas, 
and the nineteen manoeuvres ; and the modern, and, 
as he terms it, unhandsome introduction of Ton-ens' 
new practice into the army. This fairly posed him, 
and brought on, as he admits, a most bilious abhor- 
rence of parade. But he still has the officers very 
frequently about him, makes them breakfast with 
Jbim on muster mornings ; and gives a regular *J blow 
out" on Christmas, the King's, and his own, birth-day* 
He never dispenses with the daily attendance at his 
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house of the Adjutant and Quarter-master, at the or* 
derly hours ; and the scandal-coteries of the corps 
say, he does this with an eye to the staff-appointments 
for his daughters. How he stands at Head Quar- 
ters, or with the Supreme Government, it were rash 
to surmise ; but if they have a respectable opinion of 
his military character, the repeated disregard and 
supercession of his claims for the various commands 
of the army, might well be as worthy of surprise to 
all, as with him they are a wearisome and endless 
subject of complaint* 

On the second day after the tour of visits which I 
have just described, I was witness to what the French 
term a Scene at Alport's, of an interesting, and yet, in 
some measure, so ridiculous a nature, that I hardly 
know of what class to determine it. I shall therefore 
leave my Readers to form their own judgment, and 
simply hasten it's relation, as official men would say, 
" for their immediate information and guidance. " To 
proceed, however, in due form, it will be necessary 
to turn back to a few initiatory events of the day. 

At the wonted ceremonial of breakfast on the 
morning in question, and at that cheerful M ofussil 
meal, where beam forth firm home-made butter, deli- 
rious bread, splendidly fresh ruee-muchee, with Hin- 
doostanee cake, cuwab, and kidgiree, — for my old 
friend shines in nothing more than his hospitable haz- 
Te e, — we were honoured with the company of Miss Al- 
port's judicial and magisterial lover, Mr. Chillum. 
He came over in his Tonjaun, preceded by the full 
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public allowance of personal suwaree; nay, I verily 
believe I counted sixteen or eighteen spearsmen, 
pykes, and burgondosses, who ushered in and an- 
nounced, in due style, the tonjaun of the burra* sahib, 
as it entered the well-trimmed compound of the truly 
honoured Civil Surgeon. 

I had now an opportunity of seeing Maria's elder 
swain, to more advantage, and with better iheans of 
observation than before. He has a gentlemanly ex- 
terior, it must be confessed, and some years ago may 
have been in possession of good looks. But former 
habits, something of years, and a goodly portion of 
climate, have now played sad havock with his person, 
and sallowed over his small and very inexpressive fea- 
tures. His mode of address, also, betrayed too much 
of the gentleman in it, however strange the assertion 
may appear; and the prim ultraism of his white linen 
dress, in which the fashionable and latest improvements 
were neatly, but oddly dove-tailed into the still che- 
rished style and mode of the year 1800, the revered 
epoch of Mr. Chillum's official debut, could not fail 
to strike even an antiquated observer like myself. 
His stiff, full cravat of former days, composed of a 
pad, and two or three handkerchiefs, with the tie 
somewhat in the shape of two rosettes, primly placed 
at the very top of the edifice, and immediately at the 
point of his chin; all this, surmounted with &well- 
congied modern shirt collar, gave his neck a fixedness 
and immobility of appearance, which looked fearfully 
quaint, and added not a little to the unhappy stiffness 
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and hauteur of his demeanour. By the way, the fame 
of this portion of Mr. Chillum's outward adornment 
had reached the Writers' Buildings in Calcutta; for 
I understand that young Alport had written up to 
Maria, and begged his sister's kind intercession with 
her lover for a pattern, or full description, of this most 
*' immaculate tie!" 

Mr. Chillum did not fail to assure me, after we 
were seated, and it must be observed also, after he had 
obtained no return nor encouragement, for many 
amiable looks, and superabundantly polite things, he 
had addressed to Miss Alport ; that he had taken this 
early opportunity of returning my very kind visit of 
the day before yesterday. — "With this view, he had 
done himself the pleasure of breakfasting with his 
friend the Doctor; particularly as his attendance in 
Cutcherry prevented his visiting at the' more formal 
and customary hour of noon." 

Portions of this intimation were conveyed with be- 
coming, and very intelligible emphasis; while Mama 
essayed her utmost to make amends for the incivility 
and apathy of her daughter, and I really was unaware, 
before this, that the old lady could talk so eloquently 
and* so much. Mr. Chillum was complaining of his 
servants; and Mrs. Alport tendered her kindest and 
readiest assistance to replace them with better. Then 
she was in perfect rapture of gratitude at a dalee of 
early green peas, which he had lately sent her from 
his own garden. She once or twice informed him that 
she had a boat shortly to leave Calcutta, with supplies 
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for the cold season: — "Could it prove of any service 
to Mr. Chillum, to offer part of the accommodation 
for his stores ? — but at all events, he might indent 
freely on hers, on their arrival! He must not be in a 
hurry, and why think of Cutcherry ? — He surely* for 
one day, could steal half an hour from the Court ! — 
And after breakfast she intended to beg Maria to play 
to him the air which he admired so much at Mrs. 
Permit's, and for which she had written only yester- 
day:' 

Poor Maria looked more unhappy than ever: but 
no sooner was the cloth removed, and the hookah 
duly introduced, than the Piano was opened, and at 
Mama's reiterated request, the unfortunate girl was 
condemned to play, at that early hour of the day, a 
stupid air, with some fifty variations ; simply because 
it happened to remind Mr. Chillum of some favourite 
tune of the year 1800, when some favourite bell6 of 
that favourite era, was wont to ravish with it the ears 
of himself and other collegiates of his standing. 

Thank Heaven ! at last the man took leave, as 
much to my relief as to that of poor Maria. He de- 
parted with an infinity of bows, and a smile of ineffa- 
ble grace; lurking beneath which, I could decypher, 
nevertheless, no little mortification. The young lady 
instantly made her escape; but when she returned 
about an hour after, her swoln and tell-tale eyes be- 
trayed ample proof, not only of what she had suffered 
from Mr. Chillum's annoying importunity, but proba- 
bly from a secret lecture, also, which Mama, mean- 
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time, had been impressively conveying. She was soon 
seated at her little rosewood writing desk, and busily 
employed in reading portions of some book before her. 

I was at the farther end of the room, pretending to 
be as busily engaged as herself, with one of the once 
Great Unknown's novels; but in truth watching her 
every look, as if designing her for a study for the por- 
trait of " Love's own gentleness," to be given to the 
world in some future lucubration : for. I will confess 
me, if there be a feeling in the solitary bosom of an old 
bachelor, which, in it's interesting and gentle nature, 
may approach the hallowed, the indescribable love of 
a Parent, it is that which an old and, I may add, affec- 
tionate, fellow like myself, may still experience towards 
a young and innocent being like that before me; 
the daughter of a long-tried friend; and, in her looks 
and loveliness, the recaller of once fond dreams and 
foolish recollections ! 

She was leaning pensively over the book ; and the 
position of the room in which I was placed, gave a 
very favourable view of her graceful, and, but for it's 
absence of commanding height, most elegantly formed 
figure. Her hair was gathered in large curls on each 
side of a beautifully fair forehead, with one or two 
larger ringlets* which fell shadingly upon her cheek; 
and I would just then have paid very liberally 
for the happy elegance and facility of Chinnery's pen- 
cil, to have sketched her in the look of intense feeling 
she thus betrayed. She had thrown up her gaze 
thoughtfully, but yet unconsciously, to a window, a 
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Httle removed from that where I was seated, and in 
my life I never witnessed any thing approaching 
the young Cecilia-like expression of that raised glapce ! 
Something had evidently awakened her emotion; I 
perceived her bend again and again over the book, 
and then proceed to extract some portion of what 
was before her. If it was curiosity that now impelled 
me to her side, it was not impertinent, nor improper 
curiosity, and I approached the table, playfully enquir- 
ing what peculiar circumstance was so seriously en- 
gaging her attention and study ? 

She was confused, and immediately blushed her 
distress at any observation at such a moment ; but 
soon unhesitatingly closed her book, — an Album; 
and pointing to the name of Mas. Permit, in it's 
well-remembered medallion and gold letters, informed 
me that she " was merely copying some few extracts 
which Mrs. Permit had allowed her to make, and who 
had kindly sent her Album for the purpose, with the 
music Mama had written for." 

My mind instantly apprised me that the lady of 
the Collector, either from Mof ussil idleness, or a fa- 
vourable opinion of young Aylmour, in preference to 
Mr. Chillum, (with whom, by the bye, I had heard 
that her husband was officially and privately at va- 
riance,) was now engaged in the same good and secret 
office as myself, of aiding and abetting the young 
folks. I asked Maria if I might open the book : and 
after the permission of a half kind of affirmative 
only, soon came to two or three things in the same 
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hand-writing as the two lines I have already no- 
ticed : at length I turned to' the continuation of the 
very lines themselves, and lost no time in reading the 
entire little production of Mr. Aylmour. It was as 
follows :— 

"To ***** 

And if you love me, why withhold 

The one sweet word, mine ear to bless ? 

Or if those lips may not unfold, 

Or maiden fears the sound repress, — 

Still let me in thy glances see 

That you can love, and love but me ! 

Ah ! if you love me, Lady fair ! 

Regardless then of angry fate, 
For thee, alone, I'd fearless dare 

The world, in all it's 'whelming hate : 
Then why permit the doubt to be, 
If you can love, and love but me ! 

Oh ! if you love me, why delay 
The moment that shall end my pain; 

The moment which shall so repay 
The pangs it cost that love to gain : 

Oh! deign at once to bid me see 

That you can love, and love but me !" 

"Very pretty and very beseechingly romantic," I 
exclaimed, on finishing the stanzas, which I had wick- 
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edly read aloud, and then asked Maria, if she knew 
the author of them ? But before I could bring my* 
self to look at the poor girl for a reply, who should be 
announced, by a card, brought to myself, but Mr. 
Aylmour ? Any farther jesting or trifling, to add to 
her confusion at the moment of his entrance, would 
have been too bad ; so away I hurried to receive him 
at the door, and detain him for an instant, till my 
new and pretty protegee should be sufficiently at ease 
to receive him. Her Papa was absent in the Provin- 
cial Battalion lines, on professional duty ; and Mama 
had announced that she should be busy for the morn- 
ing, preserving some young oranges, which she had 
promised to Mr. Chillum, and in which notable piece 
of housewifery she was peculiarly skilled. 

After taking our seats, and the gentleman and lady 
had sedulously endeavoured to converse, without 
awakening observation from the tormenting Mon- 
sieur de Trbp, now in their company, I at length sud- 
denly remembered a note to answer in the next room, 
and walked away to my desk, to enjoy the conscious- 
ness of being secretly blest at the moment, by two at 
least, of my fellow creatures. I was not altogether ten 
minutes absent, yet abundantly long, I am sure, for 
the young gentleman to take happy advantage of his 
opportunity, when I could not help catching one or two' 
involuntarily broken sentences, with the sudden and in- 
expressively soft tone of the "in tears, Miss Alport?" 
by the lover. Going also to a side table for a wafer, 
the half-kneeling figure of Mr. Aylmour at her side, 
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was seen by me, before I could avert my glance; but 
at that moment a servant also entered, with a sum-' 
mons for Miss Alport to Mama. 

Shortly after, I joined the young gentleman, who 
was with his back to the door, all alone, and affect- 
ing most industriously to admire a Saracen-like por- 
trait of my worthy friend Alport, grimly designed 
by that eminent artist of the upper provinces, Loll 
Ghee ; and which, by the way, no inducement could 
persuade Mrs. Alport to remove from it's present 
frightful conspicuousness in the sitting room. I let 
him continue his admiration for a reasonable time, 
but we had scarcely attempted a conversation, when 
the sound of distant voices, and one of them in anger, 
struck our attention. They came nearer and nearer, 
—nay, were entering the next room,— and now dis- 
tinctly and at once burst upon us in the highest tenor' 
of Mrs. Alport— "I tell you, Maria, this proposal 
just received from Mr. Chillum must not, and shall 
not be thus rejected. It is useless your denying your 
silly reason for declining it,— that impertinent young 

man, Mr. Aylmoux, — " 

44 Hush, hush, Mama ! for Heaven's sake !— " 
44 No ! I will not spare you, Maria ; you care not 
for our feelings J our continued and affectionate soli- 
citude for you ; our extraordinary expenses in your 
education and masters in England; all, all to be 
thrown away on a thoughtless boy of a Subaltern." 
44 In mercy, Mama ! he is in the next room !" 
44 In the next room ! where, who, child ?" 
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And now the whole murder came out ! we were all 
confronted ; Mr. Aylmour very angry ; Mama in 
hysterics, with her black silk apron on, for preserving 
young oranges ; the Bengalee endeavouring to soothe, 
and soften down ; and Maria, the pretty, the timid 
Maria, to my utter astonishment, suddenly throwing 
off the seeming gentleness of her nature, and firmly, 
but respectfully, addressing her Mama, — 

" Sincerely, most deeply, my beloved Parent," she 
exclaimed, "I lament this: but I am no longer a 
child. True, this morning in folly, and overcome by 
my feelings, I have pledged myself to Mi*. Aylmour. 
That pledge, for the folly of it has been only in it's 
confession, will be eternal with me ; but it's f ulfilment, 
however distant, shall depend only on my parents' 
most full and willing approval." Then, turning te 
her lover, who seemed mute in his admiring astonish- 
ment and gratitude ; — u You must retire, Mr. Ayl- 
mour," said she, gently offering her hand, " This is 
no place for you just now : when your presence is 
sanctioned, and more kindly received, you need not 
fear that I — " she stopped, — her momentary fircones* 
failed her, and amidst a burst of overpowering tears, 
I escorted her to the door of her own apartment— 
When I returned, the room was empty ! 
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THE MOFUSSIL- 



CHAPTER THE SECOND. 

Quando ullum inveniemus parem ? 



Horace. 



The very afternoon of the day I have just described 
saw me in close confab, in cantonments, with my new 
acquaintance, Mr. Aylmour. We had an uncom- 
monly long walk up and down the Verandah of his 
little Bungalow; and before we parted, I learned all 
that my young lover had to communicate of himself, 
his affection, his hopes, and his future prospects. Of 
hope, he had abundance, for, after his beloved Maria's 
avowal of this morning, what had he more to think 
of, or desire ? But, as for the future, true, he would 
not subject one so dear to him to the annoyances of 
marching about with the regiment, amidst the luxuries 
only of his present means. But had he not had a most 
favourable reply, only a few days since, to an appli- 
cation for the Quarter-master General's department ? 
did not the Military Secretary to his Lordship an- 
nounce to him, that " his name was upon the list of 
candidates?" After one or two close enquiries, I 
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found that Mr. Aylmour had lately transmitted a 
recommendatory letter to the Governor-General, from 
a gentleman of considerable property in Leicester- 
shire, a county neighbour, and late brothei%sports- 
man of his Lordship ; but although the Lieutenant 
had no one earthly reason that I could establish, 
for his present over-sanguine expectations of success, 
he seemed, like all young aspirants, as certain of his 
wishes, as if in actual possession of a promise un- 
der the Marquess's own hand and seal. 

I well knew that his only chance with Mrs. Al- 
port, in the present desperate state of his love affair, 
would be his success with a staff appointment. Not 
that Mama was altogether as worldly-minded as 
might be concluded from this. In truth, she was a 
plain, good-hearted, unaffected, every-day sort of 
body, who made Alport a most excellent wife * 
though we were all assuredly ill wonder, in our day, 
what miracle, or combination of fates, could have 
brought them together ! He, in his season of wooing, 
a wild, betting, ne'er-do-weel of a Sportsman ; and 
she, a simple, quiet, pretty-enough daughter of a 
neighbouring Indigo Planter. But, like most Mamas 
of a few years' standing in India, she had, by this 
time, acquired a delicate and very discriminative 
judgment as to the eligibility, or otherwise, of her 
daughter's admirers. The difference of the services ; 
the nice point of relative situation ; the distinctions of 
staff and salary, and the comparative advantages flow- 
ing from the snug fixture of permanent appointment* 
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opposed to the luckless inconveniencies of a scanty 
marching establishment; all these were as well un- 
derstood by her, and as much a portion of her 
maternal belief, and hopes for her daughter's earthly 
happiness, as the very creed itself was, to her sense 
of . religion, a necessary foundation for her future 
apd everlasting welfare. 

Under all these circumstances, I suddenly remem- 
bered me of pressing business at the Presidency ; and 
wrote forthwith to the Deputy Post-Master, for an 
early d&k. I soon found that I should have the be- 
nefit of company this time ; for Mr. Neilman, de- 
scribed as a most hearty good fellow, an Indigo plan- 
ter, had ridden over to my friend Alport's from his 
factory, having ordered his d&k for Calcutta on the 
spme evening as myself. We soon found ourselves 
perfectly good friends; and on our way together, 
before we had proceeded half a dozen stages, were 
as mutually communicative as two old kooe-hyes at 
home in a stage-coach, or two young Subalterns, in 
any part of the world, on a night picquet. He came 
out, he told me, some fifteen years before, as a Mid- 
shipman in the Honourable Company's Ship Sir Wil- 
liam Curtis; but not admiring his Middy's berth 
on board, on reaching Bengal, he fairly ran for it ! 
Having no friends at the Presidency, he must have 
bad an edifying sort of retirement, at a punch house 
probably, for the first few weeks of his surreptitious 
introduction to India. At last, he made bold to write 
to bis maternal uncle, an Indigo planter up the 

H 
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country, whose agents, by return of dak, we*e de- 
sired to pack off the young gentleman in a small boot 
to the Leilpore factory. There it was that young" 
Neilman soon became an expert assistant, and after 
several years of hard fagging and galloping along 
the cultivation, he was enabled, by his uncle's retire- 
ment, and the aid of his agents, to become lord and 
master of the works themselves, with the puckah 
buildings, bungalows, drying houses, vats, China 
pumps, ploughs, and I know not how many biggahs 
of cultivation, or thousands of outstanding balances ! 
For years, he told mes, it was sad "deek owr mih- 
nut ;" regular " hyrari" kind of work ; and but for 
the princely kindness of a partner of one of the Cal- 
cutta houses, whom he delighted to had as the 
*<unum inter omties," the "spem gregis," it would 
have been " ho-chuka" with him long since. It is 
necessary to inform my readers, that my new compa- 
nion, Mr. Neilman, had adopted, in his phraseology, 
a most happy, or, at all events, a most unceasing ad- 
mixture of Hindoostanee aids and expletives. Half 
his native English had now given way to bad Hin- 
doostanee. Thus he never dines, only khana-khate ; 
he never touches wine, it is all shrtmib with him, or 
rather beershraub, his only beverage. When he 
inspects his Indigo fields, he takes a dSkh at the plant, 
or chuls over the kates : he calls Alport his old 
doost ; and conversing with his good lady, a little 
bat-cheet with the beebeesahib ! Without premising 
this, it would be difficult to follow Mr. Neilman 
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through his present Eurasian, or Anglo-asiatie iHus- 
trations in conversation. But such of my Readers as 
may find it difficult to keep pace with him, I can 
safely recommend them to the able expositions df 
that eminent eastern philologist and linguist, John 
fiorthwick Gilchrist, LL.D. and Author of a very 
opportune work,—" The Orienti-occidental Tuition- 
ary Pioneer P 

' Mr. Neilman was giving me the history of his In- 
digo affairs, but paused to afesure me he was hurra 
khooste that the Judge sahib had been jtuvabed by 
the young spinster at the Doctor's. « Lord, Sir !" 
he exclaimed, " he gives more deek to the poor leH- 
wtdasof the district, than half the zillah courts of 
the country. Some folks say he is fond of goose, but 
I think it's all regular %id with him. It was but last 
season I cut my plant at some Ruyuts of mine near 
Leirpore : it was all ready to bring in, when up came 
a gang of loot-wallas belonging to a cafa-fermgee, a 
low Portuguese chap in my neighbourhood; and 
lattees in hand, they chuhVd off with the whole of it ! 
Well, Sir, that bit of xuburdust work wouhTnt do 
for me ; so I sent in a durcast to the Judge, brought 
a civil suit against the fellow ; lugged him also into 
the Foujdaree Court for a mar-peet affair ; and, just 
as every thing was mokuddttmaKd 9 and my Vakeel 
announced the Diggeree in my favour, in walks my 
fermgee friend with a host of jootah^gowahs, and I 
got my rooksut in grand style. I only wish I had 
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the Judge in one of my Indigo vats ! I'd give a tinge 
of blue to his biliousness, I'd wart-ant him." 

The next subjects of Mr. Neilman's angry com- 
plainings, were the Calcutta agents, of whom, by his 
own shewing however, he had as little right to com- 
plain as most men ; " but he had got to the right 
side of these gentry, thank God! — Last May's ac- 
count gave himself and his works all clear, and he'd 
make a new sort of bunderbust for the future ! Why, 
the year before last/' continued he, " they sold my 
blue at arryesou rypeeah the maund; and I was 
offered elsewhere nearly puonee teen for it all round, 
dust and broken, musters and all ! But, nevermind, 
my good fellow," he continued, " IVe enough yet to 
give a bottle of prime beer shraub, with a spare 
hookah, a hozvdah, and a sporting hathee for a friend 
at my Factory; and when you return to Sahibpore, 
the old Doctor sahib and you shall have a few days' 
shikar of it." 

I only took leave of my talkative companion, as 
we passed the house of his agents, on reaching Cal- 
cutta, And I could well see, that in spite, of his 
boasting, he yet stood in awe of the " Dear Sirs," 
even like a big schopl-boy, who still looks back with 
secret terror at the birch, as it fearfully betrays itself 
in the well-remembered corner of the school-room ! 
I saw no more of him in Calcutta. 

After a few hours' rest, I turned my mind gravely 
to the purpose of my hasty and temporary return to 
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• the Presidency ; it was nothing more or less than a 
most unpresuming wish on the part of the Bengalee,, 
to see how far his interest would extend with great 
men; and humbly ascertain, if he could place his 
young friend Aylmour in the Quarter-Master Gene- 
ral's department. I bethought me of various favour- 
able channels to approach the fountain-head; and 
after a hasty breakfast on the day subsequent to my 
•arrival, away I posted to pay my respects to one of 
the Government, whom all declared to be the Arbiter 
Parcarum, and, under the supreme Head himself, 
the most influential of big men. Fortunately he was 
not a military person, and I must here entreat excuse 
for pausing to say one thing, which I have actually 
heard asserted, of course without 'the slightest found- 
ation, and my military readers must pardon me, who 
am no soldier, for this piece of second-hand and idle 
reproof to the chiefs of their community. I say it 
lias been affirmed, that in the . circle of- Calcutta 
great men, the least civil, the least conciliatory, and, 
with a few striking exceptions, the least encouraging 
to their own juniors, and their own brethren of the 
same profession, are the many various magnates of 
the Staff, who have chanced to gain for themselves 
the more exalted and fortunate stations 6i the official 
. ladder. 

I was ushered into a large house, and received 
stiffly, though as politely as you please, by my new 
patron. But, although petitioning, anxiety, and soli- 
citation were written in every feature of my face, 
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and breathing in every tone of my hesitating arti- 
culation, yet I received no encouragement to disclose 
my wishes. After* a few common-place remarks, and 
one or two heavy breaks in the conversation, which 
the great man took no pains to remedy or enliven, 
ringing only the changes on one or two official and 
set phrases, in which <he State or the ^Government* 
or the Government or the State, formed three-fourths 
of the words uttered ; why I fairly tame away as I 
went, without having the heart or spirit to broach 
the very subject that had brought me some hundred 
of miles to Calcutta, for it's sole furtherance and 
object ! 

The foregoing was a damper to my plan of making 
interest 9 as it is called: it at once determined me to 
step past all subordinates, and solicit an audience 
with the Governor-General himself. So I forthwith 
despatched a note to the Aide-de-camp in waiting at 
the Barrackpore park, and laid horses at -Cox's Bun* 
galow for the purpose of following it myself the next 
morning. On reaching Barrackpore, I took the op- 
portunity of visiting Colonel Jhootboll, a very ancient 
acquaintance and ally of mine ; most renowned for 
Ms extraordinary shots, and marvellous escapes from 
tigers, wild hogs, and elephants, wkh more of eastern 
adventures, mishaps, and miracles, to his share, than 
any man in the army. At his hospitable quarters I 
got a very warm welcome, and most excellent break- 
fast ; and found waiting for me a reply from the Aide- 
de-camp, appointing the hour for my attendance at 
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Government-bouse. It need not be mentioned that 
I was punctual at the hour stated. On- entering the 
Government residence at the park, and ascending the 
stair-case, I was met by a gentlemanly young officer, 
who very civilly led me to the centre room, and 
begged me to be seated, until he should proceed to 
his Lordship's study, or writing apartment in the 
north-west wing of the building, and ascertain if the 
Marquess was at leisure. 

Perhaps there are £ew things less enviable than 
those moments of anxious suspense and trepidation, 
experienced by a doubtful suitor to patronage, when 
on the very point of introduction to the presence of 
rank and power. While hastily pondering over and 
conning an introductory speech, and nervously plan- 
ning the best mode of prefacing the wished-for sub- 
ject,— how devoutly the suitor wishes himself with 
Captain Parry at the North Pole, or with Mr. Buck- 
ingham at Jeriebo, or any where, rather than in his 
present situation of most uncomfortable nervousness. 
As for myself, I had seen his Lordship but once at a 
Levee; was known to him publicly, it is true, but 
still too slightly for so serious an intrusion. How- 
ever, my state of suspense was not allowed to be very 
tedious ; the Aide-de-camp returned to present me, 
and in a moment I found myself standing before the 
Governor-General in person. His lordship had risen 
At my entrance, and moved slightly forward to receive 
me; poKtely pointing to a chair near himself for my 
reception. My eye glanced for a moment upon the Go- 
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x vernor-General,— on the noble ruler of British India, 
the late conqueror of it's central empires! How little 
insufficient to soothe and tranquillise the heart of a 
suitor; how intimately the eye scans, in a single 
glance, the very mind and feeling of it's patron ! • I 
felt at once assured that I was in the presence of 
kindness and condescension ! 

I soon became myself, and capable of observing: 
his Lordship had on a plain silk undress coat, having 
relieved himself from his wonted general-offices uni- 
form, for the purpose of writing more at ease. On 
the table before him were several boxes containing 
papers or despatches, with some large thick' quarto 
letter paper for his personal writing. Some of the 
boxes were open; and at his right hand was one 
closed, but with- a narrow opening in it's lid, like a 
post-office panel, for the admission of closed and 
sealed letters. Various Secretaries' consultation boxes, 
containing recent reports, minutes or despatches in 
circulation for the perusal of the members of Govern- 
ment, were on a side table, awaiting their- early turn 
for consideration. The punkah was moving by some 
simple mechanism, so as to obviate the intrusion of a 
servant, and the whole scene betrayed the study and 
retirement of an indefatigable, ardent statesman, but 
one necessarily systematic and methodical in the other- 
wise overwhelming magnitude of his public business. 
After one or two affable, almost kind enquiries, which 
proved that the Bengalee was remembered even after 
the slight introduction of a previous year, I was at 
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once emboldened, without farther trespass on his 
LordshipY time, to enter upon my solicitation for 
Mr. Aylmour, I stated the public grounds of my 
application; adverted briefly to his own recommen- 
datory introduction, as I believed* from home to his 
Lordship ; . touched upon the young man's assiduity, 
and knowledge of. the Oriental languages, and then 
dilated on his peculiar talents for the department to 
which he aspired. 

At this moment his; Lordship bowed to me, as in 
apology: for the interruption, and rising up, proceed- 
ed to a drawer, and took out from it a small coloured 
plan, with the name of J. F~ Ayitoouf, Lt. in the 
corner; " this, I beMeve, is by your young friend, 
and a very creditable performance it is : Mr. Ayl- 
mour is not unknown to me." . His- Lordship then 
informed me, that some months ago, struck by the 
name, which was that of a Major also, once well 
known in America, and a personal friend during that 
unhappy conflict, he had been induced to make en- 
quiry; and was already in possession of some favour- 
able particulars regarding the Lieutenant, who had 
proved to be a grandson of an early brother soldier. 

On hearing this, I hesitatingly ventured on an 
appeal to the well-known generous and somewhat 
romantic part of his Lordship's character, too often 
abused by others, as many have sighed to think ! and 
apprised him of Lieutenant Aylmour's situation with 
the Alport family. I faltered and paused, at first 
introducing the subject, but his Lordship listened to 

h 2 
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me with such politeness, such evident kindness and 
attention, that I briefly detailed the whole circum- 
stance. Never shall I forget the playful smile which 
illumiiled his benevolent and noble countenance, when 
he at length interrupted me by saying, " The young 
man's happiness then seems in a fair way of realiza- 
tion, for I have already handed, I believe, a memo- 
randum to the proper office for his succeeding to the 
first vacancy in the desired department; and X ap- 
prehend a vacancy has occurred within these very 
few days." Thanks were not permitted me, — I was 
immediately pressed to stay that afternoon to dinner 
at the Government house, and the bow that acknow- 
ledged the grateful acceptance of the kindness, seemed 
to me as a signal to retire. 

" They will be all rapture at Sahibpore," thought 
I, as I drove down to Calcutta in the evening. My 
dak was again laid; and once more the accustomed 
number of hours saw me at the Civil Surgeon's Bun- 
galow, whence I despatched a happy note to the 
Lieutenant. 
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THE MOFUSSIL. 



CHAPTEE THE TJ&IBD. 

To paint the gloomy horrors of the tomb, 
Th' appointed place of ^rendezvous, where all 
Earth's travellers meet. 

Blair. 

Ik a small community, the absence, by death, of one 
of it's members, the diminution of the ascertained 
and well known number of those around, throws a 
gloom upon the survivors, which the residents of a 
large and populous city seldom either experience or 
conceive. Amidst the more extensive communities, 
and we may here instance Calcutta, the decease of 
an individual may be deeply felt within the imme- 
diate tarcle of his friends; but the generality of 
people can know the event no farther than by it's 
brief record in the public papers. Perhaps a few 
here, in their evening progress to the course, may 
meet the solemnity of the funeral procession ; these 
may chfeck the vacant smile, and stay their vehicles 
by the way-side, to pause in beseeming respect, while 
the mortal remains of a brother citizen are passing 
to their long, long home. But the impression lasts 
not beyond the line of mourners in the rear ; and the 
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next barouche with if s party of listless acquaint- 
ances ; and the necessary exertion, and slight move- 
ments of recognition which ensue, soon dispel the 
faintest lingering traces of the late too melancholy 
spectacle. 

But in a small society, the bereavement falls, as it 
were, within our own immediate ken; the home itself 
of all. Even where the deceased may have been 
barely intimate, he was yet of the few, whom the eye 
often recognised amidst the friendly circle ; and in the 
failure of some slight office, some trivial but accus- 
tomed event within his share of the social compact, 
his absence is yet felt, and the wonted companion 
missed and regretted ! The vacant habitation daily 
meets the eye as we pass along, to tell the tale of it's 
present desolate loneliness, and denote the gloomy 
withdrawing of it's tenant. 'Tis as with the aad 
inmate of a cell ; the removal of a companion of if s 
solitude, of the very insect which had spun it's web 
for months before him, brings a damp upon the soul, 
and the heart becomes more depressed in it's new 
bereavement. In the narrow limit of a secluded 
station, where the affections, or even the simple 
regards of mere acquaintance, must concentrate, and 
fix upon the few, necessarily known to each other ; 
'tis a link broken in the chain that binds every one ; 
'tis an inroad upon the inclosure and fold of daily 
feeling ; a speaking and fearful tale to all ! Men, 
indeed, shudder, and the heart recoils within itself, 
when, from the scanty band of pilgrims, one falls 
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from among the few on the narrow pathway, and 
sinks before themselves into the grave. 

What pang is there like that which strikes upon our 
own hearts, and our nearest sympathies ? We hear of 
war, till fancy, with it's colouring of romance, paints 
to us a scene of devastation ; but we know it not, we 
feel it not, till the scourge spreads upon our fields, 
and the shell of the besieger falls beside our own 
tenement. 'Tis as with the warning voice in the 
land of Egypt; it was unheeded and despised by 
her people; but there arose amidst their own domestic 
hearths the wild cry of affliction ; ' the first-born of 
their love were fearfully given from before them to 
the tomb, and then the voice reached them ! 

Such were my reflections after returning from the 
solemn, and to me most affecting ceremony of a Mili- 
tary funeral. For several days the communications 
from Mr. Aylmour had been brief and hurried ; he 
was attending the sick couch of a brother officer, 
and, as he told me, of one much esteemed by him. 
And what proved more afflicting to the kind-hearted 
young man, and added to his solicitude, while he 
anxiously watched by the bed of his dying friend, 
were the melancholy circumstances connected with 
the scene before him. There- was not, it is true, in 
this case the sudden and awful stroke of death 
hurling to the grave, in this clime of dread uncer- 
tainty, the hale and the robust. But it was more 
painful, perhaps, to the eye of regard ; the wasting 
and last sinking down of a frame, which the climate 
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had assailed only, when the weariness of the spirit, 
and the failing of the heart, had prostrated H,— a too 
willing victim to if s ravages. 

I soon learned the history of the deceased- Mr. 
Seymour was by no means so youthful as many when 
he came to India, nor was he originally intended for 
die army. Brighter prospects once awaited him at 
home; but his father, who held a high diplomatic 
situation under Government, was suddenly displaced, 
partly from the intrigue consequent to a change of 
Administration; yet much it was feared from the 
opening afforded by himself, and the means of injury 
which his own misconduct had given to his enemies. 
The son received a Cadetship shortly after his 
parent's misfortune, and came at once from Oxford, 
where he had been for the past term, to join an 
Indiaman at Portsmouth; hastily proceeding for 
a few hours only to London, for the purpose of 
transacting what was absolutely necessary at die 
India house. For some unaccountable reason, some 
h unhappy mystery, he refused to see, or take leave oi» 
his Parent before leaving England. There was a 
whisper regarding an engagement with a ward of his 
father, which attachment had been thwarted by him ; 
and in the public papers had also appeared the report 
of a Chancery case, developing some peculiarly dis- 
graceful transactions of the guardian, which affected 
the property of the ward, and eventually forced the 
elder Mr. Seymour to fly to the continent. But 
whatever may have occurred, it was unreveakd, to 
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the last, by the young man, though it must have 
sunk deeply, deeply indeed* within his* mind. In his 
Indian career, apart from his brother officers, a 
stnmger at the Mess, and a recluse in general society, 
be might have been unnoticed at all as the resident 
of a station, but for the affectionate testimony borne 
to his worth by the few, whom circumstances, as 
with Aylmour, had forced upon his regard. The 
interesting appearance also of Mr. Seymour himself, 
when met, by chance, in his solitary and distant 
rides, had awakened remark ; and when the several 
residents -heard of his last dangerous illness, a con- 
tinued and lingering fever which wasted, and at 
length destroyed him, frequent were the enquiries, 
and many die fervent, though unavailing wishes for 
his recovery. 

At his death, the station order-book announced 
that a subaltern's funeral party would attend the 
remains of the late Lieutenant Seymour to the place 
of interment; and at the appointed time I was 
touched to observe that many like myself, who re- 
sided away from the cantonments, had come in, to 
pay their last respect to the deceased. 

The attendance upon a funeral, to a person of 
common feeling, is at all times a solemn and affecting 
ceremony ; but in this case, I know not why, 
whether, to me, the novelty of the little procession, 
the circumstances relative to the deceased, or my 
own peculiar state of mind at the moment, yet fre- 
quently as I was endeavouring to preserve the mea- 
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sured pace with the other mourners following the 
party of Sepoys, I would have given worlds to have 
turned away, to weep outright: and bow difficult 
was the task to repress the full tear, which every 
* moment came swelling to my eyes. There was no 
regular military band with the procession, but the 
shrill, piercing fife, unnaturally, as it were, attempt- 
ing the slow and solemn dead march in Saul, the 
wistful and serious looks of the Sepoys on the duty, 
and of others with side arms, belonging to the de- 
ceased's own company, who in evident sorrow were 
voluntarily following his remains, — the deep muffled 
beat, at times, of the large drum, and the low 
rolling of the smaller ones; and but for these and 
the shrill fife, not a sound, save the measured tread 
of the military : it was indeed a thing to speak to the 
feelings of every one i Not the nodding pageantry, 
of the plumed hearse, nor die proud splendour of a 
Calcutta burial, could have affected the heart half so 
deeply, as this simple and little procession now 
winding before me. 

It reached the enclosed burial ground. There was 
no Clergyman then at the Station, and the command* 
ing Officer of the post attended to perform the last 
sad duty to the remains of a brother soldier. The 
Sepoys forming the funeral party wheleed back, and 
arranged themselves into a street, resting upon their 
reversed firelocks, while the Coffin, covered with 
a plain velvet pall, surmounted with the deceased's 
cap and sword, and followed by the mourners, . w*a 
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borne along between the line of Sepoys towards the 
grave. It was Here that the deep and manly voice 
df the aged commandant, whose grey hairs and tall 
military form we perceived, as he" turned with the 
pathway, and led the solemn procession, now broke 
upon the ear. Arid when he reached the newly 
made grave, and proceeded with that Most beautiful 
of all services, nothing could equal the indescribable 
solemnity of the scene. I have heard the office for 
the Burial of the dead read by many, and the mind is 
seldom at such a time prepared to cavil at, or even 
admire the mere delivery of the prayer ; but the age, 
the veteran and soldier-like form now before us; 
the clear unaffected fervency of the petition to his 
Maker for mercy to this, his departed brother^ and 
companion in arms ; never can I fancy a more intense 
impression, than that which such a scene, for hours 
and Tiours, conveyed to the mind. So completely 
had it absorbed me at e the moment, that I believe 
I scarcely heard the filling up of the grave, nor the 
hollow descending of the earth; while the subse- 
quent wheeling back of the Sepoys was unnoted 
by me ; and it was only the wonted firing of the 
soldiery over the grave, that recalled me to my recol- 
lection. 

Lieutenant Aylmour has since forwarded to me 
a copy of some Poetry, a fragment only, written by 
the deceased but a few days previous to his death, 
and apparently describing a burial ground. It may 
possess interest, perhaps, from the facts connected 
with it, and from the melancholy state of his feelings, 
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which it so eridently betrays. I shall, therefore, 
make no apology for giving it to my Readers :— 

■ • \ 

« 'Tis a fierce glowing scene,— the hot west wind 
Is loud upon the plain* and almost roars, 
Like a red flame in if s consuming course, 
Exulting in the ruin it conveys. 
High rolls the volumed dust, and quits the plain, 
Till the parch'd earth, unbared to it's dry skin, 
Breaks into yawning fissures ; or it's face 
Moulders and flits away ! Now sudden clouds 
Of driven sand shadow die scorching sun, 
And though they fail to darken o'er the glare, 
Yet fling around a red unhallow'd hue 
That leaves the whole more desolately wild ! 
'Tis a meet time for fever'd steps to rove 
And riot in the danger of the noon. 
I'll forth to yonder tombs,-— fit solace now 
For one who sighs to rest there ; — re#*#—«ye, rest ! — 
That stirless, sighless rest,— that sleep of sleeps 
That knows not— thinks not— «dream&not— -wakes not up 
To all the damning, dread reality 
Of life and living ills J Be calm, my brain I 
Burst not thy aching tenement; — be still, 
Till I have wander'd o'er yon tempting graves, 

And braved the noon-day sun ! Alas ! alas ! 

My frame is feebler than my will ; e'en while 
My hot and fever'd blood, o'erwild with force, 
Huns it's tumultuous race,— -it cannot tempt 
These failing limbs to one poor moment's task ! 

Tis past 1 the fever, and the glow of day,-— 
Both have departed. It is Evening now, 
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And the hot wind hath died away to peace ; 

Changed to the fitful breeze, that breathing soft 

If s freshness o'er my brow, brings comfort there, 

And lulls me with it's languor: — Oh ! 'tis glad> 

'Tis grateful now, the very weakness stealing 

So sensibly along each-ttmb,--~'tis-calm 

Even as sleep's fond opiate to the anguish'd. 

Why, it were bliss to die; — to paw from life 

In such sweet dreamy consciousness of failing:? — 

To feel the spirit, as it were, departing, 

Nor wish, nor sigh to stay it ! — Bear me forth, 

Oh ! bear me to the tombs ; — in my late feverish dneam, 

I sought to tread that sanctuary, and again 

I fain would wander there, and drink the dew, 

The languor of the night. 

There, soft and lay me down;— for I am. now 
Seated 'midst many friends, and every tomb 
Is sacred to some social tie of love, 
The blow of death hath scathed, but not divided. 
Hush ! hush !— they speak, and fancy would conform 
And syllable each breeze,— each whisper here, 
Into the hallo wM language of their greeting ! 
See, how the moonbeam plays and glistens o'er 
The golden summit of Alphonse's tomb, 
And mocks it, as it flings if s lengthened shade 
O'er yonder lowly mound.— Twas thus in life 
The gilded splendour of Alphonso's course 
Outshone his humble neighbour ; — shadowing o'er 
His every step,— his path, — his love, — his Hfe,— 
And now they sleep together; — proud and poor; 
The aggressor and the injured; scarce a fathom, 
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A handful of that earth, which once could seem 
Too scant for both to meet on, now divides 
Their fast <x>mmingling relics. 'Tis a train, 
Of sad, sad thought to dwell on ! 

Ha ! yonder new made grave ! — untenanted, — 
That waits the coming morn to welcome here 
Some late departed victim I There are tears, 
Fresh burning tears, then, falling at some home, 
Which now must miss it's inmate ! There are sobs, 
All uncontroFd, in their new burst of grief, 
Somewhere amidst the stillness of this night ! 
Where hath this fresh blow fallen ? Is it some link 
Of life-long proved affection, that is rent ; — 
While those who clung uplifted by it's aid 
And hail'd that tie, — their sole supporting joy, 
Now fall in staggering, hopeless ruin rounds- 
Is it some widow'd bride, who now awakes 
From a short dream, — * wild and earthless vision, — 
Too blissful to exist beyond the breath 
Of a fast fleeting hour of young affection ? 
Say, does she see her heart's own loved in death, 
And fall in shrieking senselessness beside 
The clay-cold form, which late she almost worshipp'd ? 
Is it some Mother who is doom'd to see 
Her first born perish in her own young arms j— 
To pause in wordless agony, and watch 
As the pale hue of Death first passes o'er 
Her child's each fixing feature ?— Nay, not this ; — 
Oh Father ! in thy mercy grant that this 
Be «ot th' affliction now ! For I have mark'd 
*That harrowing hour ; seen a poor Mother rush 
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In horror to her angel infant's couch, 

Scar'd at if s loud convulsions ; till she seized 

The struggling innocent, and bore it up 

To her fast beating breast, — 'midst shrieks for help, 

Help ! help I to save her infant ! All too late, 

The help was unavailing ; they removed 

The lifeless treasure from her clasping arms, 

That knew not why they clung. — Oh God ! and then 

Shall I depict the look, the speaking gaze 

Of torturing wonderment, of wound up grief, 

The crush of earthly hope, that harrowing* came 

With her one piercing cry — 'My babe is dead!' 

• • • * • 

And did that Mother weep her lost,, lost child ? 

Poor blinded woman ! — why -the babe sleeps now 

In painless slumber here: and had it lived 

It might have been the poor heart-broken thing, 

The stricken wretch that I am. — In it's time, 

Have seen it's youth, it's every early dream 

Lie dimly wither'd in a clime like this, 

And then, all gone ; heart, hope, health, peace away,— 

Pant like myself, and like the wounded deer, 

For some lone spot to " 

' • • • • 9 

" Well, really, it is very kind of Mrs. Permit to 
send us the Government Gazette this week, when I 
know it is constantly engaged to so many," said Mrs. 
Alport, on taking her seat at the breakfast table, 
about a fortnight after the occurrences just described.. 

" Some bad news in it, I would bet three to one," 
observed Mr. Alport. " Some clipping and cutting 
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of appointments, some reduction of medical allow- 
ances, or other gracious act of Government* which the 
lady has great glee in announcing. Mrs. Permit's 
attentions of this nature to her neighbours, like the 
fond music and approaches of a musquito, are gene- 
rally quite as amiable and well-intentioned P 

44 La Pa P exclaimed Maria, affecting warmly to 
defend her friend Mrs. Permit ; but, in fact, merely 
endeavouring to conceal the deep blush and agitation, 
which the appearance of the Government Gazette had 
excited. 

44 Will Miss Alport kindly read the paper aloud, 
while they are bringing coffee ?" enquired the Benga- 
lee, with a sly look at Maria: but which glance, aa 
well as the entreaty, she pretended to have been k*t 
upon her attention. " Well then, I must even put 
on my spectacles, and discover myself, what the Ga- 
zette saith in the shape of novelty. Why let me see, 
— Oh ! here are some new civil appointmnets, — Mr. 
A. T. Salthouse to be Judge and Magistrate of Sahib- 
pore." < ~ 

44 Dear me ! what is to become of Mr. Chillmn? v — 
exclaimed Mrs. Alport in utter astonishment; but 
immediately checking herself, and biting her lip. 

44 Mr. Peter Chillum to be Judge and Magistrate 
of the Jungle Mehauls P continued I, still reading 
aloud, 44 Mr. Frederick Alport to be Assistant to the 
Magistrate at SahibporeP 

44 Fred out of College ! and coming here !" half- 
screamed Mama. 
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"And there I — Papa!" cried Miaria, with tears of 
joy— "Mrs. Permit, you asserted, had sent the news- 
paper iUnaturedly; Dear, dear Frederick! how de- 
lighted we shall be to see him !" 

It was long ere the burst of pleasure which this in- 
telligence had conveyed, had subsided into any thing 
lake calmness. Even my old friend Alport seemed 
quite lost in his delight ; he arose from his seat, and 
would not be contented, until he had seen the Govern- 
ment Older with his own eyes. He then shook me 
heartily by the hand in token of his joy, till I was 
half pinched to death by his ecstacy . 

When again all were quietly seated, and while sip- 
ping my tea, and demolishing the muffin, with the 
Government Gazette at my side, I glanced my eye on 
another piece of intelligence. 

" Eh ! — what's this ? They seem determined to 
make a thorough breaking up, and change in your 
station of Sahibpore. — The most noble the Governor 
General in Council is pleased to appoint Lieut. Aug. 
Fraser Aylmour, to be a Deputy Assistant Quarter- 
master General of the Army, Vice Bradshaw, resigned." 
All was immediate confusion ; Poor Maria's cup of 
tea had unfortunately deposited the whole of it's con- 
teats in her lap ; and the consequent bustle and jump- 
ing up on every side, seemed to have checked all fur- 
ther perusal of the Government paper. Mrs. Alport 
and Maria forthwith quitted the room, and left the 
old gentleman and myself to discuss the late intelli- 
gence over our tea and hookahs. 
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"Your son, Alport, can prove himself a sharp 
young fellow, you see, when he does set his mind to it. 
I quite envy you the pleasure of having him with 
you for the next year or two." 

"Ay, aye, he is a young knowing one, 111 warrant 
him," replied the Civil Surgeon; "he seems to have 
an eye to the good sporting months in this part of the 
country ! Why hell not leave a hog, or a black par- 
tridge in it, before he quits us. I must write to him, 
however, to bring up a few good hog-spears ; and as 
for myself I must have an inspection of my armoury, 
and brush up my Joe Mantons a bit." 

" I am glad to see, also, that Mr. Aylmour has got 
an appointment," I carelessly observed,— venturing 
at this moment of exhiliration, to introduce the sub- 
ject of his good fortune likewise, as Mrs. Alport had 
just returned to the table. 

" Why, yes," replied my friend : " I wish the lad 
well with all my heart." 

" Who? — what?" enquired his wife. 

Our Maria's beau in cantonments," explained Mr.' 
Alport ; " he has obtained some staff appointment, it 
appears." 

"He is a very forward young man!" was all the 
congratulation afforded by the good lady. "True," 
she added, "I bear him no ill will, and may be 
pleased for his own sake. I only trust that such early 
promotion may not render him more presuming." 

Mrs. Alport's remarks, and her reception of the in- 
telligence, seemed so unlike her wonted general kind- 
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liness, and good will to all, that I raised my glance 
to look at her. Her eyes were immediately averted, 
but there was enough to tell me, that her affected un- 
concern at the news, or rather her assumed disinclina- 
tion, was *)njy to cover the new impression, and the 
little vista of possible contingencies, that such tidings 
had conjured up to her view. 

After breakfast, Mrs. Alport requested me to 
escort her in a few visits, which she had to pay in the 
vicinity. I well knew her present motive for seeing 
her neighbours, — to wit, the pleasure of talking of her 
son's expected arrival : but the maternal feeling and 
exultation so exhibited, was too natural and pleasing 
to permit me to deny myself the happiness of wit- 
nessing it. So the ancient family carriage, and the 
Doctor's old arabs were brought up to the door, and 
we drove off, after Mrs. Alport had carefully equip- 
ped herself for the occasion. She was perfectly gay, 
with a prim, new looking lace cap, and veil, pinned 
up at the crown : a worked scarf of Dacca muslin, 
white cambric gloves, and huge bead bracelets, the 
handy work of Maria ; an ivory cut fan, with a deeply 
carved tortoise-shell card case, of most antiquarian 
dimensions ; the whole set off by a very portentous 
sized black velvet reticule, with gold tassels, almost of 
the magnitude, contents, and character of one of an 
old Dowager's now exploded pair of pockets. 

We visited several houses : wherever Mrs. Alport 
found they were yet unacquainted with the news, it 
was wonderful, the skill and able tact, with which she 

i 
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introduced the wished-for subject of her son. With 
her intimates, there was ever a good-natured scene of 
unaffected congratulation ; but where the respective 
families were only on distant terms, it was really 
laughable, if one had dared to laugh, to observe, first 
of all, the pioneering to the subject; and then, the 
matter-of-course manner, and assumed calmness, with 
which she adverted to her son's release from Col- 
lege, and his expected immediate arrival at Sahibpore, 
as events long contemplated as fixed and certain. It 
was at Colonel Bonassus', — the military gentleman with 
his grown up daughters, whom I have before intro- 
duced to my Readers, that Mrs. Alport had just 
played off the same cool unconcern on the very sub- 
ject she was so solicitous to communicate to all, — when 
a fresh visitor was announced, and in walked Mr. Ayl- 
mour ! This was very awkward for the Misses Bonassus, 
whose education, though it had been admirably and 
ably superintended at one of those first of all Calcutta 
seminaries, — Mrs. Durell's, or Mrs. Beck's, or Mrs. 
Bean's; yet, somehow, the course of their accom- 
plishments, and the finishing of the Eastern metro- 
polis, had not quite robbed them of the pleasing pro- 
pensity of tittering to each other. And they tittered 
away most incontinently on the present occasion! 
Poor Aylmour blushed up to the eyes at finding him- 
self thus unexpectedly seated opposite to his most 
awful of all opponents, the Mama of his Maria ! and it 
was long before the conversation could become general, 
or resume i t's former composure. At length, however, 
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to my inward astonishment and happiness, I caught 
Mama edging in one or two side references or obser- 
vations to, or rather at 9 the new Deputy Assistant 
Quarter Master General; and at last she perfectly as- 
tounded me by a direct reply to one of his casual and 
general remarks ! The ice, once broken, in a few mi- 
nutes they were both engaged in positive, and, to all 
appearance, very edifying conversation together. His 
late repulse by her was of course perfectly well known 
to all the station, and one of the Misses Bonassus sat 
with her mouth fearfully wide open before them, in ad- 
miration of the scene ; nor was the wonder decreased, 
when the visitors took leave, and young Aylmour was 
seen handing the old lady into her carriage ! While 
she was seating and adjusting herself, I briefly whis- 
pered to him, "You will find a note from me at home 
this afternoon; call at our house to-morrow, or the next 
day, as if nothing had occurred: I will prepare all !" 
A fervent pressure of the hand was the only reply ; I 
got into the carriage, and we instantly drove off. 

Before Tiffen, I got Alport into his dressing room, 
amongst his medicine almirahs, surgical instruments, 
sporting, and every other apparatus: and in this Sanc- 
tum sanctorum, I spoke seriously to him about Mr. 
Aylmour and Maria ; I adverted to our meeting him 
in the morning, and the friendly way in which his wife 
had received the young Gentleman, notwithstanding 
his late discomfiture at her house. In fine, the point 
was so pressed home to him, that he plainly and de- 
cidedly told me, he liked the thing well enough him- 



172 THE BENGALEE. 

self, and if Mrs. Alport could be brought to consent, 
he was perfectly prepared to accede also. Now re- 
mained the tug of war, as I apprehended, with the 
good ladyi not that I despaired with her even, after 
what I had witnessed; but opposition was temporarily 
to be expected, and I tortured my ingenuity how to 
introduce, argue upon, and carry so delicate a subject. 
But when I joined her little work-table, and was pre- 
paring circuitously to lead to my wished-for topic, 
how was I taken a-back, when, with frankness, and 
the good sense, which I am ashamed to say I had lit- 
tle expected, she at once interrupted me, by saying, — 
" I perfectly understand your present purpose : you 
are desirous to intercede here for Mr. Aylmour. In 
a word then, I do not now object to him; I am a weak 
woman, as you, my worthy friend, would often deem 
me, but for our old intimacy and good will ; and I have 
not risen in your estimation, perhaps, by my late con- 
duct towards Maria. I know, however, more of these 
things than you, or many, can do; and it would have 
been the worst of enmity lately, to Mr. Aylmour and 
my daughter, to have acted otherwise. I never 
would have forced her inclination in Mr. Chillum's 
case, — and some control was needful in the other; at 
all events, until the Lieutenant could support a wife. 
I shall now be most happy to see your young friend, 
whenever he wishes to renew his visits." 

To close, then, a long business, and bring my tale 
to a blissful consummation, Mr. Aylmour, the next 
day, was duly installed in the happiness o£*an ap- 
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proved and an accepted admirer of the daughter. 
Frederick Alport arrived by dak, a fine, handsome, 
dashing young fellow: the licence was applied for; 
the Clergyman summoned from Dinapore; and a 
more happy family circle could not exist than that 
of my friend, the Civil Surgeon ; nor was the least 
happy among them, their old Fidus Achates, that 
busy-body, the Bengalee. 
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SATIRES IN INDIA. 



No. 4. WOMEN. 



Nothing so true as what you once let fall ; 
Most Women have no characters at all. 

Pops. 



What ! " Women have no characters f * — away ! 

Plead not the sanction of a Poet's lay. 

Can rash assertion dare the test of time, 

Because it boast the harmony of rhyme ? 

Shall raptured listeners still, as truth, receive 

What the fond heart delights to disbelieve ? 

Not all the pleasing witchery of song 

Shall e'er enslave, or lead the soul along. 

Truth claims her brighter sway, — her powers appear, 

Burst the Bard's spells, and disenchant the ear ! 

Is there not feeling, then, in Woman's heart ? — 
Claims not affection, there, it's purer part ? 
Is there not mildness, Life's sad path to smooth, 
And Love's endearments, still each care to soothe? 
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Yes, — Woman ! — this thy character, indeed ! 

These are thy charms, that willing captives lead ; 

And though awhile the memory of deceit 

May bid some once fond heart in rancour beat; 

May waken cold misanthropy and spleen, 

Till man, ungrateful, fly from Beauty's scene ; — 

Ah ! yet again one dear alluring smile, 

One glance of beaming love shall still beguile ; 

While the dark joyless frown shall cease to lower, 

And throbbing feelings own again thy power. 

In every dream'd-of bliss Youth's fancy rears, 
In every hope of joy for future years, 
'Midst hours of expectation, when the breast 
Pants for some moment, dearer than the rest, 
Then, then, it is, that Woman seems alone 
The fair possessor of our Fancy's throne ; 
Then, then, it is, we breathe the anxious sigh, , 
We think of some fond glance from dewy eye ; 
Dream of some heart, to angel fondness given, 
Of Beauty, — Tenderness, — best boons of Heaven ! 
And still the dear, — the cherish'd dream to crown, 
We hope, — we pant to call these charms our own I 

In genial clime like this, where every ray, 
That bursts unceasing from the orb of day, 
(Jives the fond heart to all the fire of love, 
And all the passion s fierceness bids it prove, 
Hear yonder Lover to the winds complain, 
Though warm his vows, those vows are all in vain, 
Proud Beauty scorns his true, though humble, prayers, 
And only smiles, when Wealth or Grandeur glares. 
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But oft' complaint is rash, and wide from truth ; 
Observe yon amorous boy, — yon beardless youth, 
He singles out an object of desire, 
Burns with a thoughtless flame, or feigns the fire ; 
Then stung, at last, with well-deserved neglect, 
He rails, to find that Prudence can reject 

Yet other ills, — alas !— our Youth assert, 
(And grant, Oh Heaven ! their tales the truth pervert,) 
That there are Fair, who pant to try their power, 
And, playful, search for sweets, from flower to flower ; 
Who strive to wake th' impassion'd Lover's sigh, 
And catch the thrilling languor of his eye ; 
Who listen, smiling, to his tale of pain, 
Till melting looks half tell that tale again : 
Or when his hand, in trembling touch of Love, 
With timid pressure would their kindness move, 
Then that dear kindness, — fearful to deny, 
Bids a soft hand, in gentler squeeze reply. 
Thus— have we heard, — the glowing farce is play'd, 
Till some fond fool, enamour'd of a maid, 
Half urged to Frenzy, ventures to propose, 
And paints some dismal picture of his woes : — 
Repulse appals him !— the loved fair explains ; 
The fool's refused, — and laugh'd at for his pains ! 

Selina boasts each charm that Poets seek, 
The softest dye of Love illumes her cheek ; 
The milder graces on her steps await, 
Lurk in her form, and ambush in her gait ; 
There is that angel something in her eye, 
That men adore, nor can it's magic fly, 
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That soft retiring look, — that timid glance, 

Which, more than every lure, bids Love advance ; — 

The sweet, half-childish semblance of alarm, 

Which sighs to cling to fond Protection's arm ; 

That ever seeming wakefulness of heart, 

Whence tears of tenderness, too prompt to start, 

Flow, at a word, from glistening orbs of light, 

Till Beauty, gemm'd with feeling, beams more bright ! 

Oh ! who would think, beneath a guise so soft, 

Beats a proud heart, that pants to soar aloft, 

That ever pines for conquest, and for power, 

And, like some haughty Hermit in his bower, 

'Midst well-feign'd lowliness, allures a name, 

And seeming still to shun it, — sighs for fame ! 

But let us turn from this the Lover's gaze, 
Nor judge our fair ones by a Lover's praise, 
Seek we the walks of calm domestic life, 
And view, awhile, the Mother and the Wife ; 
And here are they, whom eulogy may claim, 
Bright, as her favouring hymns e'er voiced to Fame ; 
Perchance there be, that Satire best may suit, 
And Satire sings, when eulogy is mute. 

Ere blooming Mira left her humble home, 
Or ever dream'd from native bowers to roam, 
Then, every Sunday, deck'd in best array, 
Prayer-book in hand, to Church she tripp'd away ; 
Smiled, as she caught each young admirer's stare, 
And read their eyes more deeply than the prayer. 
Full many a dashing clerk had sigh'd his pain, 
Full many a spruce apprentice own'd her reign ; 

i 2 
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At home, — her samplers ranged in order fair, 
And counterpanes of patch-work, proved her care ; 
Her younger brothers' shirts, so neatly made, 
So neatly mark'd, her industry betray'd ; 
While smiling guests declared her tarts and pies 
Confess'd her skill, and claim'd the housewife's prize. 
Such was fair Mira, — when an Uncle came, 
Rich as a Nabob, fraught with wealth and fame, 
Fresh from the East ; and then her heart was fired; 
The dream of Indian pomp her soul inspired : 
Nor long her wishes vain, her Uncle's care 
Bade his loved niece some masters' lessons share ; 
Till soon, how changed in every art to please ! 
She painted skies all blue, and bright green trees ; 
Could rattle, " Ah vous dirai-je" with an air, 
And dress'd in newest, gayest " style of Hair /" 

Thus all accomplish' d, and o'er seas convey'd, 
'Midst gay Calcutta's scenes, appealed the maid, 
Where, first attacks of fierce Musquitos o'er, 
The damsel learn'd to prize her Beauty's power ; 
For, ere one year could steal upon her charms, 
A wealthy suitor gain'd her to his arms ! 

Now see glad Mira, — blest in all her pride, 
The fair one's envy, — and a Judge's bride ! 
She, who once pass'd each hackney-coaches' stand, 
And sigh'd in vain, — hath chariots at command ; 
She, to whom frock of chintz gave happiness, 
Now shines in lace, and scorns a humbler dress; 
With crowds of vain admirers at her sway 
'Midst listless elegance consumes the day ; 
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To think of once-dear Friends can never deign, 
And lives the gayest of Calcutta's train. 

But mark fair Stella, ornament of worth ! 
Of milder manners, — though of prouder birth ; 
In her, the Lady, — Sister, — Friend combine; 
In her, the Wife's more moral virtues shine ; 
How bright the welcome of her sparkling eye! 
How kind her greeting in Society ! 
And, blest the truth, — that where a Mira's seen, 
A Stella yet can deck our Indian scene. 

Virginia sees a spark in every swain, 
Sighs oft' for Marriage, and may sigh in vain ; 
The hated name of Miss would still remove, 
And throws dear looks in languishment of love ! 
And yet, when first the maiden's charms appear'd, 
To what a height her Marriage- views were rear'd : 
Twas then, indeed — « the wonder of her life, 
How paltry Subalterns could keep a wife ! 
It seem'd quite strange, that foolish girls could bend 
Their thoughts so vilely low, — and condescend 
To marry, where perhaps a palankeen, 
Or buggy at the best, might chance be seen." 

These thoughts of grandeur lasted for a year ! 
No suitor came, — no husband would appear ; 
And now, alas ! when year on year creeps by, 
And still Virginia breathes th' unechoed sigh, 
Fain would the Fair her former views forget, . 
And condescend to — catch at a Cadet ! 
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Precedence is Superba's dear delight, 
Her busy thought by day, — her dream by night ; 
But see Superb a plunged in saddest tears ! 
Is fair Superba ill ? — nay cease your fears ; 
The lady only weeps, and sobs to see 
Honoria married to a rich C. B. ; 
And, — death to think ! — dire incident of woe ! 
" That thing, Honoria ! takes precedence now !" 

Senessa, — still as blooming damsel gay, 
Intent to catch each Fashion of the day, 
Hath scarce a thought, beyond some newer dress, 
Or varied robe, her dear loved form to bless : 
How happy fly her busy morning hours, 
At Belts — Balmannos millinery bowers ! 
Each Europe-letter that arrives, displays 
Some novel Fashion's pattern, and it's praise : 
No matter then, — the season, be it hot, 
The mode, unsuiting to our sultry spot, 
Still in that dress she decks her fainting frame ! 
French hats and bonnets now her fancy claim, 
And now young Beauty's style attracts her care, 
It's sylphid dress, that floats upon the air, 
It's arms of snowy white, to view display'd, 
It's shape in Houris' loveliness betray'd 
Senessa sees,— and thinks her form might prove 
Alike the semblance of aerial love J 
She gives to view her long and shrivell'd arms, 
Her shorten'd robe each gazer's eye alarm? • * 
Till all be dizen'd forth, to woo the sight, 
What is Senessa then?— a worse than fright I 
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Olivia is so delicate, her sigh 
Betray 8 the helplessness of infancy ; 
80 lifeless, and alas ! her nerves so weak, 
She scarcely can respire ! To hear her speak, 
You think it is the whisper of some breeze 
Wooing the trembling foliage of the trees: 
tc The punkah is too much/' — then heat o'erpowers — 
" Oh vile, vile hookah ! pest of social hours !" 
How languishing she looks ; can such a form 
Withstand the least approach of earthly storm ? 
And yet Olivia hath a babe each year, — 
Each day,— unseen, — a bottle of strong beer! 

Metissa, too, is mild ; 'midst circling friends, 
The softest languor every look attends ; 
No angry glance e'er glistens from her eye, 
No inward passion can her words imply. 
One fatal day, she dream' d no step was near, 
No guest at hand, to lend a listening ear. 
Ah me ! she gave a loose to angry tongue, 
A wild alarum in her chamber rung ! 
Her Ayah she chided, scolded, beat, abused, 
And frantic ire her angel- face suffused. 
Good Heavens ! — what language ! if Metissa guess'd 
One half the meaning her abuse express* d, 
She'd shrink in shame, and inly conscious pain, 
And never dare an Eastern term again. 

Laura is lovely as the breathing morn, 
While yet the sun's young tints the east adorn, 
Image of sweetest delicacy's flower, 
At every period, — save the Tiffen-hour ; 
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And why not then ? — nay pr'ythee, cease to ask. 
For how unpleasing is the Poet's task, 
To paint at such an hour a pouting lip, 
Where late the fancy seemed but Love to sip, 
Now all besmear'd with Curry, — hideous fright ! 
We turn in terror from the fearful sight. 

Where is the eye, so blind to every charm, 
That hath not gazed on Aramantha's arm ? 
Who hath not said — u May such an arm as this 
Wreathe round my form in some lone hour of bliss !'* 
And yet that arm can lose it's power to please, 
It's fairness vanish, — and it's beauty cease, 
When half-dismay'd, within her grasp we see 
The Hookah's monstrous snake held fearlessly ; — 
That type of eastern Luxury's excess, — 
Emblem of aught but female loveliness. 

When proud Cecilia condescends to play, 
What seraph sounds allure the soul away : 
How sweet, to catch the magic of her song, 
While o'er her seat the breathless listeners throng ! 
But then, alas ! how sad to view the maid, 
In all the consciousness of Pride array 'd, 
Which, 'midst it's affectation, seems to say, 
" Thus, for applause, my sanction'd due I play.° 
Unwise Cecilia ! learn the better part, — 
To please the ear, and yet secure the Heart ; 
Would you for ever charm the fleeting hour ? 
Prove but the wish to please, nor boast the power. 
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Ah me ! — if Women knew their faultless worth, 
When modest grace can draw each beauty forth : 
When unaffected softness seems to bless, 
And brightens still the charm of loveliness : 
When Pride repels not, and no lure betrays, 
But unreserve to all it's ease conveys : — 
Silence were then the Satirist's complaint, 
Fled were the faults that social pleasure taint. 
The heartless Poet,—- deaf to Beauty's sigh, 
Durst not to Woman character deny; 
And Bards, too full of heart in every theme, 
In every Fair would realise their dream ! 
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AN OLD CIVILIAN 

1 love every thing that U old: old friends, old timet, old manner*, old 
books, and old wine. 

Shb Stoops to Conqukb. 

It is with no slight pleasure that I introduce to my 
readers a very grave and sensible communication 
from my worthy contemporary, Mr. Senex Hardcastle, 
of the Bengal Civil Service, who is now at the Pre- 
sidency, in doubt whether he shall take advantage in 
his tour, of the benefit of the Civil Service Annuity 
Fund ; though, as he seems determined to go home, 
we may probably hear, in a few days, of his also 
accepting the annuity, with the three gentlemen, 
whose names have been advertised in the Govern- 
ment Gazette. Since his arrival in Calcutta, he has 
amused himself by addressing his old friend, the 
Bengalee; and sincerely am I obliged to him for 
this recollection of me, as well as for the communi- 
cation of his ever valuable opinions. 

Mr. Hardcastle is entirely of the old school; a 
living semblance of the portraits of former days, 
when Zophini, the venerable and able Home, and 
other artists, whose names I have unfortunately for- 
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gotten, used to delight their friends and patrons, with 
the faithful representation of ancient Bengalee-ism. 
So little changed is Mr. Hardcastle in habits, mode 
of life, or even prejudices, now hallowed by their 
age, that the younger hands of his service have 
wickedly conferred on him the appellation of " Old 
Century ," and describe him as the " perpetual settle- 
ment of ninety-five." He yet preserves the good old 
Indian predilection for short inexpressibles, and long 
Cossimbazar stockings ; and his lengthy white jacket 
still folds amply around his hips, and general port- 
liness, somewhat after the style of a false verandah 
to a Bungalow. His hair, of which, it must be con- 
fessed, there are but few locks remaining, is carefully 
dressed and powdered every morning, and the pig- 
tail retied by his own house-barber, who, even in 
these degenerate times, ranks far higher than most in 
his domestic establishment, being second only, in 
monthly pay and consequence, to the aged and portly 
Khansumaun. In his opinions and obstinate hatred 
of all innovation, he is exactly in India, what John 
Bull, in the country and landed interest at home, 
still exemplifies in England. There is one difference 
perhaps, — the Mofussil leisure, the loneliness and 
frequent dearth of employment with the Civilian, 
have forced him into a habit of extensive reading. 
Thus, unlike John Bull, who will neither read nor 
listen, he is acquainted with all the principles of the 
new school of Philosophy, and his knowledge has 
kept pace, as it were, with the present grand " March 
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of Intellect" But, like the Mahratta Cavalry, Mr. 
Hardcastle hangs upon the march only to discover 
the weak points of his enemy ; and woe to the new- 
fangled movements and tinsel-covered troops of the 
Philosophers, when he once essays a charge on the 
shallowness of their advancing lines. Had he been 
in England, the late Duke of York's speech on the 
Catholic question would have been framed by him in 
letters of burnished gold ; and I do not think that 
Mr. Brougham, or Cobbett himself, could be more 
heartily abhorred by him, than the late liberal mea- 
sures of a few of the Ministers. To complete his 
character, like many of his standing, though some- 
what petulant and haughty, he is as warm-hearted, 
and honourable a man as any in existence; a very 
Chesterfield frequently. in outward demeanour; and, 
although ever opposed to Liberals, as famed for 
sterling liberality, as the highest in the Service. But 
my Readers must be impatient for the old gentleman 
himself — so, without farther preface, I hasten to pro- 
duce his most esteemed letter to the Bengalee : 

"My Dear Friend, 

" Thirty-odd years have flown over my head, 
since I was first set down in India, a Writer on the 
Honourable Company's Bengal Establishment. I am 
at length packing up for the land of my birth ; and 
in leaving the country, where my habits have been 
formed, and, I may say, my opinions imbibed, such 
as they are, on the great subjects of humanity, I 
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have been led naturally enough to take a last and 
parting look at it. The silent and gloomy tombs, 
that rise in monumental splendour in the environs of 
Calcutta, contain the remains of not a few, who were 
endeared to me by the associations of early friend- 
ship ; of one,* who was knit to me by still nearer and 
dearer ties ; and of more than one, to whom I once 
trusted the transmission of a name and memory, 
which must now, I fear, perish with myself. The 
living, for some time past, have scarcely presented to 
me one whom I have found worthy to supply, the 
place of the dead, as a friend and a companion ; in- 
deed, my residence in the Mofussil has separated me 
from the great herding-place of my countrymen ; and 
the changes in the Service, to which I belong, have 
precluded me from cultivating an acquaintance with 
any one, sufficient, with a man of my habits, to ripen 
into friendship. Books have been my chief delight, 
and my most efficacious solace during my exile. 
These I have received regularly from England from 
a literary friend, to whose taste and judgment I 
entrusted the selection of my intellectual food. He 
has kept me supplied liberally with the most popular, 
and acccording to his estimate of the effusions of the 
English press, the most useful works of the age. 
My library has accumulated around me, and my 
leisure has allowed me to cultivate a personal, if not 
a very close, acquaintance with all it's inhabitants. 
Visitors, when they used to see it, called it a « Cir- 
culating Library,' from the evident marks of pe- 
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rusal, which it's various volumes displayed. It may 
have been termed so properly enough, if each, coming 
in it's place and it's turn, to be read, according to the 
system of study, that I. laid down from the beginning 
of my life in India, and have steadily pursued, can 
be called * circulation/ 

" Beyond my own hands, however, my library has 
been but little thumbed. The Civilian and the 
Soldier, who have made, as many have, a resting 
place of my house, occasionally robbed a shelf of 
a volume, with which to beguile a hot and sultry 
hour in the forenoon : but both the reader and the 
vojume, I have regularly remarked, have soon slept, 
side by side, on the same couch. With those, who 
did me the honour of making my home 6 a half-way- 
house ' to the Upper Provinces, I uniformly found, 
that my cellar, which was also well-stocked, was an 
object of greater study and delight, than my library; 
and that a taste in wine was far more universal than 
a taste in books. In the earlier part of my residence, 
this taste was still stronger than it is now; and 
liberal potations, in honour of the « best in India," 
were certainly more in vogue in 1806, than in 1826. 
So far times have changed, even in India, for the 
better, that men drink less, and read more, than 
they did. If, however, I am to judge from the 
aspect of society, as I now find it, on the eve of my 
departure from the East, compared with what it was 
when India could first rank me among it's Sahib- 
logue, there has been no improvement in either the 
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character, the conduct, or the consequence and opi- 
nion, entertained of Europeans. There has been 
a most visible falling off from the high ground on 
which the conquerors of Hindoostan formerly stood. 
I remember the day, when, on an Englishman pass- 
ing in his Palanquin, every native, of whatever rank, 
paid him the compliment to come out of his, and 
make his salaam. Now-a-days, Sir, a native of the 
lowest caste will, in Calcutta at least, rub elbows with 
a Member of Council ! Since I arrived here, mea- 
sures have been also in agitation, which, in my 
younger days, never would have been dreamt of. 
It was then a received opinion, that the wisdom 
and power of authority could not be publicly called 
in question, without the estimation* in which every 
Englishman stood in the country, being brought 
down in the eyes of the Natives. Now, it is not only 
openly resisted, but the Natives are called on, to lead 
and to lend their aid, in withstanding it ! Be assured, 
Sir, from one, who has been long on habits of the 
closest acquaintance with the Native character, that 
such amalgamation, as we have lately seen, is madness 
itself; it is absolute suicide. No native, however 
high his rank, ought to approach within a yard of an 
Englishman ; and every time an Englishman shakes 
hands with a Baboo, he shakes the basis on which 
our ascendancy in this country stands. Two such 
meetings, as I have lately seen, would do more to 
subvert our power, than two Burmese wars, in which 
we should chance to be unsuccessful. From them, 
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and their evil effects, we may expect to recover ; but 
when the English Merchants sit down, and hob-nob 
with the Bengalee Sircars ; and when the Gomastahs 
of the Burrah Bazar are found seconding the reso- 
lutions of the Barristers of the Supreme Court, then 
depend upon it you are playing the game of your 
enemies. You are losing the Vantage ground, on 
which you have all along stood; and this ground, 
once lost, cannot be regained.— Don't speak to me of 
the change of times, the progress of opinion, and 
the march of intellect Why hasten, by your own 
folly, the event which these changes must one day 
bring about ? Why teach the Natives of India, in 
a course of lectures, to which at present you almost 
drag them by force, that you are no more their supe- 
riors in political rank, and privileges, than you are in 
numerical strength ? They are themselves astounded 
at your folly. They will not be driven so fast, as 
you would drive them, to the point, from which they 
are to achieve the expulsion of their conquerors : and 
it is some consolation to reflect, that when you do 
get them to take so fearful a step, as to congregate 
for the purposes of opposition to all which they have 
hitherto been taught to respect, they are frightened 
at their own doings, and are not found to stand so 
faithful as their teachers anticipated, or so ready as 
they thought they had made them, to take another 
and a still bolder step. You speak to them of 
a Free Press, and they wonder what you mean : you 
% tell them of the rights of British subjects ; and the 
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only comprehensible commentary you can give them 
on this text resolves itself into a lesson of disaf- 
fection and revolt against the British power and 
authority ! Such are they taught, and such they 
have always been ; and, if we look alone at the per- 
manence of our power in this country, such let us 
hope they will long be. But who are the teachers ? 
It gives me pleasure to acquit the Service, to which 
I belong, of any thing so truly absurd as is indicated 
by this conduct towards the Native population of 
India: and I believe in no department of the Ho- 
nourable Company's administration are there found 
half a dozen of men so lost alike to what they owe 
to their employers, to themselves, and the people, in 
whose government they share, as to become the 
preachers of doctrines so utterly to be deprecated by 
every Englishman, who knows, his country's honour 
and his country's interests. The leaders in this 
Crusade of danger to our Empire are those who 
have nothing to lose amidst the general wreck, to 
which it would inevitably conduct, — a race that has 
multiplied, though not yet very extensively, since 
the opening of the free trade. They are the only 
promoters of measures, of which they either see not 
or care not for the issue. For I must do the older 
mercantile residents in India the justice to say, that 
I find them as hostile to radical measures, as they 
are termed, — for want, perhaps, of a better denomina- 
tion, — as are the gentlemen in the Services : and under 
their advice, and with their example before them, 
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I have no great fear that the rising generation of 
Agents and Merchants will enlist under the banners 
of an ignorant and mad reform, raised by some demo- 
cratical Barrister, or some ' broken down' aspirant 
after a subsistence in more humble occupations, 
turned instructor of the world, and reformer of it's 
errors, through the medium of — a Calcutta News- 
paper ! Why then, you may ask, am I so indignant, 
when those, on whom my wrath descends, are so 
insignificant? I am an old man, and perhaps 
peevish : I have lived, all my days, where no such 
mad affronts assailed my understanding as are now 
daily put upon it by the Calcutta Press! and as 
I have no patience with such fools as pester society 
with their nonsense, I have no rest until I find a vent 
for the feelings of contempt I entertain for them. 
I am also not without my hopes, that, through the 
Press itself, I may contribute my mite to correct the 
evils arising out of it. I $m told that the day of 
radical absurdity here is on the decline ; and I am 
glad to hear it. To me it appears to have lately 
attempted a step in advance, and been too much 
countenanced, where it ought to have met a very 
different reception, But, perhaps, it was the dying 
struggle, indicating a vigour which was not pos- 
sessed, and the forerunner of a fate, to which every 
true friend of England and of India will pray, that 
Radicalism in the East may speedily be consigned. 
«* Your's sincerely, 

* ( S. Habdcastle* 
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SATIRES IN INDIA. 



No. 5. FRIENDSHIP. 

Vox, et prcterea nihil ! 

Otid. 

And what it Friendship but a name, 

A charm that lulls to sleep ; 
A shade that follows Wealth and Fame, 

And leaves the wretch to weep. 

Goldsmith. 

Late sung my Muse the Fair, but now she turns 
Where Friendship's incense-fire so dimly burns, 
Where votive wreaths of fondness withering die, 
And Bards, unfit to sing, are taught to sigh ; 
Where Suns exhale all feeling from the breast, 
To leave the bosom but a desart waste. 

Must this, my Muse, be now thy thankless lay, 
To wail at feeling blighted, or away ? 
Once thou could'st sing of Friendship, could'st delight 
To swell thy gayer strains in carol light : 
That hour is past, like Evening's glimmering pale, 
Casting it's fading blushes o'er the vale, 
Chased by the darkling night, that moves behind, 
In dearth of joy, — in dreariness of minS. 

K 
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Yet Suns may set, aad darkness lower on high, 
And gloomy shadows mantle o'er the sky : 
But this, the solace of the travellers pain, — 
The Sun but sinks, to rise in might again. 
When Nature gladdens, and the morning breaks, 
Roused by her gentle hand, the Pilgrim wakes, 
Surveys the opening landscape with a smile, 
And speeds him onward, braced for every toil. 
Not so Affection : when it's sun is set, 
'Tis gone for ever. We may still regret, 
And weep, as Youth will weep, it's faded hour ; 
Alas ! we weep in vain, — it comes no more I 

Say, what is Friendship with our Indian tribe ? — 
Is it the " Your's sincerely " we subscribe ? 
Is it the call reciprocal, and feast, 
Can link our crowd so closely in the East ? 
Is it the nod of languor, or the bow, 
That listless ladies, on the Course, bestow ? 
Is it th' enquiring Note, in prettiest fold, 
That weeps a head-ache, and deplores a cold ; 
Or other forms, that in observance, vain, 
Yet unobserved,— bid worse than warfare reign ? 

Know, then, that farce of Friendship with our Great,* 
Is mutual visits,— or dissembled hate ; 



* For the benefit of some Readers, it may be necessary to say, 
that in "our Indian phraseology the definitions of Great and little 
are generally understood to be thus : — 

Great, — people who entertain, — and give Claret. 

Little, — people who are entertained, — and drink it. 
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While with our Little, — with our Junior train, 
Too free for form, and too sincere to feign, 
'Tis joke, and jibe, and laughter>— - manual wit, 
The tongue to gn&i-^-the ready hand to hit ; 
The careless liberty,— and frolic glee, 
Not Friendship, but — Familiarity ! 

I've seen a man, without one slight regret, 
Laugh at his neighbour, when he's seized for debt ; 
Reach forth his hand, at sight of Friendship's face ; 
Absent, declare it void of every grace ; 
The first to greet a step with welcome ray, 
The first to slander, — when it turns away. 

Celsus is blest with just enough of brains, 
To shield his day from blunder and it's pains ; 
To bustle through his wonted Office hours, 
And sign his name, in self-sufficient powers ; «. 
With share of vanity, that lacks e'en rule, 
And falls to lot of many as great a fool ; 
Compound pf folly, — flattery, — prompt to lie, — 
Of adulation, and frivolity ; 
To equals insincere, superiors mean, 
To juniors courteous with a syren-mien ; 
Fickle as falsehood, ever wont to vow 
To stranger-faces, more than friendly glow ; 
Skill'd but to fleece the younger hand at play, 
And mar the promise of some brighter day ; 
Sage but in wiles, to lure the heedless heart, 
Ere waked suspicion can detect his part, 
And, when detected, shameless as the face 
Of proud, unpunished villany in place 1 
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Yet Celsus speaks of Friendship's cheering glow ! 
And, cold as clime where arctic breezes blow, 
To sweeter passions would his title prove, 
And talks, and sighs, and talks again of Love ! 
Oh ! who but turns him trembling from the brake, 
Whence peals the rattle .of Columbia's snake : 
Or who, save madmen, hearken to it's sound, 
When lurks tike venom'd fang, intent to wound r 

Pcelus is curs'd with sullenness of heart, 
And lives sequester'd, from his Friends apart ; 
Hails no companion, sees bis moments pass, 
His meals unbrighten'd with the social glass ; 
Then growling, snarling, like the beast in den, 
He scoffs at dull society in men, 
And chides the dulness that this clime attends, 
Where all are friendless, and where none are friends. 
What right has sullen Pslus to complain 
For loss of that, he will not stoop to gain ; 
And why should others lure him from his roof, 
Where Poslus sternly holds his hours aloof? 

Fallax again is ever at command, 
With heart as ready as his proffer'd hand ; 
Go where you will, and Fallax still is there, 
With smile to please, and compliments of air ; 
Each man his dear, dear friend, not one his foe, 
Free in professions, frequent as his bow ! 
All this may. please the crowd : w^y not in sooth, — 
For who gives Fallax credit for his truth ? 
Where is the fool to deem his Friendship true, 
Or who his broken promises shall rue ? 
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The sailor slumbers on th' unfathom'd deep; 
Where breakers roar not, and the surges sleep ; 
But where the foam and froth are ever high, 
He dreads that shallows and the rock are nigh ! 

Argus was touchy with his dearest friend ; 
Quarrell'd, then wonder'd that their love should end ! 
Beat his Chum's servants, broke his bearer's head, > 
Argued from dawn of day till evening's red, 
Then, solitary, asks why Friends are fled ? 

Volanthus seeks companions half a score, 
Then fluttering hastes to seek as many more; 
Fondest of strangers, ever flies from home, 
Leaves his own Mess, with other Friends to roam. 
But if, perchance, his regiment's colours fly 
Where all is dull, and not a stranger nigh, 
Fain would he court again his comrades there, 
Affects to wonder that they coldly stare, 
Or spurn with chilling frown his prompt embrace, 
Which tells but of convenience and place. 

Philo and Laurus are two bosom friends : 
Where one is seen, the gentle mate attends ; 
They seem as brothers, surnames scarce in use, 
But Jack and Tom, in such fond terms profuse : 
'Tis strange ; it chanced I met them each alone, 
Each told the other's faults, and hush'd his own ; 
Each call'd the other Knave! — they met once more, 
The Damon and the Pythias of yore ! 

Thus far of Friendship : yet may some declare 
That 'tis the same sad picture every where ! 
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But I deny it :— turn to scenes of Youth ;— 
Can we remember there no bonds of truth ? 
Have we not seen our Friends, in home of peace, 
Where friendships blossom'd not to fade or cease? 
Have we not heard of those who loved as boys, 
Yet felt in age that love no age destroys ? 
Have we not mark'd the partners of one home, 
Blest with the kindness which could never roam. 

Love is not eve* weighVl by Interest there, 
And some can marry, whom affections pair ; 
And some ate true, in pleasure or in pain, 
Nor deem it Friendship's all — to entertain ; 
Yes, some can sigh tod sorrow for die good, 
And weep their loss, though* tmalHed by blood : 
But who will say, that, in this sultry spot. 
Our feeling's page is ever pure' from blot? 
Who will declare> that, after exiled years, 
The same fond sensibility appears ? 

We tear the seal, we find some heart is fled, 
Some once love4 Parent, Brother, Sister, dead ! 
One sigh we breathe, in pity for the gone, 
And brighter thoughts obtrude, the sigh is flown I 
The widow'd mourner scorns a gloomy life, 
His love scarce buried, seeks another wife ; 
The late sad Widow, smiling in her weeds, 
In open chariot on the Course proceeds ; 
And sireless Orphans, deck'd in Sorrow's show, 
Revel at Balls, and dance amidst their woe I 
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THE DUllBAft. 



And, Ukt tills iiwibaUftttU pagwn^feteU 

Shakspkau*. 



It was my fortune, some time ago, to be present at a 
Durbar at the 'Government House; and, notwith- 
standing it was conducted with all wonted etiquette, 
and propriety, yet, as every thibg connected wkh 
Eastern ceremony presents Itself to the imagination 
only in the semblance of expensive show *nd magni- 
ficence, for which alone I had foolishly prepared my- 
self, — I returned from the spectacle* more thta ofdi- 
narily disappointed. There were circumstances, also, 
which gave rise to feelings I had ErUe antidpated. 
As far as regards the splendour of the exhibition,— 
with the exception of the Body Guard in it's ftdl 
dragoon dress, and military equipments, and a com*- 
pany of Grenadiers, from the regiment in the Fort, 
there was nothing peculiar or imposing, and certainly 
nothing of Asiatic character or magnificence in the 
scene. Among the whole assemblage, the only richly 
dressed performers in the spectacle were the Aides- 
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de-camp, and a few of the Staff; and there was as 
little of the East in their style of equipment, as 
could well be imagined; if we except the Persian or 
costly Hindoostanee sabres, worn by some of them, 
and which I am not aware were expressly adopted 
for the occasion. 

The European gentlemen, Civilians, and others, 
who attended, were collected beforehand, in the en- 
trance to the Marble Hall ; and on the Governor- 
General making his appearance, he was received with 
all honour, by the Grenadier Company and Body 
Guard, the latter of which were ranged in standing 
files, along the northern windows of the extensive 
vestibule, or anti-room. As his Lordship reached 
the centre door of the hall of audience, preceded by 
his personal Staff and Secretaries, and accompanied 
by the members of Government, the military officers 
and visitors following in the rear,— the whole of the 
native gentlemen, who had been previously assembled 
in the Marble Hall, stood up,— the Governor-General 
proceeding through their ranks to the Chair of State 
at the further end, while these descendants of the 
former nobles and princes of Hindoostan paid their 
respectful homage to the representative and delegate 
of their foreign rulers. 

His Lordship took his seat under the canopy, with 
his suite, the general staff, and others, ranged semi* 
circularly on either side; and now commenced the 
ceremony of introduction. The native Ministers, 
Vakeels, agents for neighbouring states, noblemen. 
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descendants of Nowaubs, of Rajahs, and others, were 
brought up, one by one, and their rank, titles, and 
pretensions, announced by the Persian secretary. 
The low salam was given; and the half European 
bow, and half Asiatic raising of the hand, returned 
by his Lordship. After the presentation of the whole, 
Khelauts, and other ornamental dresses, were con- 
ferred on a few, and uttr and paun given indiscri- 
minately to every one: at the conclusion of which, 
the Governor-General bowed repeatedly to the as- 
sembly; and with the same ceremonial' and arrange- 
ment of the suite and others, his Lordship retired 
from the hall of audience. 

My readers may naturally enquire, why I have 
thus entered into a description of what must be 
familiar to half the Calcutta community P But the 
fact is, the scene fastened upon my mind, with an 
impression I can little pourtray, and one which, cer- 
tainly, I shall never forget It was j by chance, the 
only Durbar I had ever witnessed in the country,— 
and the unhappy and too apparent poveJrty, the low 
broken fortunes, and, yet more striking than all, the 
calm, respectful apathy, the forced contentedness of 
many of these fallen representatives of ancient so- 
vereignty and power,— came to my heart with a feel- 
ing far from pleasurable to myself, and, as it then 
seemed to me, not very honourable to our own policy , 
and our own situation in this empire. 

And yet I am aware, that the now penniless and. 
exhausted state of their coffers,— the wealth of which 

jt 2 
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once laughed to scorn the proudest possessions of 
our European aristocracy, must mainly be attributed 
to their* own degeneracy, their own inaction, or pro- 
fligate extravagance ; while other numerous, and even 
more wealthy, families of their countrymen are fast 
rising in the scale of importance, and profiting by 
the mercantile pursuits and commercial intelligence 
of rhrir conquerors. These last are far surpassing 
their teachers in the benefits and riches whichi such 
knowledge has opened to their exertions. But still 
the mind, while it witnessed the remains of the once 
proud nobility of the East, and fek a humiliating 
pang at this public record and display of their now 
lowly degradation,—- could not be disposed to recog- 
nise as their successors to eastern importance, the 
head Banians or Shrofls of the Bazar; however re- 
spectable some of the latter, or however removed 
from the habits and general character of the trading 
community of their brethren* 

Among the presentations at the Durbar, was that 
of an old, infirm, native gentleman, with the vestiges 
of a tall and remarkably fine person. He was re- 
lated, I ascertained, to the ancient Moorshedabad 
famfly, and now subsisted, partly on the relics of a 
once extensive Zumeendaree, which the chicanery of 
his neighbours* amidst the Zillah courts, had curtafled 
to it's present scanty insignificance, and partly on a 
small pension or monthly stipend from the Govern- 
ment. On his feebly approaching the Chair of State, 
2 was much struck with his appearance,— the very 
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Shape- of hi g turba»,~ the style of hit plain muslin, 
but amply folded dress,— rthe faded antiquity of a 
rich and once haftdaome shawl, and altogether the 
pa&fc, and now fallen appearance of his .fortunes, 
could not but awaken notice sad sympathy. The 
natives of Huidooatan are ever at home, and un- 
abashed in pablic ceremonial; and the merest boy 
will ^conduct himself with scrupulous observance of 
etiquette and propriety, on all public occasions like 
the present. Therefore the elegant, though decrepod, 
manner of the old gentleman* wap not so much the 
subject of my remark: but, as he bent .himself in 
his salutation before the raised seat of power, his 
strength failed him; and he almost sunk at it's feet. 
fie was immediately supported by a moonshee, or 
other native attending the Persian Secretary, and the 
things passed off, I believe, unheeded by many. To 
me, the little incident, though simply accidental, and 
resulting, perhaps, only from the age and infirmity of 
the individual, yet seemed a deep and heart-reaching 
tale; for the idle wandering of my fancy had con- 
veyed me to other times and changes, and placed me 
awidat happier events for this low scion of princes. 
My -mind pictured him, as he .might have been, upon 
the haughty musnud of his ancestors; and then, it 
brought him here again before me, poor, fortuneless, 
aged audi decrepid,— sinking in shame and sorrow 
id the dust, as he performed this his last earthly 
* exhibition of submissive and too bumbling degra* 
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On my return home, the picture of the Durbar kept 
haunting my imagination ; and when, in the evening, 
I had retired early to rest, before resigning myself to 
sleep, the circumstances of the day came confusedly 
and strangely before me. There was the marble hall ; 
— the guards, the tottering and falling old man, the 
military band, the presenting of uttr> — and when at 
length I sunk into slumber, the unquiet state of my 
mind resolved itself into an unaccountable and most 
unnatural dream ! —Years, centuries seemed, to have 
passed away, and yet I was alive and present amidst 
earthly scenes} I was in Europe, in my native country ; 
— but whether, like Rip Van Winkle, I had overslept 
myself for this portentous period ; or whether, in the 
Brahminical. course of transmigration, I had, mean- 
time, passed into other bodies, and again been doomed 
to reanimate, for my sins, the unhappy person of the 
Bengalee ; — yet so it was, I was alive, and still ob- 
serving every passing event, though ages had flitted 
over my country, and wrought their fearful and dis- 
tressing changes upon it . 

It's History, indeed, meanwhile, how eventful ! 
Parties and politics had changed sides; — the Whig had 
merged into the supporter of high Toryism, and the 
very names and principles of party had become ex* 
tinct ! But, in their stead, the « March of Intellect ? 
had boldly and majestically advanced ; all Middlesex 
and the surrounding counties, with their laity, la- 
bourers, and all, wese gownsmen* fellows, dignitaries, 
or honorary members and professors of the London 
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University. The Catholic question had been long since 
carried, and it's politics had for a time toiled only in 
secret ascendancy; till at last it boldly threw off the 
mask, and subverted Protestanism, it's Church and 
government. By this time there were annual Parlia- 
ments ; and, as an improvement upon universal suf- 
frage, subordinate county senates, and village council- 
boards bad been gloriously adapted : new trade and 
commerce had been opened by the Liberals to the na- 
tion, — agriculture had been gravely and deliberately 
exploded for ever ; while Captain Parry and his suc- 
cessors, completing their discoveries at the Pole, had 
laid open a new world and continent for enterprising 
speculation. Gelatia, the discovered country, proved 
a powerful and wondrous race of people; and the out- 
let for broad cloths, woollens and manufactures, with 
the blessings of open and reciprocal trade, had raised 
the British nation, under it's new most Catholic mo- 
narchy, to a pinnacle of unheard-of, unprecedented 
glory I It was true, there was no army, and the 
wooden walls of Old England had long since fallen 
into discredit and disuse, — but the pen of the now in- 
tellectual philosophic people was ever brave and pre- 
pared, and the public press more omnipotent, — more 
influential than ever. The Gelations, however, found 
out some weak points in our power : their ports weTe 
suddenly shut; tbey declared war at an unhappy mo- 
ment of i intestine public discussion*- when -half the 
county parliaments were in open feud with their neigh- 
bours. There was no possible mode of new-fashion- 
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ing a navy at this juncture, for we had kindly permit- 
ed other nations to be our carriers, and had neither 
mariners nor shipping. Invasion ensued, and a few- 
years saw Britain only in the character of " one of 
the brightest jeutels of the Crown 1 ' 9 of Gelatia ! 

Now came my dteam : — There was a grand Levee 
at the former St James's, and the Gelatian Viceroy 
was receiving the homage and obeisance of the natives. 
It was a heart-depressing spectacle. The descendants 
of our Hussells, our Pagets, our Howards, Wellesleys 
-and others, were attending the Levee hi lowly guise, 
and had been detained in their humble vehicles, oppo- 
site the vice-regal palace, by a crowd witnessing the 
punishment of a culprit, a lineal descendant of one 
our once leading Ministers, who had been convicted, 
by the new laws of our conqueror, of charlatanism, and 
tricks of sleight of hand ! I saw them afterwards in 
the hall of state, poor, dejected and despised, while 
the new rulers, with their furred and splendid habi- 
liments, seemed proudly to hold in scorn the humilia- 
tion of their vassals. 

The sight overpowered me! — my spirit seemed 
bursting in it's anger : I tried to think it some delu- 
sion of the troubled fancy, and to break away from 
it's unhallowed influence,— as a huge whiskered and 
furred Gelatiau seemed to watch and oppress me ;— 
at last he rushed fiercely at my breast,— when the 
*" Sahib ! Sahib !" of my sirdar bearer most happily 
/aroused, and relieved the Bengalee from the appalling 
ancubus and horror of the Night^matej 
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SATIRES IN INDIA. 



tfo. 6. SOCIETY. 

GKVKfc PM6YXRB. 

Pride thrinks to Potty at the fwtfte toad. 



I've heard H said, that Fame's proud notes wore high, 

In praise of Eastern Hospitality : 

It may be so ; but Fame hath rung as loud, 

To hail some falser notion of the crowd ; 

And oft* is loudest, when it's sickly blast 

Sttyls at th' approach of Truth, it's clamour past 

Tell me, shall Hospitality survive, 
Where cordial Friendliness can never thrive ? 
Where pale Dissension lifts it's sullen reign, 
Nor greets the lovely wanderer of die plain ? 
Where proud Distinction draws a barrier line 
And says " suck path is out's,*— and such is Mtrte?** 
Ah, no !— the social Virtue fiies in shame, 
To leave behind a shadow and & name I 

,» , " ' . 

When Hospitality first dawnfd on Earth, 
Bleat were the joyous moments of her birtk; 
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She came to cheer the lonely and forlorn, 
To joy the hamlet, and the Court adorn ; 
Shamed at her mules, formality had fled, 
And cold hauteur conceal'd it's gorgon head ; 
Freedom and honest Mirth were then adored, 
And jovial Plenty smiled upon the board. 
Dissension saw, and canker d at the scene, 
And frown'd at Pleasure with it's careless mien ; 
It call'd Politeness, bade it take it's seat, 
(Of Hospitality, the feint and cheat,) 
Taught it to measure out if s senseless bow, 
Here a slight nod, and there a reverence low ; 
To seat it's guests in order and in rank, 
And check the rustic warmth of Candour frank ; 
Till Hospitality abused, unknown, 
Fled, and Dissension revell'd on her throne. 

Oft' have I wonder d, seated like a fool, 
At end of Table, where no Punkahs cool ; 
OfV have I wonder'd, why such crowds should meet, 
To spend their heartless hours in pain and heat, 
To pant in dull formality, and soon 
Retire, as if the parting were a boon ! 

Gods ! what a picture does a Dinner give, 
Of Indian habits, and the way we live : 
(And, here, a Dinner is the only tie 
That links our boast to Hospitality,) 
The day is set, the evening-hour is come, 
Bright gleam the wall-shades in the festive room : 
The Mistress of the mansion^ gaily drest, 
Lolls on a couch, to wait each coming guest. 
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They come : the wheels of carriages resound ; 
In silence dull the guests are seated round, 
'Midst scrutiny of muslins, robes, and lace, 
Of satins, silks, and rouge on healthless face. 
Late comes the dinner : now the beaux repair 
To table, while perhaps, on anxious chair, 
Sits some lorn damsel, unregarded, left, 
Her charms neglected, and of beau bereft ; 
Till, haply waked to pity at her fears, 
Politer age to hand the fair appears. 

Seated at table, sighing at the heat, 
Where all is warmth, save where required in meat ; 
Where all is silence, save, in tones divine, 
Some Puppy craves " the pleaures to take tvhoine f" 
Save when, in murmuring sighs, some amorous pair 
Their whisper'd passion to the world declare, 
While glancing looks, with maiden pleasure fraught, 
Tell triumph to some Friend, for Suitor caught. 

Thus till the cloth's removed,— when hookahs, round, 
Give puff for puff, and bubbling sound for sound. 
The Ladies rise ; each smoke-encircled beau 
Would fain talk politics, but kens not how ; 
While new Collectors with their imposts bore, 
And Acting Judges rant Cutcherry-lore / 

Of all the ills that make this hour accurst, 
The dearth of conversation is the worst : 
Not but our talkers babble by the night, 
With grinning glee, and uriconceal'd delight ; 
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But lure each speaker from his one Wed theme, 

The man *s bewilder'd, — worse than in a dream : 

This one in rapture boasts his " MantonV gun, 

Bets it against a "Mortimer*' — while * € done P 

Peals o'er the table, and a noisy few 

Descant on double-barrels, breech and screw 

And patent detonators, — till the ear 

Thrills with the senseless din it shrinks to hear ! 

Another of his horses prates for hoars, 

To shew his farrier-skill, and stable powers ; 

Stands forth for Taplin, or his rival, White, 

As first of learned characters that write 1 j 

Boasts recipes for gripes, — for splents and sprains. 

To prove himself a hostler for his pains,— 

Here sit some Subalterns to railing given, 

Hurling Commanding Officers to H eaven ! 

While there a few absorb'd in stupid air, 

Dull as the meaning of their senseless stare, 

Bid not their heavy features brighten up, 

Till mention'd are some bitch, or favourite pup ; 

And Men,— what busy tongues the ear assail, 

In prosing how to cut a Terrier's tail ! 

What with all this, each expletive and oath, 

^Which throng our Conversation's hour to clothe, 

The betting, — bantering, — attempts at jest, 

Which make that edifying hour so blest, 

*Tis passing well the native tribe, who wait, 

Know not the language that their masters prate ; 

Or, thanks to tales the babbling knaves would spread, 

Of India's lords, dire objects of it's dread, 

Soon Britain might bewail her wrested power, 

JEIer « Empire of Opinion*' cease to tower ! 
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Now hail the next bright pleasure* of the eve, 
When, — loath and lingering,— men their claret leave ; 
Some listless seek th* untuned piano's side^ 
Where shrieks a damsel shrill, in songstress pride ; 
Others affect to puzzle and to fret 
O'er mis-spelt words of Ivory Alphabet; 
A few, in hopelessness of power to spell, 
Seek Trou^Madame, or Whist, or Bagatelle; 
And — Tactics, — Riddles, — Puzzles of each kind, 
Prove the resources of the Indian mind ! 

Tis time to part, and now some Matron's eye 
Throws glances to her Lord, at whist hard by ; 
But he 'midst honours, trumps, and tricks reclined. 
To every look and speaking glance is blind. 
How dread the pause, — guests wishing to be gone, 
The Host as anxious to be left alone ;— 
The Hostess striving, but alas, in vain, 
A truant yawn's appearance to restrain ; 
Then murmuring softly — " Nay, 'tis not so late, 
'Tis only One !"— again a pause,*— they wait* — 
Till many a wall-shade, dim around the room, 
It's oil expended, hisses into gloom. 
Now Beaux steal off, half-sneaking te the door, 
Blessing their stars the hour of pain is o'er ; 
While others, in politeness doom* d to stay, 
Envy the lot of such as steal away. 
At length the cards are o'er ; — all instant rise, 
And look their dull adieux from sleepy eyes : 
The doorway, throng'd with coach or palanquin, 
Gives a last bustle to the parting scene ; 
Each vehicle moves off, — the Feast is done, 
Hostess and Host retire,-—" thank God, all gone !" 
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Oh ! for the pen of Horace, to describe 
The passing Folly of our festive tribe ! 
Where self-styled Greatness simpers to a guest, 
And dreams an Invitation makes him blest ; 
Or thinks such dinner, at a joyless hall, 
Too cheaply purchased by a Morning Call! 

But, could my Muse, recalling former days, 
Here turn to theme it loves, — fit theme of praise ! 
Twould cease to dwell on picture, dull as night. 
And hail a spot in social pleasure bright ; 
There elegance, and wit, and beauty reign; 
There dulness enters, but to lose it's pain ; 
There Woman lures, and charms the fleeting hour, 
And softest witchery asserts it's power ; 
Would that I dare in trembling lay proclaim, — 
And bless one prouder couplet with a name ! 
For ah ! though sad to mark the cheerless cloud, 
That flings along our path it's lengthening shroud, 
'Tis sadder still, when brightness meets the eye, 
To turn unheeding, and to pass it by ! 



THE BENGALEE. 213 



LIFE IN INDIA. 



Off bast thou told me, tn those social hours, 
When Friend to Friend his inmost secret pours. 
That Lira in India yields no calm suivey, 
Or dully spent, or feverish pass'd away': 
Beset by men, whose loathed official pride, 
Now honest worth, and manliness deride j 
Now taught to flatter, where they hope to rise, 
They praise a blockhead's talents to the skies. 
If high his rank, high are his virtues too, 
And sense must still to Indian Judge be due ! 
An Indian Judge !— Would 't were a noble name ! 
Yet ape they more than Ellenborough's fame, 

F , with Mansfield, R with Ersklne,vies ; 

And e'en 'bore Kenyon would dull P rise. 

«• Calcutta Tbn Ycabb Aoo. w — M.S. Jfcem. 



" Life in India !"— 9 ti& a strange misnomer ; there 
is no life there, — it is mere existence, as we all know : 
but such is the title of a chapter in more books than 
one, de Nobis et Nostris, and we must take it as it is. 
Many wise men of the West profess to give our 
friends in that part of the world a notion of our so- 
cial and domestic manners, and to trace the influence 
which the climate and customs of the East have upon 
an Englishman, when submitted to that ordeal. The 
picture I have sometimes seen drawn in a lively, if 
not a very deep, manner ; and at every turn I have 
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been called upon to make allowance for errors, which 
are to be ascribed to prepossessions so firmly fixed, 
that even ocular demonstration, I fear, could not era- 
dicate them. The general sketches necessarily ex- 
hibit some features to which we are no strangers ; 
but they overlook traits and commit errors, which 
it is a part of the Bengalee's business to supply and 
to correct. 

Nothing can be more erroneous than the notion, 
once entertained at home, of " Life in India." I be- 
lieve that, now-a-days, fewer errors find their way 
into our countrymen's estimate of the extent of com- 
fort, happiness, and luxury, which we enjoy, who toil 
away in these regions of sun, and superstition. The 
communication between England and India is now 
too general, and too easy and frequent, to permit 
many of the absurd conceptions formerly entertained, 
finding room for belief : and the greatness, the riches, 
splendour, and luxuries, enjoyed by us East-Indians, 
are pretty correctly appreciated over England at large. 
When, indeed, a wealthy Nabob returns to his native 
country, and sits him down, and acts the great man in 
the parish, where, perhaps, he once herded sheep, he 
does not fail to create such conceptions, as to the great 
fortunes to be acquired in India, and the sure road that 
leads to them, as conduct to some practical results very 
much to be deplored. The youth, just about to step 
into Life at home, and to follow the humble occupation 
of his father, where he would be happy, is seized with 
the ambition to go to India, where he is sure to be 
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miserable. — The Father remembers the Nabob, a poor 
maaVson like his own; he argues naturally enough, 
why. may not my boy also obtain a carriage and a 
retinue of servants ? — he sends him to try, and soon, 
too soon, has to weep and wail oyer Life in India. 

" Life in India" is, however, fairly to be estimated, 
as found in the different avocations, that it presents,-— 
the Civil and Military Services of the Honourable 
Company, and the mere adventurer. So far as rank 
and consequence are concerned, the first of these holds 
out the great prizes of the Honourable Company, and 
is the great object of ambition. These prizes are ne- 
cessarily limited to a few lucky sons of fortune ; and 
they are, therefore, the higher esteemed. With a 
Writership in his pocket, the child of the first man in 
England, even at this day, fancies his fortune made ; 
looks to a short and merry " Life in India ;" — 
a long and wealthy one in England. Out he comes, 
always what I should call a genteel-looking boy ; — 
somewhat slightly built in general, for encountering 
any of the rude blasts of the world, and having a 
goodly smattering of his Mother's drawing-room hang- 
ing about him. His manners, — I speak of the gene- 
ral race of young Writers, — always please me : there 
is something very English about him, — by which I 
do not mean very rough, but a happy mixture of that 
independence of mind, and amenity ,of manners, which, 
constitute the true English character. When these 
embryo rulers are collected together, before merging 
from the Buildings, there is, no doubt, to be seen also 
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not a few of an Englishman's peculiar faults and weak- 
nesses ; but these are such raree aves over the Servi- 
ces in general, that there is nothing I enjoy more than 
an evening in the Buildings. — " Life in India" is 
then, with my old recollections and feelings, some- 
thing like to what I remember was— Life in England. 
There are good manners, and honourable and high 
feeling ;— articles, however, which, I must warn their 
young possessors, require the qtmost care to preserve 
in this climate, and which are always best just on im- 
portation. It may appear finical, when I add, that 
there is an English way of putting on his clothes 
about a young Writer, before he is launched to rusti- 
cate in the Mof ussil, which I like ; as in the company 
of a dozen of these dandies, I am reminded of the 
respect, in this particular, which I once,— once alas ! 
paid myself to the article of dress, when I was glad 
at the idea of pleasing a Mother, a Sister, or a still 
dearer creature, — a Sweetheart. In short, the only 
scene in the drama of " Life in India," that is like 
Old England, is to be found in the Buildings. Once 
out of them, — once banished to a country station, 
where Englishmen are scattered some hundred miles 
distant from each other, or where, if they congregate, 
it is cm the artificial graduated scale of Judge, Ma- 
gistrate, Collector, Register, Assistant ditto, Doctor, 
— and all that is English is found to be on the wane. 
By the time the writer comes back to the Presidency a 
Judge, or something as great or greater, he has been con- 
verted into the most anomalous of all human beings. 
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There is still something English about him, it is true ; 
—he is generally proud enough ; but it is an Asiatic, 
not a European, bearing of consequence. He seems 
to expect that fell that are in his way should hurry 
out of it, that the path may be left for him alone. 
He has been so long accustomed to measure his own 
humanity by the standard of a conquered and de- 
graded race Ground him, that he fancies he has risen 
proportionably above every other class of mankind, 
with whom he may afterwards chance to come in con- 
tact, as above his Omlahs and his Chobedars; and 
his own countrymen are but Hindoos in his esti- 
mation, however much they may transcend him in 
every thing like intelligence, honour, and common 
sense. I remember, when I was a youngster, once en- 
countering one of these Burr a Sahibs in company : 
the conversation turned on the nature of landed tenure 
in India, and hiving at that time been reading Paton, 
Colebrobke, Rous, and a host of other writers oh the 
subject, I fancied myself qualified to say a wotd on 
it. Accordingly, I ventured, with all the diffidence 
an Assistant, in the presence of a Member of the 
Board of Revenue, may be expected to feel, to say 
something in opposition to the great man's views of 
the matter, about the Sovereign having allodial pos- 
session of the soil, '< Allodial H exclaimed the Biuv 
ra Sahib, with a look of ineffable contempt and 
triumph, "allodial! there is no 8 uch word in the 
Regulations !" 
If those at home, who are so ambitious of sending. 
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out a son in the service of the Honourable Company, 
would look at the few who live to return to their 
native country, and remark the change that has come 
over them, I cannot help thinking that they would 
feel less anxious about procuring a Writerehip or 
a Cadetship, for Master Edward, and Master Tom. 
I was long ago a sojourner in old England, and had 
an opportunity of comparing some old folks, who 
had started from school together,— the one to rough 
it through Life at Home,— the other to plod his 
weary way through " Life in India"— Comparison 
there was none between, the manliness, eontentedness, 
and good humour of the home-bred Englishman, 
and the hauteur, restlessness, and discontented de- 
meanour of the old Koee-Hy. Unhappy and dis* 
pleased at every turn he took, the Old Indian found 
every corner sharp enough to ruffle his tefiaper and 
destroy his happiness;— while the honest English 
'Squire swore a big oath at the hindrance, brushed 
past it, and thought no more of ft. I make all 
manner of allowance for the bile and bad liver, which 
reward the toils of a a Life in India:" but these na- 
tural evils would be surmounted, were it only possible 
to avoid the moral contamination, arising from co^ 
habiting with a race, between whom and an English- 
man there is no sympathy > — aid I am borne out in 
my theory, 4 if it please the Reader to call it so, by the 
fact, that this moral contamination is found to exist 
most unequivocally, and to the greatest extent, 
among those who have been most withdrawn from 



THE BENGALEE: 219 

European society, and who have spent the greater 
part of their " Life in India 1 ' amidst the native 
population. 

I am not, however, contending that there are no 
exceptions to the general picture I have drawn. I 
have known some few men, so happily constituted, 
that, amidst all the temptations by which they have 
been surrounded, they have returned to the Presi- 
dency almost, if not altogether, as much English, as 
when they left the Buildings. It is, therefore, pos- 
sible to preserve in this Country the feelings, and 
habits, and prejudices, if you will, without which Life 
in England, when " Life in India" is over, will 
present but a dreary blank: and as I write more 
especially for the benefit of my young friends in the 
Buildings, I hope they will keep this possibility in 
mind. They cannot look forward, even by the help of 
their Pension, to getting home again very soon ; but 
they may contrive, I think, to keep alive the habits, 
that are to render that home a happy one, when at 
length they reach it. And, I believe, there is nothing 
will tend to do this more than a regard to economy, 
end a denial of many of those luxuries and indul- 
gences, which first conduct to debt in this country, 
and, when separated from them after a long acquain- 
tanceship, to discontent, and wretchedness in England, 
A regular habit of correspondence with the absent 
family would also, I «m sure, do much to accomplish 
the object in view. I am afraid many of my young 
friends, — for as I am a great favourite with the young 
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Writers, 1 call them my young friends without cere* 
mony,— too many, I fear, get careless and remiss, as 
to keeping up their acquaintance with home through 
this channel ; and a connexion, which might in this 
manner be easily preserved, is broken so much, that, 
after the lapse of a few years, it is scarcely possible 
to renew it: and the mind becomes occupied with, 
and indeed solely engrossed by thoughts, which when 
once again oh the other side of the Cape, are alto- 
gether insulated, and render (heir possessor equally 
so. Whereas, if the last letter of a friend or a rela- 
tion detailed the history of a favourite old dog, old 
horse, or old servant, in whom we had kept up our 
interest, we should run to renew our acquaintance 
with them, as soon as we landed in Old England; and 
the scandal of the Station, the anecdotes of the 
hog-hunt, the details of the Cutcherry, or the changes 
in the Service, would all be put to flight, as they 
ought to be, where better stories and better occupy 
tions are to be taken up. 

But I fear I am getting tiresome to my youn$ 
Readers. I am a strange and rather flighty being. 
But lately, I was indulging in the dream of politics, 
and wandering amidst the great events of the world 
of Government,— by which I mean the liberal Govern- 
ment of these days; and to-day, I am reading a 
lecture to those, who ar e, perhaps, thinking of little 
else than their horses and buggies,— and voting the 
Bengalee a fore. ' 

Let me, however, take a view of Military "Life in 
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India ;"*— a fair-haired young lad has escaped from 
School, and it's confinement, at the early age of 
sixteen ; and, after the annoyances of a four months* 
voyage, has reported himself at the Town Major's 
Office in Fort William. He puts on his scarlet 
uniform, and looks round, on passing every sentry, 
-for homage and salutation to his new military cha* 
racter. The first few weeks are but a series of dis- 
appointed hopes, and comfortless, pleasureless at- 
tempts at Indian enjoyment. He makes himself sick, 
in essaying to smoke a bad hookah,— and then barely 
/survives a pucka fever, in having tried his new 
double-barrelled gun, which he bought on credit, at 
an exorbitant sum, and with which he toiled for 
hours under a burning sun, in the vain hope of 
hitting a few snipets or sandlarks. He has a relation, 
perhaps, in the Buildings, and madly attempts to 
rival him in extravagance : and though the Soldier's 
means do not go beyond a second-hand buggy for 
his driving, and an undersized stud galloway for the 
saddle, yet his humble endeavours have plunged him 
into debts, which hang upon his Indian career for 
years, and make him miserable for ever ! 

He joins his corps, — he has become a man now,-n 
wanders about in the morning without his cravat or 
jacket,— smokes cheroots by whole bundles,— drinks 
brandy-paunee, curses his own folly for more faults 
than one, and lingers through the early and best 
years of his manhood in tasteless dislike of the little 
regimental duty that falls to his share, and in gloomy 



THE BENGALEE. 

despondency amidst the blighted prospects of his 
youth. From his brothers and young relations in 
Europe, he seldom hears, and their letters would be 
but wormwood to him. They have toils there, it is 
true : one is at College, another at a desk in a Mer- 
chant's office, a few are fagging for professions, or 
existing on subaltern's fare in country quarters :— but 
are they not at home ? — aye, and in that one word, — 
Home, lies all the earthly happiness, which an exiled 
Soldier sighs for, and hourly pines in vain. 
. But he has outlived his brethren in the subaltern 
ranks around him ; has followed hosts upon hosts to 
the scattered tombs of our up-country Cantonments : 
he is a Field officer now, and with the attainment of 
higher rank before him. What boots the rank ot 
increasing pay ? He is a martyr to a broken consti- 
tution, and his yellow and wasted cheek, the sunken 
and gleamless eye, give token not only of withered 
health, but accumulating care ( He is alone in the 
world; his native country has long ceased to hold 
out charms for him ; he is unknown there, and the 
circle of his friends have either ceased to exist, or 
care for the expatriated soldier in the East ! Is this 
a gloomy picture? The Bengalee could point out 
many who might sit for it, and who, ere they give 
their bones to moulder beneath the sun of Hindoos- 
tan, would feelingly bear testimony to the truth of 
it's description, — yet this is " Life in India !" 

But the Adventurer, — he surely is exempt from 
the evil. His sojourn in India is brief, luxurious, 
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and profitable. He transacts the business of the day 
with the punkah waving it's cool breath unceasingly 
above his desk. He drives home from office luxu- 
riously in his open chariot, and quaffs his iced claret, 
with his gay friends ever assembled around his even- 
ing table. These are his daily enjoyments : but in 
the glad hour of holiday release from the office, he 
sails away in some tall pinnace to the far retreats of 
Chinsurah and Hooghly. But, alas ! his pleasure 
becomes tasteless and unblest ; his eye has rested 
upon Serampore by the way, and he knows not how 
soon it may be his scene of refuge, and the dull close 
of his ruined adventures. He tries to remember how 
many of his brethren have retired to enjoy their 
thousands in their own country, — he can soon reckon 
over the scanty few; and then he dwells upon the 
outstretched list of the disappointed, the deceased^ 
or the bankrupt, still within the East; the num- 
ber appals him I — and this is " Life in India P 
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SATIRES IN INDIA. 



No. 7. INCONSISTENCY. 

Si mala condiderit in quem quit earmina ; jus est 
Judiciumque. Esto: si quis mala : sed bona si qui* 
Judice condiderit laudatur Caxare; si quis 
Opprobriis dignum laceraverit, integer ipse. 
Solventur riau tabula? ; tu missus abibis. 

Horacs. 

If scribbling Bards offend the good in rhyme, 
Censure their folly and rebuke the crime ; 
But if at Vice they point their honest lays, 
Bid them depart with honour and with praise. 

This man is mad for Hunting, that for Wine, 

One swears that " Glasse" and "Farley" are divine ! 

Another boasts of temperance preferr'd, 

Starves for two days, to surfeit on the third. 

Amours have ruin'd this, and that a wife, 

Both doom'd to debt, and penury for life ; 

Folly is varied still, all disagree, 

Yet all are like, — in inconsistency ! 

See yon old sinner, scarce a tooth in *s head, 
To mumble sustenance, from daily bread ; 
Though years have check'd his power of seeking sin, 
Yet still his tongue delights in hourly din, 
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Of that which should be nameless :— Dotard, hence 1 
Know, " want of decency, is want of sense ;" 
And learn, if shameless youth disgusts the eye, 
That 8hamelessnes8 in age is infamy ! 

Pale Sordidus is blest with lacs of wealth, 
Hoarded in secret villany and stealth ; 
Result of peculation, meanly skill' d 
In dextrous plunder from each post he fill'd. 
Who now so loud as he to chide, deplore, 
In others, that which raised his villain's store ? 
*Tis thus the tobber, chief in murder, rapes, 
Turns black informer, and the halter 'scapes ! 

Syphax is quite a gentleman, I wot, 
And stands the foremost in each social spot ; 
Talks well on every subject, quite oufait 
At each new passing topic of the day ; 
Flatter'd with mute attention from the crowd, 
His thoughts seem wondrous, as his words are loud. 
How free our politics he seems to scan, 

For Syphax is a Military man i 

But mark this Soldier, sheepish on parade, 
Blundering at every step, of wigs afraid ! 
Where is his confidence, his knowledge now ? 
And where the learning that he boasts to know ? 
Poor Syphax only reads to shine, alas ! 
And knows as much of " Torrens" as " Dundas !" 

Docrus, again, is learned in the lore 
That stamps and decks the classic page of yore; 
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Fresh from a College, honored as M. D., 

Skilled in each science of Humanity, 

How is it Doctus, silent as the tomb, 

'Midst Friends seems buried in pedantic gloom ? 

How is it wisdom never deigns a word, 

One hint of all it's learning to afford ? 

Who would believe it? Doctus is too proud ; 

Considers all he meets a witless crowd ; 

Thinks it would derogate from pride of lore, 

To prove to fools how fathomless his store ! 

Pavus, among Companions at the Board, 
With every grace of wit, and worth, is stored ; 
Sought by each circle, — cherish'd by his friends, — 
Society for him but pleasure blends : 
No wonder Pavus seems so pleased to roam, 
To fly the misery of his cheerless home ; 
For learn the reason, — Pavus, he, the pride 
Of all around him, he to wit allied, 
To seeming manliness, and worth of heart, 
Acts at that home a worse than dastard part. 
There, humble puppet, Haram slave of one, 
Who leaves nor poorest wish, nor purse his own : 
Ruled by a wretch, without a trait to seize 
The youthful eye, without one charm to please : 
'Tis strange ; the veriest trull, that shameless stalks 
'Midst Drury's purlieus, or Saint Giles's walks, 
Is not so loathsome as the thing that sways 
O'er Pavus, dooming to self-scorn his days ; 
Till, as his heart's reproof beats fierce with pain, 
He dreads, despises, hates, yet hugs his chain I 
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Naso in debt, still loves his jokes to crack ; 
Swears he has *' turn'd the. corner,' owes a lac ; 
Receives, each day, of Duns full half a score, 
And daily wonders he receives no more ; 
Culls this " Calcutta Correspondence" smiles,-— 
Says that receipt of Bills his hour beguiles ; 
Knows every Bailiff of the Court by name, 
And tells long tales of " Nosey," first in fame : 
Who would regret one moment, or bewail, 
If Naso died, and rotted, in a gaol ? 

Poor Februs shudders at the east wind's chill, 
And dreads, in every breeze, a blast of ill : 
Slave to his fears, he deems his days are done, 
If even glanced upon by beam of sun. 
See ! medicine ranged in store, on every shelf; 
Enough to drain a sturdy nation's health ; 
With Calomel, chalybeate, julep, pills, 
While daily physic with it's poison fills : 
Oh ! for one bitter hour of racking pains, 
To make him know the illness that he feigns ! 

Sevius is constant in his sland'rous blame, 
And loudly cries upon his brethren, — shame ! 
Who ever heard him breathe one word of praise, 
To crown deserving merit with it's bays ? 
Thou foul-mouth'd slanderer I deign to look at home, . 
Weigh thine own faults, thy tongue will little roam ! 

Gallus regrets that he is doom'd to dine 
Away from home, and damns his neighbour's wine : 
See his own dinner, where the wretch is fill'd 
With fowl, part curried, the remainder grill' d ; 
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His Auction-purchased wine, and sugar'd beer, 
Lo ! this the man who rails at others' cheer ! 

Have I o'erdrawn the picture ? Search around, 
And say where pure consistency is found : 
In some few instances, perhaps, there may ; 
But scarce as pleasure in our Indian' day : 
And e'en the Poet, fond of hymning love, 
Whose song delights in gentler themes to rove, 
Now wrapt in sudden gloom, to Satire turns, 
And flies the lay, for which his fancy burns ; 
Detesting still the task, indignant dwells 
On themes of censure, where he ne'er excels ! 



Satire, farewell ! no more thy scourge I wield, 
No more I war upon th' envenom'd field ; 
No more I lash the Tollies of the few, 
Satire, I hate thy sullen task ! — Adieu ! 
How sweeter 'tis, to wake some fabled tale 
Of love, and maiden, gentle as the gale, 
That breathes in Alia' s heaven, where Houris rove, 
And fan the air with ceaseless sighs of love ! 
On song like this, the Muse in rapture dwells, 
And gazes fondly on the charm it tells ; 
But thoughts of Satire stay it's better flight, 
And crush each feeling, every fancy blight ! 

Oh ! who that wanders in the meads of rhyme, 
Where bloom the blushing rose, and flowery thyme, 
Where virgin lilies smile in spotless hue, 
And every bud of Spring allures the view ; 
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Say, who would turn from these, and stoop to greet 
The weed of poison, rankling at his feet ? 
What though the rose hath thorns, and lilies die, 
And blossoms, withering, soon neglected lie ; 
Yet these, while iresh, are fair ; and he who wrings 
The rose's stem, may fear the thorn that stings : 
But slight indeed the wound, where sweets remain, 
To blush, and breathe a solace for it's pain. 
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SCANDAL. 

At every word a reputation dies. 



Pop*. 



There are certain classes of men, who are appointed 
by their fellow companions, to be life tenants of sun- 
dry honorary situations in Society; and, although 
the announcement of such promotion finds no place in 
the Red-book, the Register, or in any other public or 
official Return,— yet the said appointments are as re- 
gularly filled, and their duties as unremittingly per- 
formed, as the highest salaried offices, or the most 
important public functions in the State. Thus, in 
every circle we have the licensed and appointed Wit, 
— the wag of his little knot of friends ; one who has 
a jest at every turn ; who, either drily utters his sar- 
casm to those around him, or quaintly turns the 
laugh on some rash aspirant, who would unwittingly 
point a joke at his expense. We meet every where 
the Scandal-monger, the historian, or annalist of his 
community ; the mimic ; and, as my native friends 
would describe him, the nukl-bauz ; with the fabulist 
also, or acknowledged fibber of the place, and a dozen 



THE BENGALEE. 231 

other such honorary characters, which the concurring 
kindness and acclamation of neighbours will force 
upon certain individuals, however they may shrink 
from the honour, or disavow the justness of the dis- 
tinction they receive. Some few among them, — when 
the exercise of such honorary functions does not at- 
tach to it any personal labour, and depends mainly 
chi their conversational powers, their invention, or 
mere locomotive qualifications in visiting from house 
to house, — some few wear their honours complacently 
enough ; and are never so well pleased as when exhibit- 
ing their claims and pretensions. The wag and the 
retailer of Scandal stand pretty much upon the same 
eminence in this respect, — for the inclination on the 
part of the hearers to be pleased, and the certainty 
they themselves possess, after a time, of standing well 
with their company, induce a habit of fearless and 
wit-instilling confidence. While the audience still 
kindly afford a ready laugh at a stale jest, or are 
pleased with the idle tittle-tattle or rich nonsense, ar- 
rayed for their gratification,— it follows that assu- 
rance and practice will produce a glittering and false 
kind of perfection, and give a seeming success to every 
effort of these artists. The very semblance of excel- 
lence is enough; — men care not to draw deep from the 
well for amusement, when the shallow streamlet by 
the way side, sparkles with it's ready means of allay- 
ing and gratifying the thirst. 

My Readers, after this grave preludio, will, many 
of them, smile to recognise an old friend, when I an- 
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tiounce Captain Gossip to their notice, as the hero of 
my present lucubration. It is true, there is a Cap* 
tain, probably of the same name and qualifications, 
at every principal station in the country ; and at the 
Presidency, it may so happen, that at least half a 
dozen may aptly and unassumingly lay claim to the 
portrait ; but the veritable hero of my tale can be mis- 
taken by no one, — if they will attend only to the true 
diagnostics, and peculiarities, which so adorn and dis- 
tinguish my worthy candidate for universal favour 
and notoriety. 

By the way, I am not quite certain that I am cor- 
rect in the rank prefixed by me to my friend Gossip. 
He may be a Field Officer, or a new Lieutenant-Colo- 
nel by this time, for it is sadly difficult for unmilitary 
folks to carry the Army-list* and General Orders in 
their recollections. Besides, with our goodly army 
of Hindoostan, we get so accustomed to recognise our 
friends in one rank only, — we have the benefit of so 
many changeless years to learn correctly the designa- 
tion of an acquaintance in his long wonted grade, that 
promotion, when it does come, seems like a breaking 
up of ancient landmarks, and an inroad upon long 
cherished sympathies I It is like a new face to an old 
friend; or, what is worse, like a recent wig on the 
venerable temples we have for years admired for 
4heir very baldness and antiquity i One always drops 
into an unwonted sensation of reserve, — into a feeling 
-of lessened familiarity, whenever a veteran military 
-claimant upon our regard comes to us with a new 
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Colonelcy, or extra epaulettes, unexpectedly append- 
ed to his person. But Dick Gossip, whatever his 
rank, must be dubbed by me a Captain ; — I have 
heard of him for the last sixth of a Century by no 
other title; and I know he will pardon the Bengalee 
for mere error in designation, when he is thus truly 
and accurately described in his own more valuable 
qualifications, his own more individual peculiarities. 

When Gossip first arrived from Europe, he was a 
pert, forward kind of boy/ Nothing particular had 
occurred on his way to India, save a sound thrashing, 
which they say one of the Midshipmen on board took 
an opportunity of applying, in consequence of some 
little tale, or amusing anecdote ; in which> the young 
sailor did not admire his part of the dramatis per- 
sons, as goodnaturedly assigned him by Mr. Gentle- 
man Cadet Gossip: But this little accident, instead 
of acting as a damper to his organ of inventiveness, 
tittle-tattle-ativeness, and philo-talkativeness,— (are 
these in Spurzheim ?) seemed only to give force to 
their developement ; and the hardy manipulation of 
the Midshipman decided, as it Were, their more dis- 
tinct and prominent indication. Immediately on his 
arrival in Calcutta, he had the singular happiness of 
proving the importance attached to his conversation, 
by something like a horse- whipping at the Sunday 
band in Fort William \ and by fighting a couple of 
duels with relations of some young ladies, whom he 
had happily conjured into the heroines of one or two 
of his amatory anecdotes of the voyage. 
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For the first few years of his Indian career, he was 
doomed to the annoyance, of one of die upper provinces, 
in some of it's most secluded stations, where deeply he 
deplored the dulness of his fate, and the absence of 
all field for Ins talent But he was the life of the 
Mess-table for a time; and as he continued to lay the 
scene of his many hiatoriettes at a considerable dis- 
tance, young Gossip grew to be amazingly patronized 
in the corps. He had a tale for every pause in the 
conversation ; and hia funny descriptions of folks, far 
away, and but little known to his present auditors, 
were received somewhat in the style of Aiken's inimi- 
table " Symptoms. 71 Often and often, the minor tea- 
table coteries, among the few families at the station, 
used to entice away the entertaining Mr, Gossip from 
the noisier Mes*-Dinners, until he became the life of 
their laughing Evening-parties, even as he was the day 
star and attraction of a morning call. But unhappily, 
his budget of anecdotes became exhausted, and even 
the facility of invention extinct ; amidst his illustra- 
tions he. now ventured to turn to nearer objects, and at 
length, in search erf subjects for his littla pictures, in- 
truded within the hallowed community of their own 
homes. True, he was by this time grown older and more 
cautious in the management of his details* He only 
rendered a family the honoured object of his remarks, 
when he discoursed of them to others, who chanced 
to be on distant terms. Or r again, when returning 
to the first circle, he wittily pourtrayed the peculiari- 
ties of the house he had just quitted, and thus kept 
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up the ball by a constant and unsuspected interchange 
of scandal ; yet he only practised this feat, where the 
supposed absence of intimacy seemed to warrant the 
conceived impossibility of a mutual comparing of 
notes. I remember hearing of his getting into a sad 
scrape, however, during one of these exhibitions of 
his ingenuity. An unaccountable chance had thrown 
the opposite heroines of some separate tales* Mrs. Ca- 
yenne Pepper and Mrs. G. Meritch, into an inter- 
course of sudden civility, while a most complete elu- 
cidation between the two was unhappily the conse- 
quence. Irritated beyond measure, they plotted an 
able mode of punishing and shaming the young gen- 
tleman. Mr. Gossip was solicited to call, on some 
pretence or other, at the house of Mrs. Meritch. 
Chance, and a little of concert, collected together 
one or two parties, at the same hour also, to pay their 
morning visits ; and before all of them, our talkative 
chronicler of events was induced to repeat a most 
amusingly funny story of Mrs. Cayenne Pepper. 
He had gone to the house, he said, to pay his wonted 
respects to the lady — " for," as he volubly continued 
in his own style,— "it is no joke, you know, to get 
into her bad books for sins of omission : and just as 
I approached the inner hall, who should I encounter, 
but ,the sweet child, Miss Clara Cayenne, who, fast 
following in the amiabilities of her Mama, was lisping 
out—' Od ! dim my little eyes, who broke the saucer ?' 
These imprecations of the dear innocent were inter- 
rupted by her Mama, entering the room en deshabille, 
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— nay, 'pon honour I believe she had a dressing 
gown,— and with one of her highJieeFd shoes beat> 
ing an unfortunate Kidmutgar, till the poor fellow 
was in extremity, and at the very point of annihila- 
tion! " 

"Hush !— Mr. Gossip," quietly remarked Mrs.Me- 
ritch at this juncture, " you had better be cautious 
just now ; — Mrs. Pepper is in the next room writing 
a note, and may perhaps overhear——" 

And in stalked Mrs. Cayenne Pepper, the very pic- 
ture of smiling benignity ! She walked onwards to 
the circle, till she came opposite Mr. Gossip,- — while 
Mrs. Meritch approaching also, and taking her new 
friend's hand, the pair, in a few brief words, explained 
that they had been mutually enlightened,* and conti- 
nued courtseying before the gentleman, till the poor 
man without a word, and looking piieously, first at 
one and then at the other, retreated to the door, amidst 
the now undisguised and irresistible laughter of the 
assembly! 

This induced Captain Gossip to adopt a new me- 
thod of indulging his favourite propensity of abuse* 
He assumed a loftier strain, and took boldly to criti- 
cise the measures of the Supreme Government itself. 
On the failure of some affirmed interest of his witlt 
great men, which he had long persuaded himself into 
a belief of possessing, he savagely turned into a 
downright and unappeasable Radical. It was really 
alarming to hear him anathematize the acts of our 
rulers. He struck fearful daggers into the policy of 
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quj? efnpire, from the very tenure of our jxwssessions 
iii the East, (though I am not quite certain that he was 
critically correct, even in his first conception of the 
th$tter,) dofrn to the very wording and mere inditing 
of the Government Regulations and General Orders. 
All with him was radically, intrinsically, irretrievably, 
bad ! . The rulers were either wild beasts, or elderly 
ladies.^ — The Secretaries were $11— Secretaries, — for 
be said he would caH them no worse ;— The Mem- 
bers of the Boards were very Solomons in their deci- 
sions ; — The Judges were so indefatigable, and Col- 
lectors so immaculate ! And as for the Army, — he 
had such unfeigned respect for the vigorous anti- 
quity and hoary wisdom of superior officers ! But 
no matter, — these and every unhappy soul in power, 
were doing their poor best to ruin and lose British 
India ; and my friend Dicky Gossip existed as the 
only wise, the only proper person within it ! 

We next lost sight of him for many years ; people 
had almost overlooked the now quiet existence of the 
once unceasing babbler, when, on a sudden, up started 
Captain Gossip to life, in more than ancient notoriety ! 
He had tried a new channel for letting off the amiabi- 
lity of his humour. It chanced that a rich tale of 
scandal had overspread all India ; — the peace of some 
half dozen score of relatives and connections was con- 
signed mercilessly to weeping and shame ! The eyes 
of the saintly were uplifted in pious horror ; and the 
glances of the unholy glistened as they devouringly 
gloated on the foul repast of the details ! And yet it 
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proved to be a hoax after all ! — not a designed hoax, 
but a mere little paragraph of innocent and unfound- 
ed news written by Captain Gossip, under solemn 
injunctions of secrecy, of course, to half a hundred 
friends, who were scattered over the entire country, 
and merely seduced into the receipt of his letters, for 
the sake of giving propagation to his calumnies. 

This stamped him for ever ! His fame is now com- 
plete ; and, like the Lyric Bard, he may now proudly 
indeed exclaim,— 

u Sublimi feriam sidera vertice !*' 



THE BENGALEE. 239 



THE CADET. 

A TALE OF THE EAST. 

Qugque ipse miserriraa vidi. 



V I ROIL. 



CANTO I, 

These Evenings are abominably long-, 
Unless one steals to bed at sober nine ; 

And if we do, the Doctors deem it wrong, 
And say, that as in slumber we recline, 
Our dinners won't digest ; of which a sign, 

Dull dismal dreams, and starts, and snores are given ; 
So it were best to read, smoke, drink your wine, 

Till ten,— or half past ten, — perhaps eleven, 
Thus making it, alas ! a long four hours from seven. 

But drinking I detest, the world well knows ; 

And as for smoking, there's a head-ache in't ; 
And who can read old duodecimos ? 

My cheap editions, with their dwarfish print, 

Dimm'd by the wavering wall-lights' feeble tint, 
By nine bring on my drowsy fit so strong, 

In vain I stretch, in vain would rouse by dint 
Of yawning, or of whistling, or a song ; 
By Jove ! — the evenings are abominably long ! 
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At times I sit and ponder, till each thought 
Is clouded like the shadowing of a dream ; 

And crowding Phantoms in my brain arte* wrought, 
And scenes and sights are mingled, while I seem 
To mix up deeds and dates ; — wild as the theme 

Of Byron's vagrant Juan, — aye, that lay, 

Where force and foulness, — each in it's extreme, 

Beauty and grovelling littleness display 
A chaos of the heart, — a blended night and day. 



Byron !— thou proud epitome of all 

That men adore and hate, abhor and hail ; 

Thou strange antithesis! whose witcheries call 
The Genii of the mind within the pale 
Of Minstrel mastery ; well thy powers prevail 

To paint in daring brightness, till thy soul, 
Scared at it's own sublimity, can veil 

The dazzling of it's fires beneath a scroll, 
Where worse than Vice betrays a coward uncontrol. 



Yet, Byron ! yet I love thee ; — thou art as 
A drug, that in it's subtle drunkenness, 

Steals us to sweet delirium : — and, alas ! 
Like other joys the beating heart that bless 
With pulse of rapture, wild as virtueless, 

Thou leav'st behind a sorrow and a sting ; 
And more thy crime, — that in an angel dress, 

In guise of Minstrel beauty, thou dost bring 
A worthless passion-lure, — the heart's best chords to 
wring. 
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But what have I to do with Byron here ? 

Or why should I abuse the noble Bard? 
That I have tried to copy him, is dear, 

And chiding thus his .moral, is but hard : 

Although not profitless, *t may be a guard, ) 
To curb my wish of imitating ; where 

His Lordship brightens, like th' eye o' the Pard, 
Flashing false lustre from a gloomy lair ; 
Or more like rotten fish, that stinks amidst it's glare ! 



But to the point, — since th' evenings are so dull, 
Especially when I've no invitation, 

And cannot sip my Claret quite so cool ; 

Or hear soft nonsense, — happy occupation !-— 
I'll rhyme away my sleepy inclination, 

And write an Anglo- Asiatic tale, all true ; 
And though my moral in if s application, 

Good Reader, hit your friend,— or haply you,— *• 
Hang me if I can help the mischief it may do ! 



I once bethought me of a nobler theme ; 

And my heart dwelt in rapture, as I plann'd 
The tale of mighty Empires, now a dream 

Shrunk at the waving of the Warrior's hand : 

I thought to hail the powerful mind, that scann'd 
The dark Mahrattah's wile, and hurl'd to earth 

The pride and treachery of the gathering band $ 
Ere yet their faithless force could steal to birth, 
To crush the Briton here, and cast his influence forth 

K 
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I cannot say I like your public Schools, 

For morals there are somewhat in the lurch : 
The rod won't better knaves, and as for fools, 

They're seldom wiser for the pedant's birch ; 

Our Ned,~-<nor knave, nor foel, one day at Church, 
First wink'd, then nodded, then, alas ! he snored ; 

It reach'd the Tutor's ear without a search, 
And on the Monday Ned in vain implored, 
When o'er the tenderest part,— poor boy ! — his rage was 
pour'd. 



It alter'd him in toto; some may think 

It brush' d him up, and made him dmtbfy smart : 

Thus much is certain; Ned, who late could think 
Deep in himself, and commune with his heart, 
Where his keen sense of shame bore better part, 

Led by example, now could break each bound, 
And though he loved baked apples in a tart, 

Yet there were some forbidden orchards round, 
And like our parent Eve, fresh fruit was fair he found. 



He was amasing good at Class, however, 
And sometimes took his elder comrades down ; 

His exercises, too, were somewhat clever ; 
But he was sadly idle, and the frown 
Of threatening Pedagogues familiar grown ; 

Yet Accidence,-— and Syntax,— -Prosody, 
Both construed and by heart, were amply known ; 

As in prcesemii, and the Propria qua 
Maribus dicuntur, — not indeed so fluently* 
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Selecta e prefanis scarce perplex'd,— 

He made a tolerably decent figure j 
As also studying the abstruser text 

Of sage Cornelias Nepos ; then with vigour 

Toil'd he where Sallust deals historic rigour, 
Damning his own good fellow Cataline : 

And now; his list of learning growing bigger, 
Ned wander'd with the favout'd of the Nine, 
And got through Ovid, Virgily Horace, every line I 



In Greek, it's Testament was all the lore, 
All the acquirement he could claim or boast ; 

Arithmetic he thought a very bore, 
Nor Mathematics much his love engross'd, 
Of Dancing, French, and Drawing, he knew most, 

And vaunted these at home, in the Vacation ; 
In Geography, the names of Sea and Coast, 

Also the Capitals of every nation,— 
In fact, die full routine of liberal education. 



But numberless the tricks our Hero play'd 

And numberless the floggings he received ; 
As many the repentant vows he made, 

With promise uncontrite, — and unbelieved ; 

Till sent to College, when he soon achieved— 
No matter what, th* affrighted Council met, 

Declared the youth of every hope bereaved ; 
And sent him to his Friends, whose dark regret, 
For one so past redemption, doom'd him a Cadet. 
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He was no worse than wild ;— though that's a crime 
To crush all mercy in the minds of most, 

Who prophesy a dreary fate in time, 

Such dangling death as highwaymen may boast : 
Confound them ! be the prophesy their cost ; 

Well I remember an old pedant fool, 
Who vow'd my youth on gallows must be tost, 

Because from Ashford Abbey's stagnant pool, 
Some poor half dozen perch, a truant boy I stole. 



Tis said, removal is a wondrous surgeon, 

Curing the hooping cough with change of air ; 

It damps youth's wildness better than a scourging, 
In fact, if s virtues are beyond compare, 
It rids us of our bitterest griefs and care; 

And thus, if boys are troublesome at home, 
Send them to India with Cadetships; where 

'Tis ten to one as in the sun they roam, 
Their faultiness will leave them ;— haply in the tomb ! 



What boots it where ? — the tomb's as good a place 

As any other for a reformation : 
A burial or Bengal, in either case, 

Snatches away the subject of vexation ; 

Once quit of plagues,— no matter where the station, 
Whether in clime ungenial, or the grave ; 

The deed is done, and in such separation, 
Divided by the vast returnless wave, 
Parted for aye and aye, no other care we have. 
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Now came the pang of parting; and his soul 
Stung at it's thoughtless wand'ring, was assail'd 

With deep, atoning sorrow :•— but there stole 
No tear adown his cheek, — his heart was maiTd, 
Nor did a sigh unman him ; — well he veil'd 

The workings of regret, till that dull hour 
The last of preparation ; — then he fail'd, — 

He mark'd a Mother's tears in silence pour, 
Nor met upbraidings then, — alas ! he could no more. 



There was a maiden 'midst the parting few, 

Who wept not like the rest ; her tears were gone : 
And when the harrowing moment nearer drew, t 

The moment of farewell, she sat alone ; 

Still tearless, — but there was a murmuring moan, 
And then a laugh of wildness, and her frame 

Fell heavily and lifeless, as a stone ;— 
And whose that form such sorrow could proclaim? 
Nay, — nay, — no matter now ; — it bore no Sister's name. 



And she is left, and Parents, all are left; 

The parting over like a vanish' d dream ; 
And he is on the waters ! — there bereft 

Of all that once with brighter hue could beam : 

The white cliffs fade around him, and 'twould seem 
That with their sinking o'er the far blue sea, 

His fairest hopes fade too ; the very gleam 
Of day departing o'er the glimmering lee, 
Gave symbol of his fate, — a dark futurity ! 
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Poor Ned perhaps was sea-sick ; but we are 

Too pitiless at victims to it's pain, 
Therefore I'll not describe, but gladly spare 

The suffering subject of my lowly strain :— 

Another thing, I'm scarcely in the vein 
For flippant jesting, when within my heart, 

The picture of his parting brings again 
The memory of my own ; 'wakening a smart, 
Like wound that writhes beneath the probing of a dart* 



He safely reach'd the Cape, — and there he saw 
Dutch maidens smiling in their loveliness ; 

Where ruled by British Lord, and Fiscal's law, 
The rich Constantia from the grape they press* 
But yet nor Wine, nor Woman could repress, 

With smile of welcome, or with brimming lure, 
The sad remembrance of that last caress, 

He lavish'd upon her as angel pure, 
Who heard not his farewell ; she could not that endure. 



Once more embark'd, they stood an Eastward course 

In Latitude some thirty-six or seven; 
I'm little of a sailor, and, perforce, • 

May not be quite correct: but they wece driven 

In some such Latitude of sea Uneven, 
Battling with winds and waves: now Horsburghaays, 

In the large quarto he has gravely given, 
That steering "outward" may but breed delays, 
While the near Mosambique a readier rout displays* 
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Such is the lore of Sailors when at sea, 

Those pilgrims o'er the Ocean's pathless scene, 
Our Britain's best, and bravest progeny ! 

Her bulwark, and her glory they have been ; 

For whom she wreathed her choicest evergreen, 
The laurel of her love; and still it's bloom 

Amidst their blighted hopes is freshly seen : 
Like stars, that ling'ring in the tempest's womb, 
When clouds have pass'd away, beam brighter for the 
gloom! 

But as I tell you,— Horsburgh's Navigator 
The Straits of Madagascar recommends ; 

And bids you steer at once for the Equator : 
Because by holding East delay attends : 
Up helm ! — the signal !— hark ! the cry ascends 

" All hands ahoy !" assembled are the crew j 
" Haul aft' the weather braces !" — the sail bends 

Bravely before the breeze. They onward flew 
Hailing their loosen 'd course, like fleet hounds o'er the 
dew. 

I wish some Indiamen had other names, 

That I might make them deathless in my rhyme ; 
To sing of ships an Epic skill proclaims, 
And there were three with Ned, — but they won't 

chime, 
Being as unmusical as unsublime : 
'Tis monstrous vanity in all the throng 

Of men, who send their navies to this clime : 
Those London merchants, Oh ! 'tis heinous wrong, 
To give their names to Ships, — for they won't do for song. 

M 2 
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There are some few, now — Baring, Coutts, and Mills, 
Might at a pinch be warbled in a lay ; 

They jingle well with swearing, boots and pills ! 
But the three sail with Ned, 'twere vain to essay 
To twist them into rhyme ; such out o' the way, 

Such unaccommodating, tuneless sounds, 
That I must quit the prouder classic way, 

And though for Epic fame my wish abounds, 
Perforce resign a task that all my skill confounds. 



Smooth were the waters of the Mosambique, 

And soft the breeze that murmur'd on it's breast ; 

Like the warm breath of Love, too full to speak, 
Sighing it's bliss, caressing and carest : 
The fleet rode on, like swans upon the crest 

Of some still lake, where mirror'd are the skies, 
In the calm beauty of ifs peaceful rest ; 

At first all softness, like fair woman's sighs, 
But ending, like her anger, — God knows,— otherwise ! 



One Morning watch, three bells, just half-past five, 
Our Ned was slumb'ring soundly in his cot ; 

Dreaming of every joy that men contrive 
To seize in sleep, yet waking find them not : 
Just such an hour, when Fancy fills some spot 

Of recollected love, with forms of light, 
Ned started at a shout, he knew not what, , 

Scarcely aroused from sleep, or, 'waken'd quite, 
'Till his ear caught distinctly — " three strange sail in 
sight!" 
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'Twas bustle all, he dress'd, and sought the deck, 

And looking o'er the lee and larboard bow, 
Perceived the strangers ; each of them a speck, 

Too distant to perceive if friend or foe ; 

Yet they were plainly sails, and then, somehow, 
It was an ugly sight : while through the Ship 

The orders peal'd to make* all clear below ; 
And Ned affected o'er the deck to trip, • 
In glee of joyous heart; though something twitch'd his 
lip. 

" How chill the morning air!"— that lip exclaim'd ; 

'Twas not the cold, that made less firm his knee ; 
'Twas not the cold, that in his step proclaim d, 

'Midst quickening pace, a faint anxiety : 

It was not truth, quite truth, that slyly framed 
A dull expression of affirm'd regret, 

That yon Ships lay so far ; till half ashamed 
At uttering such deceit, his glances met 
The same thought-breathing look of many a young 
Cadet. 

At Seventeen, the boyish heart will swell 
At thoughts of danger and of daring deeds ; 

The scene of battle it can paint full well, 

And pants to rush where pictured triumph leads : 
'Tis this that plants in the young bosom seeds 

Of Fame and future worth ; but still, methinks, 
At danger too— too near, the wish recedes ; 

And though I say not that the spirit shrinks, 
Yet at the sight of ill, the coward eye half blinks : 
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Yes blinks, what then ? — I heard a fellow say* 

As staunch a soul as ever faced a ioe, 
That leading an assault one deadly day, 
Just as he mounted on the breach's brow, 
His eye a moment closed : but well I know 
That death was rife around him, and his hand 
Dealt, like his neighbours, many a fearful blow ; 
. Nay more, when others fled, he dared to stand, 
And singly, nobly fought, the boldest of the band ! 



The Lady-passengers— bless me ! how rude ! 

I never mention'd there were six or seven ; 
With undissemHed fear the tremblers stood, 

Each cheek all colourless, their glances given 

To watch the stranger-fleet still nigher driven : 
Yet they were lovelier in that very fear, 

Their little lips in paleness prettier even ; 
It seem'd to lure them to our own more near, 
And made them dearer then, Oh ! doubly, doubly dear ! 



By noon, the strangers on the lee abreast, 
Approach'd full bravely with a steady breeze, 

Close haul'd and steering nigh : their wish confessed 
To work to windward, — and bear, down at ease : 
While Ned, I say not with what feeling, sees 

Their force, two Frigates and a light Corvette 
With fellows swarming o'er their decks like bees, 

That they were Frenchmen, it was doubtful yet, 
But Ned declared the crews, a fierce, ill-looking set ! 
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They tack'd, and gam*d upon the weather gage ; 

Each soul was at his post ; the Ladies gone 
Trembling and pale below : it seem'd an age, 

Each lengthen'd moment then ; no sound/ sate one, 

The Captain's tread, who paced the deek alone : 
Then paused, and "silence" cried; the breath but 
stirr'd ; 

So still our vessel, that his voice's tone, 
Rung deep in every part, intently heard/ 
Midst death-like silence all, save its own warning word. 

How mute that lingering pause ; the still ear caught 
The faintest dashing of the waters' play, 

Rippling around the Frigates, as they sought 
To close upon our Ships ; and hail that day, 
The mean surrender of a powerless prey : 

Insultingly they came, nor deign d to shew 
Their nation, till abreast and near they lay, 

When the tri-colour'd flag proelaim'd a foe, 
And hiss'd a signal shot, like th' adder, ere it's blow. 

Twas a brave peal, the broadside that replied, 
In loud defiance to the taunting Gaul ; 

BelloVd our thunder echoing o'er the tide ; 
And more than thunder, for the winged ball 
Rattled around their vessels ere it's fall * 

They had not dream'd of this, and then a fire, 
Hot as their hate they pour'd; which fail l d to appal, 

Though in our band it feelings did inspire 
Like the o'ermatch'd and brave, who sting ere they 
retire. 
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It is a wondrous thing, a fight at sea ; 

But in an Indiaman more wondrous still ; 
Such calling, cursing, and variety 

Of din and noises : such a hearty will 

To face the foe, and, if one can, to kill ; 
But such a lack of method ! scarce a gun 

But fired at random, innocent of ill $ 
Such shouts for ammunition, every one 
Battling in fierce confusion, Oh ! 'tis fearful fun ! 



The Gunner unprepared with cartridge-papers ; 

The Surgeon stewing in the orlop deck ; 
Guns, burst from breechings, cutting sundry capers, 

With tumbling blocks and yards to break your neck. 

The people madly brave, without a check, 
Wasting their fire, and lavish of the force 

Which, well applied, might lay their foe a wreck ; 
Nor knowing when to wear, or change the course, 
Fighting without a plan, manoeuvre, or resource. 



The wounded writhing, wrangling in their pain, 
Chiding the slow who turn not to relieve ; 

While some in hurry lift a messmate slain, 
And o'er the side their fallen comrade heave, 
Too eager then at others' fate to grieve : 

Each passenger as busy as a bee, 

Though somewhat in the way, you may conceive ; 

Thick smoke o'erveiling with obscurity 
This chaos of wild war. •, this waste of bravery ! 
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Ned reach'd Madras,— the deuce ! why, he was fight - 
ing! 

And so he was, and somewhat featly too ; 
But who an endless story can be writing ? 

Ill not be bother'd, — burn me if I do ! — 

So to be brief, ta'en prisoner with the crew, 
Sent to Mauritius, where it came to pass, 

Our Expedition soon appear'd in view, 
When, freed from foes and Frenchmen, by the Mass ! 
In five months from the fight, he landed at Madras. 

I dearly love, delight in expedition, 
I mean not such as saved our hero Ned ; 

But the blithe speed, the hurry of transition, 

Such as my own, which snatch'd me from the dread 
Of a long winded fight, that slowly sped : 

How else had I ensured a safe retreat 
Prom a dull story, doom'd to be unread ? 

A tedious tale of a poor batter'd fleet, 
Where Englishmen were brave, unfortunate, and beat ! 

It was a busy scene, that met the sight 

Of Ned, first landing on the Eastern shore ; 

Toss'd o'er the surf, and in a piteous plight, 
He fell among Dubashes half a score, 
Who fain had plunder'd his now little store : 

Pestered on every side by thief or cheat, 
The Sun above in mid-day of it's power, 

He paced that burning beach with weary feet, 
Unconscious where to turn, or hide him from the heat. 
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Such was the welcome, such the greeting, given 
To a young exile from his native land ; 

To one by folly, and in folly, driven 
To dark repentance on a foreign strand : 
He met no pressure from a kindly hand, 

To soothe the heavy sorrow that he felt ; 
And stealing to a tavern, where a band, 

As friendless as himself, unheeding dwelt, 
He sought for loneliness, where he in tears might melt 



It was no place for these, and sad their failing, 

That soothing might have stay'd a bitter fate; 
Not that an idle weeping or bewailing 

Had brought a solace, in his feelings' state ; 

But timely softness might have check'd the rate 
Of darkling sorrow, as it deeper sunk ; 

For now our hero hail*d a worthless mate, 
And for the first dread time from thought he shrunk, 
By getting — shall I tell it? — gloriously drunk. 

Twas the first time, the first,— -but he who flies 
To desperate means to tear him from each thought, 

May seek a second trial ; while the ties 
That once withheld, all dwindle into nought : 
Each repetition seems less danger-fraught ; 

The present ill less hateful than the past ; 
And though 'twere years ere Ned the passion caught, 

Yet he had dared the worst ; die die was cast, 
That failing was his first; how many ere the last ! 
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O'erpower'd with man j a pang in breast and brain, 
The morrow waked him from a dream of home ; 

Where fancy led him wand'ring o'er the plain, 
As once 'twas boyhood's happiness to roam : 
And lo ! his hand was fashioning a Tomb, 

While she, his young heart's idol, stood anigh ; 
Weeping as still he wrought,-— nor ask'd for whom, 

But watch'd the rising pile with many a sigh, 
And enter'd it when rear'd, — 'twas her's eternally ! 



It was a fearful dream ! — a thing of awe ; 

And shuddering at it's import, still he heard 
The breathing of her sigh, — and still he saw 

The tear, that trickling fell without a word : 

Again it seem'd that she whom he adored 
Sought the Death-chamber's gloom ; — 'twas agony ! — 

But Fool ! — he fled what yet might peace affdrd, 
He turn'd afresh to dissipation nigh, 
To make that dismal dream a dark reality ! 



Once more on shipboard, sailing from Madras, 

Reflection came, an ever honest foe, 
It lured his moments from the late loved glass, 

And bade him yet his wilder friends forego ; 

Soon landed in Calcutta, — there the glow 
Of friendliness received him ; the wild flush 

Of dissipation sat not on his brow, 
But soften'd to a milder, better blush 
Of shame at that excess, where he so late could rush. 
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'Twas now the trial-moment of his fate ; 

A feather now had turn'd the wavering scale, 
To mark him as an object of our hate, 

Or one, whom yet approving smiles could hail: 

Ah me ! at such an hour that he should fail, 
When Youth's warm feelings in the heart are met, 

And spring-tide passions burn, without a veil: 
Tis pain the thought, — but Ned's good star had set, 
And others fix his fate, — he wends to Barasett. 



That Barasett ! the Devil danced for glee, 

All well authenticated records say, 
When men first made it an Academy, 

To breed our youth in bushels for his prey. 

Oh ! by the powers ! it was a glorious day 
Of dark recruiting for the hellish choir ; 

It bade his Devilship's black list betray 

A string of candidates, who reckon'd higher, 

Than he had skill to count, or fuel for their fire. 



There was such fun, such frolic in it's scene, 

Such innocent amusement passing there ; 
Each bailiff and sircar with bill, I ween, 

Their kindly soft reception could declare ; 

Nor these alone the gentler thought could share, 
For pariahs and ponies halved the claim ; 

They were such objects of unceasing care, 
So generously treated when they came, 
To bless that Barasett, and give it's precincts fame. 
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It's youth so well-behaved, so meek, so mild, 

So all-obedient to the ruler's power ; 
While pupils there so pleasingly beguiled, 

With Hindoostanee lore, the peaceful hour : 

Such absence of all noise, — so still each bower, 
So like Lord Byron's "populous solitude;" 

Each young Cadet was like a lovely flower, 
Breathing it's infant fragrance 'midst the good, 
Sweetest among the sweet, with only sweets for food ! 



Ah ! well-a-day ! it matters little now, 

For most who profited at Barasett, 
Are gone to answer for their deeds below, 

And pay old Time the balance of their debt : 

That Tradesmen in Calcutta may regret 
Their balances unpaid, is not my care ; 

But 'tis too true, that many a brave Cadet, 
Upon that spot first learn d it's crimes to dare, 
And woe and wail to them, who taught him ruin there ! 



But, turn to Ned ; 'twas from a Palankeen, 
With twelve stout bearers toiling o'er the road, 

That first his eye was greeted with the scene, 
Where Gentlemen Cadets had meet abode : 
The bearers suddenly were eased their load, 

Though not exactly in the usual way : 
But somewhat in a rougher, ruder mode, 

For, shatter'd on the ground the palkee lay, 
'Midst the crowd's laugh, who deem'd the crash but play. 
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Half bruised to death, confounded by the fall, 
Ned, like a tortoise from it's batter'd shell, 

Crept forth, 'midst louder laughter ; whilst a call 
Of " Griff ! ho Griff r re-echoed like the yell 
Of foul tormentors, in some modern hell : 

He found himself among a maniac crew, 

But yet of whatf, or whom, 'twere hard to tell, 

Half naked, shirtless, and a riotous few, 
Blacken'd with dirt and heat ; — it was a sight to view ! 



He turn'd in scorn away ; it would not do ; 

" Let's tank the puppy ! M a shrill voice exdaim'd ; 
Ned look'd astonishment, and onward drew 

To seek some shelter, mortified, ashamed : 

But fresh assailants soon fresh efforts claim'd, 
They seised him, and he struck thetfrst to earth! 

But worse and worse, the heedless act he blamed, 
It only gave to wilder fury birth, 
And Ned was vilely duck'd, 'midst contumely and mirth; 



At first outrageous at the operation, 
They had no little task to master him \ 

He gave such striking proofs of indignation, 
That many eye-sights doubled, or grew dim : 
But now secured at either hand or limb, 

A powerless victim of then* boisterous play, 
They soused him in ; — 'twas lucky he could swim, 

Or, ten to one, their frolic on that day, 
Had left our hapless Ned, — as kittens do their prey. 
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All who have been at Barasett, must know 

That pool of fame yclep'd the Mess-room tank ; 
No limpid stream it's murmuring waters flow, 

Nor lovely willows weep upon it's bank ; 

But this I know, — it was their scene of prank, 
And it received poor Ned ; — till one appear' d, 

Who rescued him, as in the mud he sank ; 
Then hurried on, until the crowd they clear d, 
When soon th' insulted youthin kindliest tqne he cheertt 



He was so kind, — so passing kind, that Ned, 

Quit of his dripping garments, was appeased, 
And simply swore that ere the week was fled, 

His anger on it's objects should be eased ; 

Those devils who at first his person seized. 
Long with his new protector he conversed, 

Whose growing friendliness our hero pleased ; 
They sigh'd in unison at tricks accursed 
Of this same Barasett, of earthly dens the worst ! 



This new-found friend but deem'd it a probation, 
Where hundreds &il'd, and falter'd into ruin, 

Slipping by shiploads into pure damnation, 
Gaming and drinking to a dark undoing: 
The only system he advised pursuing, 

Was study, and a constant care to ride ; 
The latter as most necessary viewing, 

To put the blood in spirit and full pride, 
Till liver, bile, and spleen, and fever were defied. 
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"Riding/' he said, " 'tis absolutely needful ; 

And therefore strongly do I recommend 
Aproper Pony; but I pray be heedful, 

So few, alas ! will aptly suit your end : 

Now, I have two ; and, to oblige a friend, 
Would scoff at inconvenience ; — if you please, 

III bid my servant with the pair attend ; 
Just look at them, examine at your ease, 
The price of either is but sixty-four Rupees." 



There was such candid kindness in this speech j 
Such warm solicitude to guard his health ; 

Such caution against those who overreach : — 
Though Ned once fancied that he saw by stealth, 
A wicked smile,— -but no ! not for the wealth 

Of India would he harbour a suspicion 
Of this new Mentor, careless for himself, 

So anxious for his friend; — his sole ambition, 
To save him from each ill and threatened imposition. 



The Ponies now appear'd, all dock'd, and trimm'd, 
Not beauties, but like ugly girls, so good! 

One in it's fleetness o'er the green turf skimm'd, 
E'en as a racer ; and the other stood 
So firm upon his feet ; his generous mood 

So gentle and so mild, he would not throw 
An infant from his back.: it might be rude, 

To tell the simple truth, and let you know, 
The first lack'd legs to stand ; the other, legs to go. 
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But having mention'd this, 111 be good natured, 
And like some folks, reveal what may be guess'd, 

That this same Friend, so kind, so blandly featured, 
Was half a rogue, or rather more at best : 
His wicked qualities were unconfess'd, 

But he had lure that might the Devil win ; 
And one brave rule he cherish'd in his breast, 

A swerveless maxim/that he deem'd no sin 
To griff a heedless friend,— ^plain English, — take him in. 



He saw him at the mercy of the crew, 

Wearied and fainting at their boist'rous play ; 

And well he ween'd, that they were weary too, 
Eager to thank the hand, that snatch'd away 
The plaything that had tired : — so on that day, 

He gain'd an easy prize, a dupe in Ned ; 
Could well his pure philanthropy display, 

Saved a poor lad from ducking without dread, 
And sold a founder'd beast, unworthy to be fed. 



Ned bought his racer, and full many a fall 

That purchase gave him ; he nor cared for these, 

Nor cursed the seller, for he gain'd withal 
A host of friends, all proud his pride to please : 
He envied them the gentlemanly ease, 

With which they aped each folly of the man, 
Guns, dogs, and horses, squandering of rupees : 

Nor sooner his admiring love began, 
Than gladly imitative, the same course he ran. 
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And as for study,— lavish were his vows, 
Each morrow should behold him deep in lore ; 

But raking does not cleverly dispose 
The mind for musing, or the eye t* explore 
The depths of Hindoostanee : dread the bore, 

With hand that trembles from the overnight, 
To practise Alif,— Bfe,— P£, o'er and o'er ; 

Forming such crabbed characters aright, 
While the head aches to splitting, dizzying the sight* 



"No, not this morning, Moonshee; Rookaut, go, 

I'll try to-morrow," — then the morrow came ; 
And " not this morning, Moonshee," as the flow 

Of waters and their murmuring, still the same. 

Though once he made great efforts to reclaim, 
It was but once, nor lasted for a day, 

The Alphabet he conquer*d, sign and name, 
When hark !— abagg'd fox loosed! — he could not stay, 
And Gilchrist's pussling page was fairly flung away. 



Once and for ever I— for from that sad hour, 

He gave up Moonshee, books, and every thought, 
That should have roused him from the 'witching power 

Of idle dissipation : dogs he bought, 

And clubb'd them with a pack; then it were nought, 
To hunt without a frock of scarlet glow : 

Who rides un-umformed?—- or, holds it aught 
To sport or halloo to the hounds, nor shew, 
In pride of button-pomp, the Fox and Tally ho ? 
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With cap of velvet, spruce upon the head ; 

A yellow beieher flaming at the neck ; 
A hunting frock of fashionable red, 

Where- Foxes twain th* emferoider'd colter deck ; 

With inexpressibles, that may not reck 
Of spot or stain upon their fairer hoe ; 

Bright jockey-boots, and whip to urge or check 
The erring babblers of the kennel crew,—— 
Behold our Ned equipped!,— a Sportsman through and 
through ! 

'Tis scarce a two hours' ride- from Bardsett, 

To where Calcutta's Palaces begin ; 
And, if intent on speed; twere worth a; bet, 

By dint of spur, and horse unpi tying, 

And lashing like a ruffian in' the ring, 
That one might ride the distance in an hour : 

At least, luf) many a time, our Ned eould sing ' 
His prowess in such speed, — while; o'er and o'er, 
His ponies wtoal'd the feat, as wearily they bore. 



Now this same vile Calcutta is 1 a place, 

Where money flies— Hke the still fleeting hour 

Of youth, unconscious that it^hurried pace, 
Once sped, is unretarning ; while the power 
To seise the good it gave reverts no more : 

No earthly mart like this, — where more at ease, 
The shrivell'd purse He* emptied of it's store ; 

Some climes have conscience*) but here, Rupees 
They scatter, and are gone,— like ehafF before a breeze. 
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Our hero proved this well ; 'twas all the same. 
He cared not for Rupees, vile, worthless dross ! 

To speak the truth, not many could he claim ; 
So that their dearth or absence was no loss, 
But kindly tradesmen willingly engross 

Young names upon their books, for charges there 
By youth are uninspected ; while the gloss 

Of specious credit glitters o'er each ware, 
Veiling foul damaged goods, till every fault be fair. 



He thought, too, it was liberal to shew, 
That he was " over head and ears in debt ;" 

Talking of Sheriffs' writs, of Doe and Roe, 
And dark escapes from Bailiffs, that beset, 
Was quite the go, the thing, for a Cadet ; 

To seem as if suspicious at each tread, 
To quiz old Ealey's nose, talk big, or threat 

To sleep with pistols, and with dirk in bed j 
Prating for aye of debts, of danger and of dread. 



Of all conceits, our Indian youth among, 

By dull extravagance they 're most deceived ; 
It passes for an honour with their throng, 

Of Liberality a sign received. 

Alas! pf truth how woefully bereaved : 
Say, shall the fool who, with o'erflowing tide, 

Champagnes his gather'd comrades, be believed 
Of generous soul, 'cause seated at his side, 
Are dozens that he feasts, in silliness of pride ? 



THE BENGALEE. 267 

Extravagance and meanness, each extreme 

Is the result of darling self, alone ; 
This says, — go, vilely add unto thy stream ; 

That bids thee waste, till ev^ry drop be gone, 

Then hie to seize thy neighbours' as thine own. 
The very men with Claret that shall fill us, 

And force us to their feast, — ere it be done, 
Shall lure the ear aside, and, whimpering, tell us, 
They need a paltry loan ! — God bless the liberal fellows ! 



But to return to Ned : — without a thought, 

He gave a luckless promissory note 
To some keen stable keeper ; where he bought 

A shewy sort of Nag, trim, sleek in coat, 

" As prime a bit of blood," — I merely quote, 
" As leg e'er cross'd, — it's lowest sum five hundred." 

Ned saw, and sign'd, — 'twere better he'd ne'er wrote, 
For scarcely at his folly had he wonder'd, 
Ere angry duns, and threats, and lawyer's letters thun- 
dered. 

Zounds ! what is to be done ? he posts to town, 

Hies to his creditor to soften him : 
Burning in secret soul to knock him down, 

To dare the worst, and bravely sink or swim ; 

But doom'd to mask that wish, with soothing tone, 
He meets the rascal, nor essays in vain, 

He simply buys a mare, unsound in limb, 
For thrice her value, and succeeds to gain 
A respite from the law, relief from present pain. 
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Such remedy in dafrger was the devil ;• 
Much better had he slunk to jail at first, 

He only added doubly to the evil, 
Or fifty fold, ere it %ad brought U'avwtfc: 
His stable- friend had not a dog, aeeuxe'd 

With mange, or the distemper, not: a beast, 

Spavin'd and Worthless, but the youngster durst 

As well be hang'cfc as buy aot^while the pest 
Of dunning insolence, w&ttf^ asrunrepres$?<i 



This could but runrit's xxxta^ aftd thento gaol 
They led thejr victim, sinking- to the earth 

In bitterness of shaxrie, Dhftt fain Wowld veil 
The pamit eGufcinot cure, white bursting forth, 
Like kva.feom the red : YiAoano'sbirtJ^ 

Too busy Bfemory bade hira eursetb^day 
He to^Ut^disMj^ioi^fieitftoai worth, 

Friends, home, and me whose virtues— no, away ! 
Hence with that harrowing thought !— ' tis agony ! di&- 
may ! 

Then, wba&he mjgjte bav,e beesMfo? thought mil 
come, . ' 

Will wajwt Bemor^se within the acbiagbreast, 
To barb t^ stings of tortus in our gloom;— -. 

Oh ! vyhfit*h!Mnjght haye,be«i !-r— had be poaaess'd 

One little spark of prudence^ as he press'd 
The late dull path of trial: but he fail'd,;^- 

Weak fool ! he fell inglorious, like the rest* 
And seia'dand shamed, imprison'd and unbail'd, 
Friendless, unpitied> there beneath his Fate he quail'd ! 
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But here we pause, and leave our sorrowing Ned, 

Repentant at his leisure; for I deem 
Of closing his first Canto ; — now I've led 

It's hero to a gaol, to sigh, and dream 

Of all that he hath lost — Methinks my theme 
Demands a halting place, like other tales ; 

And so, good Reader* if it meet may seem, 
We haven here, to furl our spreading sails, 
Resting awhile, ere yet we tempt the fresher gales. 

In our next Canto's rhymings, I propose 
To liberate the boy, and pay his debts; 

Then up the country bur wiM youngster goes, 
The only place in India for Cadets: 
And, not a day's, an hour's reprieve he getfr ; 

This same Calcutta is no place for boys, 
It robs them of their money,^-and upsets 

Their better wits, with nonsense and with noise, 
Till mad extravagance their every sense employs. 

So Ned goes up the country ;— if you please, 
We'll follow him, for, ere his race be run, 

We mean to bid him sigh ; while, at our ease, 
We probe his tortured feelings, nor have done 
Till he and pain and bitterness be one : 

Besides, there are some incidents in store 
To greet the wanderer in this land of Sun ; 

But I must now to bed, for 'tis a bore 
To write when we are weary ; — so, not one line more ! 

end of canto i. 
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THE CADET. 



CANTO II. 

My Second Canto \ now for a beginning ! 

Most Poets have a multitude of themes, 
On sundry everlasting subjects dinning, 

Praying the Gods to patronise their dreams : 

An Invocation* oft' a favourite seems, 
While some do hymn Parnassus, and the dews 

Of Hybla, or of Helicon, whose streams 
A classic inspiration can infuse : 
Since then it is so fashionable, — " Come, my Muse ! 

" Come to my arms !" — pooh ! nonsense ! this won't do ; 

Your Muses are not flesh and blood, like Misses 5 
Nor is it thus their favour we must woo, 

As if we sought to smother them with kisses, 

Luring these ladies to unhallow'd blisses. 
They rather to a different mode incline, 

A sober, staid invoking, such as this is ;— 
" Oh I gentle Muse ! "—or " Ah ! Pierian Nine !"— 
Which Ohs ! and Ahs ! alternate, pathos every line ! 
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But I'll have nought of this, for my poor Muse 

Claims with the classic choir no sister tie ; 
She boasts no vesture of Parnassian hues, 

Nor attic lustre beaming in her eye, 

To herald forth a learn'd affinity : 
Yet, I remember the too 'witching hour, 

When, soft approaching, like the stealing sigh 
Of early love, she sought my lowly bower, 
And breathed upon my heart, like Zephyr on the flower, 



For I was young; and in that spring of years, 
Her voice was as the charm, and nameless spell, 

That men imagine, when the lone scene wears 
The hue of evening ; or, in shadowy dell, 
They wander on in thought unspeakable ! 

The world around was shut : but there was one, 
My raptured fancy framed and fashion d well ; 

Nor in that fury world was I alone, 
For it was fraught with forms, with beings all mine own. 



Bright images of joy, and light, and love, 
Led by their young affections, while each heart 

Beat but in fondness, and unceasing strove 
To wreathe the ties that never, never part : 
And all was happy there, nor yet the art 

Of man had marr'd the fairness of that scene -, 
And I stood gazing on, in bliss, apart, 

Sighing my homage to one beauteous mien, 
My soul had singled forth, it's idol and it's queen. 
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Such was my fairy world of loveliness, 
Depicted bright to youth's enamour d eye ; 

While Fancy, trembling in it's wild excess, 
Thrill'd at the voice of infant poesy 1 
New light and life, new hopes all glowing high, 

As passion led the diteatn, were dawning then : 
Till roused to song, I hymn'd— how rapturously ? 

Mine orison <£ joy, and yet again, 
Breathed forth mine early lay, and pictured praise from 
men. 

That lay, those hopes, that praise, where, where are 
they? 

Silenced, or fled, like stars athwart the plain, 
Where midnight meteors fling, a fitful ray, 

And vanish fearfully to gloom again : 

My hopes, 4ind my essaying, idly vain, 
Fared as they merited ; but with them fled 

My joyous scenes of fancy, and the train 

Of phantom beauty 5 leaving but the dread 

Of heartless ridicule, to wither in their stead. 



Descending from my stilts to sober sense, 
And dwindling into plain, explicit rhyming, 

111 tell the honest truth ; and people thence 
May learn the story of an itch for chiming: 
While yet a boy, some Muse my heart subliming, 

Fill'd it with dreams unearthly, and assail'd 
With idle warmth ; 'till somewhat badly timing 

Each effort thus inspired, I rashly hail'd 
The Poet's seraph flight, I scribbled, and— I fail'd ! 
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Though failure was no wonder, and success 
For certain in mjj cade had been surprising, 

I did not think so then $ nor yet the less 
Sigh'd at my lot, and luckless enterprising :-■ 
But now a calmer judgrH^nt .exercising. 

And being nor in alt, nor over-classical,. 
I leave correcter themes td spirits rising ; 

And turning to a style but hal£-aias-ical> ~ 
Beppo, Or, Juan-like, I here essay the Tasso chl. 



But where is Ned the while? He whs in Gaol, 

In durance for a Promissory note; 
And how he 'scaped, I have not in my tale, 

But he is riow on Glunga's streain afloat, 

Equipp'd With bttdge*6W, and baggage-boat ; 
Some say that Messieurs FergttssoU and Co*, 

To whom from Gflol he piteously wrote, 
Redeem'd the debt. 4 perhaps it might be so; 
For this or Palioer,— C!olvm,-^Mackiittosh> might d&. 



At all events* his debts are pall), and he 

Hath given thanks in joy fulness of heart; 
With goodly vows of strict economy, 

And resolutipns never to depart 

From promised prudence : soon prepared to start, 
He hails his embarkation on the river ;< 

And 'tis but just to say, there was no art, 
No sly dissembling* in his sworn endeavour 
To be all virtue, grape, and goodness, now for ever i 

n 2 
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But youthful promises are sadly frail ! 

Though not like piecrust, made but to be broken : 
These worn-out Saws, so common and so stale, 

Are not the truer though' for ages spoken; 

When youngsters promise aught, they give a token, 
The major part believe they may redeem ; 

But when performance comes,— -is't not provoking } 
Some obstacle, which like a foe would seem, 
Pops in their path, and lo ! the promise is a dream, 



But be was on the Ganges ; 'twas that hour 
Of coming evening, when the sinking sun 

Lies veiTd in it's own lustre ; and if s power 
Gives a warm, lingering light ere it be gone: 
Rich rolTd the fleecy clouds, and yet they shone 

In chastend splendour, spreading like a sea, 
In wave-like glory* The day-breeze was done, 

Fleeting in sighs away, till you might see 
Still waters mirroring the bright serenity. 



Twas calmness all : the evening's latest ray 
Tinted the bosom of that waveless tide ; 

So soft, that as it slowly past away, 

Twas like the blooming languor of a bride 
Sinking to gentle sleep, with cheek warm dyed 

In love's own roseate hue. Along the stream 
The fisher's lessening skiff was seen to glide, 

Unurged and earless ; till that it would seem 
To melt into the air, like phantom of * dream. 
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The moon lay pale and lovely in the east, 
Like a young mother, timid in the grace 

Of beauty, as she scarce unveils her breast, 
To give her new-born nurture ! O'er her face, 
A few light clouds were flitting ; but apace, 

Careering through the skies, she from their height 
Silver' d the Moslem's tomb, or sainted place 

Of holy Bramin, with her radiance bright ; 
Streaming athwart the tide a spangled line of light 



The calm shore slept in peace, unruffled there; 

The moonlit leaves lay stirless on each bough $ 
And the tall palm, that tower'd in the air, 

Spread if s long shadow motionless below t 

In mimicry of stars, and glistening through 
Each Banian' & spreading form, the nre*fly's light 

Illumed the deeper foliage : all was now 
A scene of softness wooing the fond sight, 
The East* s one witching hour, it's loveliness of night ! 



Ah me ! there is a softness in that hour ; 

A stealing tenderness it well instils ; 
Which like the air-harp's sigh from secret bower, 

Seises upon the soul, until our wills 

Grow weak in very weeping: all our ills 
At such an hour are busy at the heart; 

And yet we love their sorrow, for it kills 
The time, so sweetly, that we would not part, 
Although we sigh, and sigh, till tears unbidden start. 
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Ned sat amidst that loveliness alone, 
No stranger nigh to break it's holy charm; 

While memory wander'd to each pleasure gone, 
Those days of youth, when reckless of alarm, 
His moments glided without guile or harm; 

Once more his friends he hail'd, and with them came 
The form of her, whom his affections warm 

Had singled forth, as they awoke to flame, 
To be their leading star, the guerdon of their aim. 



He thought of her, his playmate, till again 

His fancy prest her to a bleeding heart ; 
But clasp'd the form of agonising pain* 

That breathless fell,— and could not dare to part ! 

His boyhood pass'd before him, void of art* 
When he was yet so young,-^and her soft kiss 

Murmur'd it's sweets for him, and could impart 
No thrill but of affection's purer Mis* ; 
He sigh'd and ask'd, hath dissipation aught like this ? 



He moralised, alas ! but half an lywr I 

For dews are wont to fall on such a night; 
And as they damp our curls, their dully power 

Soon checks our best morality, in spite 

Of rising stars, magnificently Wight, 
That love to emulate our Delia's eye* ; 

And so Ned sought his cabin, eallfd for light*. . 
And, stretch'd upon his couch, there boldly tries 
The same rich train of thought, but this stern Fate denies. 
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He oped his writing desk, and thence he took 
A lock of auburn hair, that had been lying 

Snug in a tiny drawer's most secret nook, 
Of late uncared for; though 'midst worlds of sighing, 
Which seem'd ari endlessness of love implying, 

That lock had been presented and received : 
It was a long, light tress ; and now untying 

The silken wreath, he kiss'd it, and believed 
Himself like 4 Werter, most immeasurably grieved ! 



I know not if it were that auburn hair 
That waken' d all the fervour of his soul, 

Bat wildly flinging forth his arm in air, 

He cried*— "Nay, Ocean may between us roll, 
And Fate divide us, far as pole front pole, 

Yet my fond heart such distance cannot fetter, 
E'en like the carrier-dove, it seeks it's goal !"— 

And then, as at a loss for something better, 
He sought, and read aloud,-^his Mother's last long letter. 



" The bird you gave to Helen, too, is* gon£, 
And she for months has sorroVd at it's fate : 

Alas ! your playmate alters, and the tone 
Of her sweet voice sounds hollowly of late : 
The rose has fled' her eheek, and we oft' date 

If s fleeting, from die day that bade you fly : 
Her b*ow hath lost it's freshness, and her gait 

Fails e'en to weakness ; while the sad, sunk eye 
Tells of some secret, wasting grief, most powerfully f 
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All this is deeply sad : but, by the Way, 
'T were just as well to be explicit here ; 

So, leaving Ned awhile, we turn to say, 
That this same. Helen, whom we've made appear, 
In seeming mystery, to our Edward dear, 

Was once that little, lovely, fair, fond, thing, 
That men so off pourtray, when dreams uprear 

Bright images to doat upon, and bring, 
Those warm and wild imaginings, our Minstrels sing* 

When first she knew our Edward, she was yet 

A very child of budding loveliness ; 
And sweetly then his boyish glance she met, 
With timid blush, that trembled to repress 
The gaze, though warm, she did not love the less : 
While ier young speaking glance, from notice 
shrinking, 
From 'neath it's, deep-fringed lid, would well express 
A something dearer in a lover's thinking, 
Than wealth or worlds could buy, that heart more closely 
linking. 

It told of tenderness ! and where the charm 
That lures attention better than if s tale ? 

It told of love ! and what shall win or warm 
Like the mute sign we rapturously hail, 
That bids us know our dearest hopes avail ? 

He ask'd not more in fulness of his bliss ; 
And as fo* thanks, their idle breath would fail ; 

I know not how, — their lips were near, and his, 
Stole nearer, and mor0 near, and thus their first young 
kiss ! 



THE BENGALEE. 379 

That first, jir*t kiss ! how Sweetly wild the thrill I 
Though this the faintest, meanest of it's joy, 

*Tis not the mingling lips alone instil 

Such rapture o'er the feelings ; or can buoy 

The soul 'midst Bweets, too dearly pure to cloy ; — 

'Tis the warm memory, that delights to dwell 
On that enchanting touch,— and oft* employ 

The willing fancy to renew it's spell ; 
And Oh ! through life the bliss is still remembered welt, 



Their love was as with children, — yet so young, 

They could not dream of thorns beneath the flower, 
But deem'd all joyous,— nor had Fate yet wrung 

Their hearts with fear in that too happy hour. 

They met in secret oft'> and they were pure 
E'en as the orb of night, that beam'd above,— 

And many a time had glanced upon the bower, 
Where, truant boy, he stole to whisper love, 
And clasp die seraph form that sought not to reprove. 



Now Dryden swears that Love's all potent fire 

Can metamorphose either sage or fool ;— 
True ! flames, and darts, and throbs, and sighs inspire, 

Yet scarcely are they things fpr boys at School ; 

Nor yet at College, for they little cool 
A curbiess temper, kicking at control : 

A smitten Gownsman heeds nor law nor rule. 
And thus our Youth, in fervour of his soul* 
Outraged eld Alma first 4 then fierce defied the whole. 



980 THE BfctfOAlBE. 

Then followed his expulsion, as I've said ; 

And then to India ; where the changed of scene, 
Offaces, and of habits, half allay Vl 

His poignancy of passion, erst so keen :, 

Not so with her ; the riven heart could wean 
Itself of every hope, and part with bliss ; 

She knew no change> nor aught to intervene ; 

Her scene unvarying,— save that she Would miss 
The star that gave it lightj-^and Vainly sigh for this. 



But yet she wept not; or she wept alone, 
To veil that inmost sorrow from the eye ; 

'Tis lesser grief, that sighs but to be known, 
Luring the gaze of idle sympathy : 
The heart that's deeply tortured, pants t© fly 

To secret paths, — to shades of solkudei 
And there the tear that trickles silently; 

Is dear because unseen ; and it is wotfd, 
As sorrow's friendliest solace, for it is it's food. 



Yet there is danger in that silent grief, 
A viewless venom, stealing on the heart ; 

It lurks malignant, like the midnight thief, 
Or dark assassin, who, in coward part, 
Still aims invisibly his errfess dart : 

Men lop the blighted branch, and, where they see, 
They pluck the Wither'd leaf; but past their airt 

The hidden worm oft' lurks in some fair tree 
Gnawing the life, unstay'd .-—'tis thus ivJth misery. 
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And sorrow hath it's smiles ; but these are worse 

Than songs df mockery from the maniac's den ; 
They are but pageantry to deck the hearse, 

And glisten o'er tile death they hide within ! 

And sunken eyes beam brightly;— Oh ! but then 
'Tis time to dash the tear-drop from our own ; 

To hollow out in earth a grave's dark den, 
Where sculptured sorrow shall bedeck the stone ;— 
Such sparkle is life's last,— it glimmers, and if gone* 



There came a gentle flushing o'er her cheek, 
But not of health ;■— it shone so softly clear, 

So faint the glow that mark'd it's varying streak> 
So pure and lovely, as if nought was there, 
To warn the gazer of approaching fear t — 

And yet, at times, her large and languid eye 
Would with an earthless brilliancy appear ; 

While her fair skin's too pure transparency, 
Revealing each blue vein, look'd more than humanly. 



And then— that fearful tfta*,— her friends could see 
Pale Sorrow's canker busy with their child. 

And vainly watch'd with trembling agony, 
And pale foreboding, till no hope beguiTd : 
But yet to them she sigh'd not ; still so mild> 

That when they urged fond soothing to her pain, 
She chid not at it's uaelessnesa, but smiled, 

And gave so gratefully her thanks again, 
That all could weep, save her, who felt they wept in vain. 
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Though hope had lost it's substance, to it's shade 
With breathlessness of fear they lingering elung ; 

To -other climes they bore the drooping maid, 
To save or soothe, their milder bowers among* 
Where Vevay smiles, with alpine heights o'erhung, 

And loveliness is seen in Summer glow, 
They chose an habitation ; and along 

The blue lake's broad expanse would Helen throw' 
The sadly vacant eye, — unmeet it's charms to know. 



But, once more, turn we now to Ganges' scene,— 
Our Soldier there impatient of delay, 

Chiding his boat, that sullen crept between 
The same blank shores it toil'd at yesterday, 
In vain beguiled the tedious hours away, 

By shooting snipets, divers, kites and crows ; 
Or roused the alligator as it lay, 

Or scared the porpoise, as it playful rose, 
For. e'en a pain like his some mortal respite knows ! 



There are some ills in Eastern travelling, 
As Moorcroft, Manning, Fraser can confess ; 

Losing your way, your temper, every thing, 
In trackless paths, or pathless wilderness* 
Nor yet in Europe are the troubles less, 

Bad inns, bad roads, bad cattle,— or, far worse 
Than all such evils in their direst dress, 

The cold condolement of a coinless purse, 
That meets with a reception, chilling like a curse. 
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But these are merely trifles if compared 
With Ganges' unaccountable meandering, — 

Which brings you to the spot, whence first you steer'd 
After a weary day's unceasing wandering/ 
'Twould seem, if one were not afraid of slandering, 

Or giving our good Brahmins grave offence, 

That their great Goddess-stream is but philandering ; 

Turning, Coquet ! her course, on sly pretence, 
To win some bathing youth, who lured her amorous sense. 



Yet, Ganges ! thou art such a mighty river, 
We may not dare revile thee ; at thy birth, 

Pent up and prison'd, thou resentest ever, 
Not in dull murmurs, like a child of earth, 
But as some infant giant, who puts forth 

His strength in young contention : wild and hoarse, 
From 'midst the Himalayha's icy girth, 

Thou giv'st the foamy promise of thy force, 
White as you mountain-snows that track thee from thy 
source ! 

But in thy power and strength escaped each toil, 
Thou lead'st thy placid majesty along, 

The greeted Queen of millions i— Fair the soil, 
That sees thee in thy wandering; and the song 
Of countless Princes, with their vassal throng, 

Peals loud in homage from thy peopled shores. 
Wealth, bliss, and purity, reside among 

Thine outstretch'd waters,— -and the earth her stores: 
E'en from her uttermost haunts, upon thy bosom pours. 
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Mighty unt* thtne-end $ we witness tbee» 
Empress of I&Le and woods J~dre*r, wild <iejflpesne, 

Where monsters* roam mfearial tenantry j 
But trembling Bum may never dare remain. 
To tempt tlwee a wfaLpreckKts of thy rejgn* 

Fearless thou pmnest there thy gatber'-d power, 
To meet in fighfc awl grapple with the main* 

While each deartk^strag^e tears the shrinking ahoft; 
Thy bier the Oceana foam, thy dirge the BaunVwiM 
roar! 

NotthatNeddr^am'dofthis: but fpleased at last, 

He saw gay buildings beaming on the shore* , 
Far distant yet, but, ere a day had past, . 

He gladly hail' d the wished-for Ghattsejpore 4 . 

Then pleased he saw the flagstaff gaily tewsr* 
And heard the loud retreat at evening betting* 

Blithely the bugle seem'd it's note to pour* 
When, leaping on the strand with joyeus greeting, 
He quite forgot his ills in this so joyous meeting. 



Ned join'd his* Regiment* and soon paid to *H 
The graver> eager members of his corps, 

The wonted compliment of formal eaU ) 
And well th' ordeal of the drill he hose* 
Seeming so very steady, that before 

A year had half elapsed he 'scaped the drill. 
To share with Subalterns in duty's tour t 

And for manoeuvring, he Gould halt dr wheel 
With any Martinet, that e'er drew Valour's rteel. 
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And monthly lb his Agents sent he down 
The moiety of his pay, each debt to clear; 

'Till confident of reformation grown, 
Too confident, alas f he threw off fea*, 
And bade the mien of gayer life appear ; 

Again he thought of horses, and again 

The cry of hounds came grateful to* has ear ; 

Till arguing caution down, that warn' d> in vain, 
Once more he bought a nag, and scouVd along tile plain. 



" Tis but the saving of a month or more, 

And aiwely Agents* cannot but assent ; 
I need a Ykofcty of course, at Ghazeepore : 

Beside*, on exercise my heart is bejg. 

And who would bautk a wisfcso excellent, 
For cold economy and vile Rupees 1 

On future prudence I'm Bo all intent, 
That now: a little pastime if you ptaagfe : 
Enough of dull attention y come, let's stand at ea^ ! 



He met alcquaantance^, tve ask not whom ; 

Some quondam, ftienda of Bajaa^tt , I ween, 
Not your staid fellows, burying in gloom 

The first blithe moment* of their youthful scene : 

But boon companions, with a hearty mien 
Of blushless soon* at prudence and. of thought ; 

Real ripe enthusiasts, who, for pleasure keen, 
For ever after each allurement sought^ 
Nor dream'd of wooing then,— but cksp d it as tbejr, 
caught. 
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And they were fond of JLoo I and so was Ned, 
And Loo's a proper game for making money ! 

It keeps one cleverly away from bed, 
And neighbours* looks, when losing, are so funny, 
While Pam, and flushes, hookahs, brandy-paunee, 

Pass the late hours so pleasantly away ; ' 
That all is happiness, save when to dan ye, 

Comes a cursed I. O. U. on reckoning day, 
And nothing then is left, but that last bore,— to pay ! 



But Oh ! that precious thing entitled Tick, 
Which some calYcredii; though I*m puzzled why ; 

For when die purse grows slender, and is sick 
Of it's bright load, and youngsters cast an eye 
On others* goods, without a coin anigh, 

Tis then they think of credit, and essay 
In truly creditable mode to buy ; 

They leave their names, and take the goods away, 
On Tick, which means, too oft', they never mean to pay I 



Oras they say, forsooth, « when tis convenient ;" 
But that « convenienf* moment may not come ; 

Or their posed memories may grow so lenient, 
So deaf to every call, so shut in gloom, 
That bills may knock, and never find at home 

The payment which they come for : so it is, - 
A rock that many split on, and a doom 

That waits some creditors, who sigh at this ; 
But these may wail their loss, they merit but to miss. 
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If such alone were sufferers, veil and good; 

For 'tis they lead the youngs aspirant on, 
And his worst folly is their daily food. 

What if they lose by dozehs ? let but one 

Redeem his o'ercharged debt, and he has won 
A fortune by the fool I Our Ned grew deep 

And deeper in such Tick, nor yet had done, 
But as the gulf shew'd darker, with one leap, 
He headlong sought to rush, to ruin, and to sleep I 



There came a towering Buggy to the station, ' 
Which topt all others on the Evening road ; 

He saw, admired, and bought for recreation $ 
While, ever and anon, his skill he shew'd 
In driving Tandem, till each gazer glow'd 

In dust and terror at his whirling speed : 
Ned now was all the go, and his abode 

A scene of gambling, where. he took the lead, 
At Billiards, Dice, and Cards ; and learn'd to freely bleed* 



Ned's Tandem, terriers, stud, were all the talk ; 

His seniors eyed him, and the young ones stared ; 
And many pitied, but they fail'd to baulk 

The course of headlong ruin he had dared. 

And there were other pleasures which he shared, 
Prime Tiffen parties, soaking with pale ale> 

Where youngsters ripe for revelry repair'd, 
And Ned presided, lengthening the regale 
From midnight until morn, with song and shout and 
tale. 



288 THE BEXGALBE. 

Though pay-day monthly came, yet on that day 

No bright Rupees e'er glisten'd on his board, 
But many a bill, that lengthen'd as it lay, 

With dun, and I. O. U, an awful hoard ! 

That monthly grew in bulk, and monthly bored : 
Then tried he long excuses, and pretences, 

And poor evasions, which his pride abhorr'd ; 
Fjrst linked to meanness, that with debt commences, 
Then stooping to tell lies, in all their moods and tenses ! 



And there were burning thoughts and shrinking^ eyes, 
Steps that recoil'd, and sought not to be seen ; 

Or, if they met, that donn'd the flimsy guise 
Of cold indifFrence, and a careless mien, 
While all was unavailing shame within : 

His better friends bow'd coldly, and the few, 
Whom it were pride to please, had fled the scene ; 

Till now his choice associates were a crew, 
Like leeches that assail'd, and were as loathsome too. 



To such poor Ned was yet a tempting prey, 
His Tandem, hookah, horses, were the bait : 

And soon they leagued in fearful odds at play, 
Leading the fool resistless to his fate: 
First went the Buggy in some silly bet, 

And next each horse an adversary gain'd : 
Harness and hookah then disdain'd to wait ; 

All disappeared, till not a wreck remained, 
And he was sighing left, for friends no longer feigned. 
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" What I nothing left to bet! no trinket, ring ! 

No watch, spoons* plate! what, nothing! nothing 
more! 
Adieu, my lad !" and thus they took to wing, 
Boasting their easy spoil, and counting o'er, 
In open glee, the plunder of his store : 
He heard his Tandem on the neighbouring road, 

And knew if s rattle, as it near'd his door, 
He rnark'd it whirling past with grinning load, 
'Midst jeers and triumphing, that pierced him like a 
goad. 

Just at this juncture of his sinking fate, 

Arrived an order, — no unwelcome sound, — 

To 'siege some fort, that barr'd it's rebel gate, 
And, treason-mann'd, gave bold defiance round : 
And, in the bustle, Ned some respite foundj 

From thought, and debt's late unremitting care ; 
While e'en a sullen light his prospect crown d, 

He join'd the busy field, — it was to dare 
The Soldiers braver fate, and hail oblivion there. 

Hiss'd the loud shot, it's death-fraught anger sped, 
The loosening wall sank tremblingly away ; 

Each frequent bolt more wide the havock spread, 
Till round the gaping breach, in fragments lay 
It's boasted strength, 'midst ruin and dismay. 

Prepared and ranged, our columns close for fight,; 
And slowly move, advancing to their prey ; 

Hot expectation pants, the breach's height 
Is thick with many a spear, and sabre flashing bright. 
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And who the foremost of th* assailing host, 
Now plunging to the fosse, now near the wall ? 

Whose the bright weapon that, in gleaming boast, 
Uprear'd it's point, as if to prove to all, 
He courted Fate, impatient for his fall? 

And who now rushing madly from the band, 
Dared the fierce breach, as though it were a hall 

Of beauty and of revel, pleased to stand, 
And fearless woo the death, that threaten'd from each 
brand? 

Poor fool ! 'tis vain, such honour'd fate to thee 
Were well denied, it is not yet thine hour ; 

Thou hast to sink in deeper misery, 
A fall less noble shall thy heart o'erpower, 
And prove how vain thy maniac Wishes tower : 

The fbrt hath fallen, removing from it's site 
The troops disperse, their scene of warfare o'er ; 

And Ned reverts to care ; in bitterest spite 
Cursing his wayward star, which set not in the fight. 



Once more, as often tried, he fled from thought, 
Amidst intemperance to escape from all;— 

From Mars to Bacchus turn'd,— nor vainly sought 
The willing god,— -yet*— not in festive hall, 
But when his spirits seem'd to flag or fall, 

He drench'd them in a sullen, lonely bowl ; 
Till foul oblivious dreams obey'd his call, 

Or gorged, like beastial wretch, that spurns control, 
He sunk to lead-like sleep, in wreck of shame and souL 
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Such dastard drunkenness is soon betray'd ; 

The swerving step, — the flush'd and burning eye, 
Suit not the mark'd precision of parade, 

Or lengthen'd march where crowding hosts are nigh, 

And all bespeaks officious scrutiny. 
Remarks at first were few, and observation 

Just look* d it's silent censure ; — by and \>y 
Reproof and threats were loud, — till irritation, 
Stung at if s own disgrace, drank deeper in vexation. 



Now lonely, outcast, scouted by his corps. 

Apart from all, day after weary day, 
Our victim journey'd on, in feeling sore, ' 

To distant post, where they had bent their way : 

And now approach'd, each marked his new home lay 
In pleasing prospect o'er the well-smoothed plain ; 

Ned cast a sorrowing glance, for morning's ray 
Beam'd brightly o'er that scene, to mock his pain :— 
No haven there for him, — his lone heart sunk again ! 



His soul was sick within him, and his cheek, 
Pale, wan, and haggard, shew'd few traces there, 

Of Edward in his youth : — unnerved and weak, 
He toil'd along the path, — nor deign'd to share 
The aid they proffer'd now with pitying air. 

He was heart-broken,— yet his proud glance fell 
Fever'd and flush'd on earth, unskill'd to bear 

Or looks of fancied scorn, or such as tell 
Of pity which he spurn'd, — to him a very hell ! 
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It is at such a crisis of our fate, 

When hearts are wrung with unavailing care, 
When the torn feelings, in their tortured state, 

Would seem unfit another blow to bear, 

And one pang more would bring destruction there : 
It is at such an hour, as if to try 

How the soul's temper yet it's ills will dare, 
Pate brings it's worst, it's deadliest terrors high, 
Beyond our wildest fears, to 'whelm with misery ! 



For, — hark ! that voice ! that well known voice again f 
" Edward !" he started wildly from his mood : 

" Edward !" he turn'd to mark, nor turn'd in vain : 

A form pass'd slowly by him, as he stood, 
Upborne in last of life: as senseless wood, 

Or imaged stone, he paused in stupor dread, 
'Twas Helen ! 'twas herself ! but scarce endued 

With look or voice of life. As of the dead ; 
He caught one wistful glance ; and then the vision fled. 



'Twas Helen ! but how here ? nay, short the tale, 
We left the maid afar in that mild clime, 
Where dwells the Switzer in his peaceful vale ; 
But vain it's charms, it r s scenery sublime, 
To check the fated withering of her prime : 
A warmer sun they sought, and now, o'er sea, 

They bore the drooping maid : but from that time, 
So weak her shadowy form, that it might be 
The very air that fann'd might bring eternity, 
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Then rumours rose/of Edward's gather'd shame. 
She heard the anguish'd tale : till then, her heart 

Had borne up uridismay'd, but her worn frame 
Now sunk for aye, — and life prepared to part : 
Yet would the big tears come, while vain the art, 

To hide her bursting sorrow, or it's cause, 

She saw him, — heavens! and how ! — a barbed dart 

Were not so fearful as that moment's pause, 
* Twas as the lightning's shaft, which pierces while it awes. 



But why extend, — why lengthen here the tale ? 

The maid is gone! and Edward,-<-hark t that 

sound 
Of solemn music, mingling with the gale ! 

And hark the drums' low roll, that echoes round, 

Like distant thunder o'er the deep profound ! 
Again, — a shrilly note swells wild on high, 

Now sinks to silence, as in sadness drown' d ; 
And lo ! emerging from the path hard by, 
A slow band pass to view, and marshal mournfully. 



They seek a fresh dug grave with solemn tread ; 

But yon unmeasured tenor of their pace, 
That times so ill with anthem for the dead ; 

Those downcast looks, — the tear o'er furrow'd face, 

Where few the tears that ever found a place, 
Bespeak a more than sorrow for the gone !— 

It was so dread a close of earthly race, 
They whisper it in low mysterious tone, 
As though i| were a tale too fearful to be known J 
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Bat a few hours had past since, o'er that road, 
Another sorrowing band a corpse oonvey'd; 

Not then the martial pomp had slowly trod, 
But pure as late the bosom of the maid, 
The waving plumes her virgin bier display'd. 

And Edward stood in agony beside ; 
While every thought rush'd wildly to upbraid, 

He cursed himself and life ! with fearful stride 
He fled the harrowing scene to damning suicide 1 



What were his feelings in that awful hour ! 

Oh ! who shall drag them to the shrinking view ? 
His past years throngM before him, telling o'er 

His every fault and failing, till they grew 

Crimes to his sicken'd fancy ! Then he drew 
A hurried picture of the bliss he'd lost : 

The future lour'd, o'erveil'd with saddest hue ; 
The form of Helen still that future cross' d : 
He turn'd, he fled from life, for life appall'd the most. 



Complete the Drama now, my task is o'er : 
It may be I have waked an idle strain, 

And told of debt and dissipation's power, 
Their folly and their fate, perchance in vain : 
It may be I have touched a theme of pain, 

In this my Satire on our Indian youth ; 
Alas ! howe'er the Poet's song may feign 

It's lay of fancied sorrow, yet, in sooth, 
Such careless Ruin here is tale of bitterest truth. 
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the disappointment;. 



Ob 1 that a d^aam loaweet, to long qnjoy'd, 
Should be so sadly, cruelly destroy**! ! 

Lalla Rookx. 



" I tell you, CLeary, they are the finest women 
in the world, n said the old Major, authoritatively, 
as he adjusted the snake of his hookah under the 
right arm of his very roomy Bareillee chair ; and after 
gulping down his tenth bumper of Madeira, since the 
removal of the table-cloth, 

" So you are often pleased to assert, M^jor,^ replied 
the other ; " but it would require double even of your 
lengthened sojourning in this country, and a goodly 
portion 'also of your Bengalee habits, before I could 
consent to believe our Hindoostanee damsels to be 
even passable. But there is no accounting for tastes !" 

€f Tastes'!* reiterated the Major: "why it is no 
matter of conjecture ; 'tis downright irresistible, po- 
sitive fact. Ask young Amorett, there, at the bottom 
of the table, what he thought of the pretty Golaub, 
the other evening, at Rajah Nob Essen's Nautch ?" 

Amorett heard not a syllable. He might have been 
thinking of Golaub at the moment, but, at all events, 
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he was too deeply immersed in meditation to attend td 
the Major, even on this his own too admired topic. 

" Mr. Vice," cried the Major, addressing himself to 
the Vice-President, — " will you do me the kindness 
to touch the elbow of your right-hand neighbour, 
and respectfully apprise him, that I wish to interro- 
gate him as to the charms of his adorable Golaub T" 

This appeal roused the attention not only of the 
ruminating young Officer, but of the whole Mess-table. 
The eyes, of all became addressed, first to the Major 
and soon to the now blushing and confused youth at 
the right, hand of the Vice-President. 

" Amorett," resumed the Major, "you are a well 
read young gentleman, and must decide a knotty 
point between CFLeary and myself : while you. were 
silently in perusal of GolaubY dark eyes, at the Ra- 
jah's, the other evening, did you admire them, because, 
as Alison says ion Taste, there was an association of 
pleasing ideas with their beaming and beauty, or that 
you positively and de facto found them lovely in 
themselves ? 

*< By the powers I he found them lovely in them* 
selves !" roared out a merry, satirical-looking Lieu- 
tenant, at the middle of the table, "for he has been 
writing Poetry upon Eastern Beauty ever, since the 
Nautch. It was only yesterday, at the Main-Guard, 
he seized upon the envelope of the Guard Report, as a 
record for the hallowed breathings of his Muse ; and 
good luck be praised !-r^but I have it here !" 

" For HeavenV sake ! give it to meP-M5ried Amo* 
rett ; — " nay, nay, do not shew it ! w 
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" Mr.. President," continued the Lieutenant* "have 
I your valued permission to delight this good com- 
pany with the inspirations of our Amoretfs Muse, 
breathed upon, as it has been, by the touching beauty 
of the incomparable Lady of the Nautch ?" 

" Of course !"— " certainly !"— " begin !— begin P 
was echoed from every part of the Mess-table. The 
Lieutenant rose up, and adjusting himself theatrically, 
for the effective and proper recital of the verses in his 
hand, now commenced gravely and sonorously, to 
repeat the following lines. 



« EASTERN BEAUTY. 

*' There may be Bosoms, that will not confess 
The East's fond claim to maiden loveliness ; 
There may be bosoms, that shall lightly hail 
Such Beauty,— hallow'd but in minstrel tale : 
These, — 'midst the fairer visions of the West, 
Where Love beams lustre from a snowy vest, 
But little deem 6ur Sun can lavish charms, 
Cer flowers, — where tints but deepen as it warms ; 
•But there is Beauty — Oh ! who durst deny 
The speaking magic of the deep dark eye ? — 
Of the veil'd look, — that, stealing to the soul, 
Breathes— unassuming there, — a soft control ? 
That will not seek your glance, — but, as it meets, 
Lingers awhile in love, — nor yet retreats, 
Ere it's too dangerous sleepiness of gleam 
Instil the lull, — the languor of a dream ; 

o 2 
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A Pormhalf-bow'd— reeeding from the view, 

Or mark'd beneath tfee veil'* scarce shadowy hue, 

Where, seeming loveBer in their softee'd grace, 

Beam forth the features of a Houri face; 

A little hand, — that trembles to the touch, 

To tell fond thoughts,— yet shrinks to find them such ; 

A dove-like bosom, where a mimic load 

Of swelling ripeness rears it's twin abode, 

Breathing young sighs of tenderness, as pure 

As ever Love from innocence could lure, 

All this is Beauty, — or the charm it gives, 

Too warmly wakes to life, too wildly lives T 

" Bravo ! Bravo ! n resounded round the table. 
" But where is Amorett ?" exclaimed, at once, half a 
dozen enquiring voices. — " Why the man is seriously 
off in a pet ; — hell have you out, my friend P* ob- 
served the Major, to the satirical looking Lieutenant. 

" Nay, I hope the poor lad is not anneyed," said 
the latter ; " but he is off sure enough, and you must 
defer the deciding of your sage argument, I fear, 
Major, until some better opportunity/' 

At Gun-fire, in the morning after the conversation 
just detailed, and which occurred at the Mess-table of 
one of the Regiments of Native Infantry stationed at 
Secrole, in the vicinity of Benares, a small detach- 
ment of Sepoys was seen moving off the Parade-ground 
in the direction of the holy city. The men were 
accoutred as for a march, being provided with their 
knapsacks, well stuffed with brass lotahs, cloths, and 
that most necessary accompaniment, the hookah. An 
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Elephant, lade* with the tents of the party, and four 
Camels, which, in a string, were carrying the single- 
poled tent and r ovtee of their Officer, paced slowly 
along by the side of the men, as they crossed 
pver the extensive Parade-ground of the station, and 
entered the suburbs of the city, at the road leading 
towards Doorgakhoond. Straggling behind, and 
guided each by a half-naked boy, or miserable looking 
woman, were a few tattoos,— the poor fleshless ponies 
of the country, which the savings of certain df the Se- 
poys had enabled them to purchase for the sake of 
loading them with pots and pans, brass vessels, cotton 
<juilts, and other such appurtenances, for the conve- 
nience and consolation of the line of march. 

In the farther rear, toiled on, slowly, three or four 
heavily laden hackeries, or native carts, piled up into 
shapeless pyramids with charpoys, the primitive beds v 
of Asia, and overgrown bundles enclosed in coarse 
brown blankets. In one of the hackeries, which was 
rudely barricadoed up at the sides with a few mats, rode 
the closely- veiled, but peeping family of one of the 
half Mussulmaun, half Portuguese drummers of the 
detachment Several beardless lads, their bundles 
braced on their backs with broad tape, something in 
the fashion of a knapsack, and with small white .linen 
caps, like the undress ones of the Sepoys, placed 
buckishly on the* summit, or knob, of their well-tied 
hair, and clad in quilted chintz jackets, and thick 
sepoy shoes, were sturdily pacing alojig by the side 
of the soldiers ; and, by striving to catch the military 
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step of their relatives in the ranks, and adopting the 
air and swagger of their accoutred examples, to prove 
that they were right good aspirants for the honour of 
a Camp, and the future dignity of enlistment. In 
fine, the whole picturesque group, as it moved along, 
was just what may be frequently witnessed in the vi- 
cinity of a large military cantonment, on the occasional 
detaching of a Treasure, or other escort; or on the 
wonted marching of* a relieving party for a distant 
guard. 

A few paces in the front of the detachment, rode 
the Commanding Officer : rather juvenile, it would 
have seemed in the eyes of the steady grey veterans 
of other times, for the charge of so many men. He 
was a light, florid, fair-haired young man, of two or 
three and twenty,- probably j who appeared to be on 
good terms with himself, and all the world ; and not 
at all displeased with a new pair of grenadier wings, 
which his late fortunate promotion to a Lieutenantcy, 
and appointment as a subaltern to the right Grenadier 
Company, had authorised him to append to his regi- 
mentals. A nearer view of his person, and his turn- 
ing round to the Sepoys to caution them against strag- 
gling, as they were approaching the mint, at the en- 
trance of the city, betrayed that he was no other than 
the poetic Mr. Amorett, whose effusions had been 
figuring away at the Mess-room on the preceding 
evening. The good humour depicted on his counte- 
nance proved, however, that his temporary irritation at 
the liberty taken with his Muse, had long since suIk 
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sided into, forgetfulness of the offence. In fact, it 
had disappeared before going to bed, on the offending 
party himself going over to his bungalow, to laugh 
iiim out of his ill temper, and while away a midnight 
hour or two, with brandyrpaunee, and some of the 
best of Mr. Vanderhausen , s Ohinsurah cheroots. 

At the period we are now describing, his Highness 
Omrut Rao, Ex-Peishwah of the Mahrattah states, was 
permitted by the British Government to reside at 
Doorgakhoond, a place in the western suburbs of the 
holy and extensive city of Benares. On the deposi- 
tion of this Prince from his brief assumption of su- 
preme sovereignty among the Mahrattas, who, from the 
first, had only looked upon him as the tool and page* 
ant of a party, he had thrown himself upon the En- 
glish, and the Company allowed him a princely pen- 
sion of some lacs of Rupees annually ; with liberty to 
remain near Benares, with two or three hundred of 
his: more faithful followers and dependants.. Partly 
for the purpose of protection and respect, but more, it 
is presumed, as a salutary check upon himself, or the 
possible irregularities of his crowd of retainers, a 
guard of honour of about an hundred men, commanded 
by a subaltern Officer, was regularly furnished to his 
Highness from the Sepoy Regiments at Secrole. The 
instructions of the Officer on this duty were simply to 
pay due honour to his Highness on every occasion ; 
to turn out the Guard for a royal salute, on the Prince 
passing to and from his residence; and to report to the 
Political Agent, the head civil authority of the pro- 
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vince,— any movement of theEx-Pekhwah's camp, or 
unwonted accession to the number of his followers. 

It was to take this duty, and relieve the former 
guard, that the detachment under Lieutenant Amorett 
was now directing it's course to Doorgakhoond. But 
they had been warned also, on this occasion, of an ad- 
ditional service for which the party was designed. 
His Highness, or the Maharajah, as he was com- 
monly called, urged either by a sense of weariness at his 
state of honorary imprisonment at Benares, or led by 
die spirit of political intrigue, with which, it is only to 
be wondered that this deposed sovereignwas not oftener 
actuated, had solicited the Governor General in Council 
for permission to visit some holy shrine at Bundle- 
cund, in the neighbourhood of the Fort of Kallinger, 
Bis application had been complied with ; and so little 
was justly apprehended from his desire to move, that 
no additional restriction, or increase to the Guard, was 
imposed. Care only had been taken that the officer on 
such duty should be fitted for it's performance ; and 
as it fell by mere routine of the roster on Lieutenant 
Amorett, who was considered intelligent enough, and 
otherwise unobjectionable, his name appeared in orders 
for the service. In about an hour from the time of 
quitting Seerole, die Sepoys had readied the open 
space bef oreDoorgakhoond, and after passing the walls 
of several suburban palaces, and garden residences of 
a few of the richer Nobles and Baboos of Benares, 
they found the old Guard paraded in due readiness 
for their reception. The mutual salutes and inter- 
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change of orders then took place between the respec- 
tive officers. The sentries of the late party were re- 
lieved by the men newly arrived ; the common com- 
munication of news and camp gossip had rapidly taken 
(dace, and a short time heard the drum and fife of the 
relieved detachment playing merrily, as it departed, 
and wound if s way from out the tope erf Mangoe 
trees,— which was the usual site for encamping his 
Highness's Honorary Guard. The place was, there- 
fore, soon left in undisturbed possession of Lieutenant 
Amorett and his Sepoys. 

The little scene at the Mess-table will have betray* 
ed a few of the peculiarities of our hero to the obser- 
vation of my readers. He was, in serious truth, at 
this stage of his Indian career, a perfect philo-Asiatic. 
If he could have applied himself as perseveringly to 
the cultivation of the higher (Mental literature, as 
he did to die adoption of all the attainable habits, and 
common customs of die natives around him, he would 
have proved a second Sir William Jones; or even as 
profound atr Orientalist as the sage Gilchrist himself. 
But although his literary attainments in the Persian 
and Arabic languages were far from despicable, yet 
the Orientalism of young Amorett rather consisted 
of a desire to become half Hindoostanee and native 
himself, than to prove himself a dry explorer of their 
literature. Thus he frequently arrayed himself in 
the costume of the country; and was once se- 
verely reprimanded by his Commanding Officer, for 
parading through the city as a young Mussulmaun 
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Banka, or beau of the first water, in a rich Benares 
turban, kinghaub, pyjamah, and silken jamah. For 
several months, Hindooism became his delight ; and, 
while, under it's influence, he would partake of no- 
thing that could offend the religion or tenets of 
Hindoo. 

Thus, beef became his avowed detestation, and, for 
weeks together, he deserted the Mess in disgust, simply 
because a roasted pig was one day unhappily disclosed 
to his view, on the removal of the dish-covers, at 
some important Mess-entertainment to an Inspecting 
General Officer, who was said to be partial to pork. 
-How long he would have remained a Hindoo is un- 
certain, had not the seductive glances of some dancing 
girl, — a young Mussulmaunee, of a Lucknow Nautch 
set,— completely withdrawn him from the holy ob- 
servances of Brahma, to the more voluptuous allurings 
of the Prophet. At the present juncture of our tale, 
although he was assuredly somewhat smitten with the 
dark eyes and raven ringlets of the younger daughter 
pf the old Colonel of his Regiment ; yet his heart, on 
the whole, was as purely Asiatic as ever : and never 
perhaps were the day-dreams of a young Oxonian, 
when wandering solitarily in his College groves, more 
devotedly given to the secret adoration of certain blue 
eyes, which he had fallen in with during the last long 
vacation, than were the ceaseless thoughts of our 
Amorett silently addressed in homage to the dark- 
hailed daughters, and veiled beauties of the East. 
Jt is true, he had never yet fallen in with any who 
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dune completely up to his fancied standard of perfec- 
tion, — but then he had heard of the peerless damsels 
of Cabul and Cashmere, — nay, rumour, or, more pro- 
perly speaking, the gossiping scandal of the Delhi 
Cantonments, had lately whispered to him a tale of 
mystery connected with one of the lovely Princesses 
of the royal house of Timour itself. The idle ro- 
mance of his disposition, fostered as it had been by the 
too dangerous leisure incidental to his military life, 
and warmed almost to feverish irritation by the coun- 
try, the climate, and those novel circumstances and 
situations, in which he was daily thrown, all concurred 
to awaken in him a turn of mind as truly un-English, 
as altogether un-European, as could be imagined. His 
fancy in solitude dwelt solely on stolen looks from 
the latticed heights of some eastern Haram : the tink- 
ling sounds of the sitar, or mundul, dwelt sweetest on 
his ear ; — the mysterious and shadowy gloom of the 
Zenanah seemed far dearer to him than the now 
faintly remembered attractions of the fairest even of 
his native home. Fortunately, all with him was 
but a dream ; for fact had, happily, Uttle to do with 
his admiration. Unlike many of his young contem- 
poraries in the army, his aspirations were too soaring, 
too visionary in their nature, for any unlucky entan- 
glement in India. But still his separation from all 
nearer friends, and the frequent solitariness of his 
military duties in the upper provinces, had seduced 
him, in sheer idleness, to give such loosened reins to 
his Asiatic day-dreaming and follies, that at last, if 
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hfe distempered imagination could have bee* exposed 
to view, it would have betrayed itseff as a receptacle 
only for the wildest imagery ef Moore's Lattah RookK, 
or the enchantment and characteristic scenery of! the 
Arabian Nights 9 Entertainments. 

On the second day after the arrival of the new 
guard at Dborgakhoond, the whole Camp was ordered 
to be held in readiness for marching* The Mah»* 
rajah, Omrut Rao, had determined to move at once; 
thus his followers and family were to break ground in 
the evening, and encamp in the open space before the 
grove of trees, so as to form into marching order, and 
be prepared for regular departure early on the ensuing 
morning. Towards night, however, it was announced 
to Lieutenant Amorett, that a person of consequence 
from the Ex-Peishwah was in attendance, desiring to 
communicate with the officer of the Guard. On his 
admission, he apologised, in the name of his Highness, 
for a change in his intentions ; and mentioned that the 
illness of the young Princess, who had lately joined 
them from the Dekhan, was the unfortunate, and un- 
avoidable cause. She had been attacked with fever 
on the way : and, in consequence of severe continued 
indisposition on her arrival at Benares, it had been 
found necessary to postpone her marriage with the 
Maharajah's eldest son. A sudden relapse, which 
had just taken place, had induced his Highness to 
countermand the march for the present. 

u Give my respects to the Maha Rajah," said the 
Lieutenant ; " I shall be ready with my escort, when* 
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ever it his Highness' pleasure to command it. I 
hope the Princess is not seriously indisposed. 91 

" She is said to suffer from increased fever,*" replied 
the Minister ; " but little was communicated to me on 
the subject." 

"Hutaph!" said the young Officer; and, after a short 
pause, "is she not betrothed to the young Prince, 
who was in attendance upon his Highness this morning, 
when the Guard saluted the Maharajah in passing ?" 

The confidential Minister, Simuckjee, in the true 
diplomatic gravity of his sect, was not disposed to be 
teore than necessarily communicative. He stiffly, 
but politely, answered, that die had been betrothed 
to the Prince several years ago ; but, as customary, 
had only lately been allowed to join the family. Her 
illness had hitherto prevented all festivities, as well as 
the final ceremonies of the marriage. 

"She is very beautiful, I have understood," ob- 
served Amorett. 

" So it is believed," rejoined the Minister. 

u Is die so young ad they describe her ?" enquired 
the Lieutenant. 

" I know not her Highness 9 age," was the brief 
reply. 

M About twelve, or thirteen, they tell me," perse* 
veringly continued die young man. 

"Indeed!" was the still colder reply of the keen 
looking little old gentleman, who was once famous in 
the Dekhan for Ins diplomacy and intrigues.—" But 
shall I retire from your presence? May I take leave ?* 
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said he, bending as in salutation, and apparent anxiety 
to withdraw. The wonted compliments ensued, and 
the Minister ceremoniously left the tent. 

During the whole of the next night, our hero did 
nothing but dream of the beautiful sick Princess. 
Nor were his waking thoughts less devoted to her 
image. He fancied her, as a matter of course, to 
be lovely as the fevered imagination could suggest 
She was young,— of this he had positively been as- 
sured ; — she was beautiful, — he had heard that too ; 
or fancied he had heard : it was a thing of course, as 
much a matter of fact to his conviction, as if he had 
seen her, and dwelt for days in silent admiration of 
her loveliness. There were black eyes, — the large, 
languid, deep-fringed, sleepy, soul-breathing eyes of 
the hallowed daughters of Brahma ; that pure trans- 
parency of skin, so peculiarly their own; the hair 
braided back upon her brow, that just peeped between 
the silvery folds of her muslin doputtah; all this 
was as clearly and satisfactorily seen by him, and as 
much established to his mind's admiring belief, as if 
the Maharajah' himself had presented his betrothed 
daughter to his gaze. That very circumstance, too, — 
betrothed ! and her now sinking under fearful sick- 
ness, when at the very point of completing her vows ! 
— Nay, at this very moment, also, the whole Camp 
anxiously awaiting her recovery, and hanging, as it 
were, breathlessly, on her very existence ! — There was 
something so touching, so interesting in the whole pic* 
ture, that he dwelt on it till the little Princess became 
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as intensely an object of solicitude to the young Eng- 
lish Soldier, who had never seen her, as she could 
have been, almost to her very friends, or the attend- " 
ants immediately about her person. 
, It is fortunate that the Mahrattahs have less of the 
characteristic Eastern jealousy, and anxiety to seclude 
their females from observation, or even remark, than 
most other nations of Hindoostan, or umbrage must 
have been conceived at a couple of, very respectful, cer- 
tainly, but rather anxious, enquiries, which our hero 
ventured to make on the ensuing day, regarding the 
health of the young lady. To the latter, he was in- 
formed in reply, that the fever had just quitted her, 
and that it was expected the Maharajah would order 
the march to take place on the morrow. It was now 
decided that the indisposition of the Princess was evi- 
dently a fever of the intermittent description, and 
thus an early change of air might prove of essential 
benefit in her present state of convalescence* 

On the following morning, they accordingly moved 
off in the direction of Allahabad, and proceeded by 
the accustomed route. Without any event of im- 
portance, they reached that holy city of the Faithful, 
situated at the point of junction of the Jumna and 
Ganges ; and thence journeyed on to Currah, famous 
for it's hundred thousand tombs, and the sad, and far 
extending token they exhibit of the once sanguinary 
conflicts between the rival competitors for the Mus- 
nud of Delhi. At this place, the Minister, Simuckjee, 
again presented himself at the tent of the British 
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Officer, and enquired if, among the public stores for 
the use of the Sepoys, there were any medicines such 
as were administered at the English hospitals ? 

" There are medicines of several descriptions," an- 
swered young Amorett ; " but I trust that no return 
of illness to the Princess induces -the present en- 
quiry !" 

The old Minister, I should have remarked, had by 
this time become quite friendly with the officer; and 
they had frequently ridden together on the line of 
march. Our hero was possessed of a remarkably fine 
Arabian horse, which he rode ably and gracefully, a 
circumstance which had elicited the admiration of the 
Mahrattahs, who are passionately fond of everything 
equestrian. This at last had brought up the Minister 
to the side of the Lieutenant, with a request from the 
Mahrajah himself, to know if the horse could be dis- 
posed of. It was a gift from a relative in the Civil 
service, and consequently might not be sold : but the 
conversations that ensued had begotten quite an inti- 
macy between the intelligent and good-tempered 
Simuckjee and the juvenile Commandant of the Sepoy 
detachment. 

* c I trust," continued the Lieutenant, "that the 
Princess is not ill."** 

"Nay, not worse, Sahib," replied the Minister; "but 
his Highness has been apprised of some far-famed pow- 
der, the pulverised tegument of a certain tree ; more 
efficacious than our vaunted cheritah, as a febrifuge, 
pnd strengthener of the human frame. The Maha- 
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rajah anxiously waits to hear if your Hospital equip* 
ments can furnish any." 

"His Highness means Bark, possibly," rejoined 
the Officer ; " I will immediately ascertain." 

He did so, and amongst the medicines, such as 
usually accompany detachments from the head quarters 
of regiments, he found an abundant supply. All Eu- 
ropeans in India, from unhappy practical experience, 
soon acquire a slight general knowledge of the use of 
tiie commoner medicines; thus our hero was able, on 
offering some Bark to the Minister, to prescribe, with 
becoming gravity, the proper mode of exhibiting it 
to the young and interesting patient. 

Before they reached the bulks of the Jumna, he had 
twice repeated his medical assistance to the Princess : 
and these reiterated appeals to him, added to his fre* 
quent solitude in his tent, and the habitual romance 
of his disposition, had at length so fumed into flame 
the interest her situation had first awakened in his 
mind, that he daily looked for his interview with the 
'Minister, and the opportunity it afforded of enquiring 
after the young personage, with all the impatience 
and feverish anixety of a lover. 

" Is she no better, then ?" said he one day with 
his wonted eagerness ;— it almost called a smile on the 
diplomatic countenance even of Simuckjee. "Has 
net the Bark wrought a cure ?" And suddenly, ds if 
struck with a happy and enterprising idea, he ex- 
claimed, " I can give no more of these powerful, and, 
at times, dangerous medicines, thus blindfolded,— and 
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ignorant, at each step, of the propriety of venturing to 
offer them." 

" What mean you, Sahib ?" questioned the Mah- 
rattah. 

" Why, simply," said the Lieutenant, " that it is 
now some days since you first applied for this aid from 
our stores, and, if their efficacy has hitherto failed, I 
fear there has been error in the treatment." 

" Sahib!" exclaimed the Minister, half alarmed 
at the manner of his companion, "the family inv 
plicitly followed your directions, as his Highness' 
servants assure me ; and with religious care and pre. 
cision did I convey every syllable, as your instructions 
reached me, your servant." 

" Nay" interrupted our youth, gravely and alarm- 
ingly, " who shall answer for accuracy and correct- 
ness, while our communications, on which life and 
death depend, reach their fated object only through 
the idle intricacy of a Court, and the tortuous ave- 
nues of a secluded Haram ?" 

"Tis just," observed the Minister; "but this diffi- 
culty is irremediable." 

" How !" exclaimed the other, " are the Mahrattahs 
too, as blind and prejudiced as their weaker Hindoo 
neighbours ?— -J deemed that the light of wisdom had 
fallen more brightly and freshly upon them." 

"What would the Sahib?" asked Simuckjee, 
looking fixedly at him, as if half divining his pre- 
sent purpose. 

*? May I not see my patient ?" abruptly ^ and at onc$ 
said Amorett. 
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c< See the Princess !" half screamed the Minister, his 
eyebrows, in their utter astonishment and upraised 
wonderment, almost touching the very rim of his prim 
Mahrattah turban. 

" Yes, and why that astonishment ? I would not 
venture such a proposition to a dark and ignorant 
inhabitant of our provinces ; but have not the Mah- 
rattahs discarded such profanation to all that is wise 
and delicate to their wives and daughters? Surely, 
thy countrymen seclude not their females like the 
Mind, grovelling sons of Brahma or the Prophet ? 
Nay, doth thy Prince wish the betrothed of his son 
to die lingeringly before him, with the simple means 
of remedy and proffered health within his reach ?* 

The young Soldier here felt his heart smite him for 
a moment. The picture of the perhaps really suffer- 
ing girl passed before him, and the mummery of his 
present manner and purpose seemed almost sacrile- 
gious. But the Minister gave him little time for re- 
flection : for he hastily retired, as if fearful to prolong 
so delicate a conference; and the Lieutenant was left 
to his meditations, and to issue orders for the ensuing 
day's continuance of their march, together, with the 
necessary arrangements preparatory to. crossing the 
Jumna. 

Scarcely was our hero seated the next morning at 
his breakfast table, with his hookah, after seeing the 
motley assemblage of Mahrattahs and others safely 
across the river, ere the Minister was once more an- 
nounced : when, with a secret smile playing over his 

p 
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diminutive* but deeply marked features, be frankly 
stated, that, haying communicated the conversation of 
the. preceding evening to the Maharajah, bis Highness 
at once, without the slightest hesitation, had ordered 
that the English gentleman should be admitted to the 
presence of bis daughtervinJaw, Whether he judged 
asaiatheiyou as a Mabrattah, whose intercourse with 
Europeans had freed him of some of the darker pre- 
judices of the East, cannot now be determined, but 
certain it rs^that not a shadow of objection to the 
*ifiit seemed to come across his mind; nor did he af- 
fect even to notice the repugnance of the Minister to 
introduce the subject: noon was fixed upon as the 
hour fbr introducing our hero, in his new capacity of 
Physician, to the lovely betrothed; and never was 
poor mortal* under any circumstance of trembling ex- 
citation, more nervously affected than Amorett was, on 
the sudden prospect of the realization of all his day- 
dreaming fancies, and in thus being permitted to ap- 
proach and behold the livmg>real, most lovely person 
of an Eastern Princess t 

There were yet nearly two hours before the time 
appointed, and, a» he paced up and down his tent, 
every moment seemed an age to rum. Some young 
Mahrattahs came before the awning of his tent-door, 
with their active and beautifully managed Dokhanee 
horses* to. attract his attention,- in there practising their 
wonted evolutions and amusements; They went 
through the usual manoeuvres a^ full speed, in an' 
incredibly small space, and almost among the very 
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ropes used Jot pitching his tent; sometimes alter* 
nately pursuing and retreating from each other, or abi 
rctptly turning on their opponents with the rapidity of 
lightning, the others as quickly and gracefully dart* 
ing off from the assailants. Again in mazes, perform- 
ing a figure similar to our numerical sign of eight, and 
then reining short up y at a word, making their obedient 
fiorses curvet, plunge, and bound with all the seeming 
activity of an antelope. But all these feats were to- 
day played off in vain. Amorett saw them not : h£ 
w«s thinkiiig only of the approaching visit ; and of all 
that he pictured to Be awaiting him in the Zenanah 
tent of the Maharajah. 

The Minister, Simuckjee, was punctual in his at- 
tendance; and, with a beating heart, our hero fol- 
lowed him towards that part of the encampment, 
which' wa£ divided off for the females of Omrut 
Rao's family. From the outside^-for there was a 
wall of canvas, or common konautfy as they term 
them, encircling the whole* — their daily residence ap 
Reared to be composed of sfeveral small tents, con- 
nected with, and adjoining a larger one in the centre. 
A shaumeaneh, or broad extended awning, with it's 
usual red border, was stretched in front of the larger 
tent, and formed a sheltering and secluded retirement 
for (he Ladies of the family. After passing sortie 
niatchlock-men at the entrance, out two visitors en^ 
tared the oiiter wall, atod the Mhiister here pausing^ 
made over Mb companion to two anderit female attend^ 
ahtSy-who were appointed to receive him; His tottering 
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and palsied conductresses led him silently through a 
screened avenue, formed by some upright konauts, 
and, on reaching it's end, desired him to wait for a few 
moments, while one of them went forward to ascertain 
if all was in readiness for the admission of the stranger. 
At this juncture, the beating of his heart could dis- 
tinctly be heard in the still silence of the Zenanah 
tents, and the seclusion of the curtained walls around 
him. Like many other wished-for enjoyments or op- 
portunities, when within reach and attainment, his 
present situation seemed painful even to distress ; and 
he almost wished himself any where, rather than in 
his present trembling predicament. 

At length, the old woman re-appeared, and slowly 
and ceremoniously conducted the Englishman to the 
inner tent itself. The cheeck, or bamboo screen of 
the doorway, was raised, and/entering, he found him- 
self in the presence of the Princess. She seemed 
to be scarcely emerging from childhood, but was de- 
cidedly beautiful, — fairer even than an Asiatic could 
be supposed to be, and with an air of command and 
dignity, which our hero had little anticipated so 
young a girl being in possession of. She was seated 
in the eastern manner on a chair, that is, she was en- 
tirely upon it's seat : one of her feet being thrown 
easily, and not unelegantly, under the other, the knee 
of the latter, being raised, gracefully enough, for such 
a position, to the level of her waist. * A rich silver 
worked Benares veil, or doputttyh, of delicate and 
. mo$t beautiful nianufacture, surrounded her head 
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and person generally,* though still betraying, through 
it's texture, the contour of her lovely and gentle form, 
as well as her entire features, which were not a little 
improved by her large dark — yet, from her late 
indisposition,— -softened and languishing eyes. She 
exhibited few signs of being ill, though, perhaps, 
the faint flushing of her cheek, which was occa- 
sioned by it, rather added to, than detracted from, 
her general loveliness. Amorett stood silent and 
abashed near the entrance, nor was he summoned to 
his recollection, until her Highness, turning round, 
directed towards him a careless and indifferent glance 
of -mere observation, and made some remark .to her 
women in the Mahrattah tongue, on the strange looks 
$md appearance of the white-haired < foreigner. Col- 
lecting himself, he approached her, and, with much 
show of ceremony, taking a chair near her, (which, by 
the bye, they little thought of offering to him,) he com- 
menced a conversation by endeavouring to stammer 
forth some set enquiry as to her health. She simply 
replied by staring at him; and, on his affecting to take 
her hand, to feel it's pulse, she at first withheld it, as 
in dislike of the liberty, or as objecting to be touched 
by him; and when, at last, she gave it with sovereign 
unconcern, die looked first at him, and then towards 
her suite, as if in cold wonderment of the scene before 
her. In vain he attempted, with studied gentleness, to 
make enqdiry regarding her late indisposition ;— she 
understood him not : and at length glancing carelessly, 
almost contemptuously, over his whole person, she 
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desired one of her attendants to motion him to with- 
draw, as if perfectly satisfied with the exhibition of 
the stranger; in fact, adding, in a few plain words, jthal; 
she had seen him long enough. It was now time for 
our poor astounded and mortified hero to look his asr 
tonishment :— he rose up and commenced to bow and 
explain his utter surprise, but she coldly made signal 
with her hand, of her pera^sion for him to "retire 
from the presence;" and then, turning round, com- 
menced a conversation, possibly regarding his appear- 
ance, with the servants and suite around her. 
• The fact became too humiliatingly apparent w-r-he 
had been introduced to the Princess, as a sight, as 
something to look at, and amuse her in her indisposi- 
tion ! In serious truth, the wfopje circumstance was 
eimply thter-Wben Omrut Rao signified hie perou*- 
9U>n for ttye English Officer to be adrotted, agreeahiy 
to bis request, her Highness people jand iinjnsdiate 
*uite, deeming it an indignity to J&drmstre»«, had 
brought about swob admittance by asking the ym»g 
betrothed, if die would aet graciously please to look 
at a <? Ghma odmee,'' litej?aliy a white way ! Thus 
the romantic, the impassioned, the poetic, the love- 
breathing Amorett had been walked into the ^enanah, 
as a led bear, ox tame monkey, for the honourable 
amusement and mere gratification of curiosity of a 
yojing simple Mahrattah girl, of some thirteen or 
fourteen years of age ! 

Whether it cured him of his Asiatic mania, I am 
not able tp satisfy my Readers. But this is certain, 
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— the secret of Freemasonry — i^ there be a secret,— 
is not more holily, more religiously preserved by the 
silent brethren of the craft, than was the history of 
Amoretfs interview with the Princess, and the sad 
denouement of his romance, held sacred, and untold 
ever after to the profane ears of the world, and the 
brother Officers of his regiment ; but, above all, not 
for Empires and all their sceptres, honours, or wealth, 
would he permit one syllable, one breathing whis- 
per even of it's tale to reach the knowledge, or 
rouse the ridicule of his excellent friend, the satirical 
looking Lieutenant of the Mess-table. 
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THE BHOOTEAH. 

E'en now where Alpine solitudes ascend, 
I sit me down a pensive hour to spend. 

Goldsmith. 

It was on a cold wintry morning in the month of 
January, the wind, as is frequent in mountainous re- 
gions, was blowing in strong gusts, and the ground co- 
vered a foot deep with snow, that, while travelling from 
Almorah towards the Fair annually held in this month, 
in the beautiful vale of Bugesher, I passed a family from 
Bhootan, who had crossed the mountains bordering on 
the Goorkah province of Dotee ; and who had been 
plundered on the way of various articles of property, 
which they had intended to dispose of at the Fair. 
The family consisted of an old, venerable-looking man, 
two middle-aged females, — his daughters, and a boy 
of about fifteen years of age. This latter, instead of 
having the sunken eyes, prominent cheek-bones, thick 
lips, and short stout figure, — those usual characteris- 
tics of the hill tribes bordering on the South- Western 
territory of China, — was singularly well made, and 
even elegant in his youthful appearance. His figure 
was tall and thin, with a fair ruddy cheek, and a large 
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hazel eye, which, in it's pleasing and vivid brightness, 
denoted a boy of no ordinary stamp, and could not 
but elicit attention from the passing stranger. The 
family excited interest, from their misfortune ; but 
there was something peculiarly striking in every fea- 
ture of the youth with them, and I could not help 
following him with my eyes, till a bend in the path- 
way, and a narrow defile, had obscured him from my 
observation. 

Journeying onwards, I arrived at the Fair, where, 
after three days' enjoyment of the scene, I completed 
my necessary purchases, and gratified my curiosity 
by the sight, so foreign to an European eye, of an 
assembled multitude of Tartars, Afghans, Goorkahs, 
Bhoteahs, Kamaonites, in their varied and national 
costumes ; with the- ample display of merchandize 
peculiar to each particular region. ( Not the least sin- 
gular was the Yak, or: choury-tailed Cow, with it's 
long shaggy hair reaching to the ground ; betraying, 
when in a recumbent posture, much of the lazy, slug- 
gish appearance of the Bear, yet possessing, in truth, 
all the agility of the nimblest deer ; and, when urged, 
springing over the highest walls or obstructions with 
the greatest facility. I proceeded from the Fair to- 
wards the road between Rameshur and Champawet ; 
and after a pleasant march down a mountain -path,' 
winding romantically over crag and cliff, and passing 
through a forest of tall and majestic deodars, halted 
at the Temples, near lower Bugesher ; where, to my 
surprise, I found -the family I have already alluded 

r 2 
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J», sitting at the base of the largest of these holy 
buildings, which was erected in the fissure of a stu- 
pendous granite rock, on the verdant banks of the 
Jetta Gunga ; a mountain stream, clear as crystal, 
that murmured gently by, and was soon lost in the 
windings of it's course. 

The appearance of the old man was sadly changed; 
his emaciated form and cold sunken eye too plainly 
testified the internal sufferings of a mind ill at ease. 
It was npt difficult to discern the source of such ex- 
treme grief,— -his young grandson was absent from 
the party. On enquiring into the fate of this interest- 
ing youth, the venerable old man, with tears flowing 
down his cheeks, proclaimed to me his late sad and 
unlooked-for separation, and after many tears and be* 
mailings qX his cruel bereavement, reluctantly revealed 
to me the following narrative. His own name, he in- 
formed me, was Gocopl Deb, th^t his family had tot 
years and ye^rs resided at Goolpultiah OcU^r, a single 
house in the Eastern raijge of Bhootan, in the centre 
of a thjck forest, equally distant from the rivers Nu- 
jimgod and IJullee, and about twenty miles from each. 
To the same forest, and not very far from his dwell* 
ing, q, few respectable families had retired, when dri? 
ven from their houses in Dotee, by the cruelty of the 
invading qn4 victorious Goorkahs. Here the aged 
Gocool remained silent for a few moments, for the 
purpose of collecting himself, and at length thus pro- 
ceeded:— 

*< Sixteen ye#rs have passed smoe a stranger of your 
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nation, but disguised) and travelling from the West 
towards the Chinese border, having been meed at 
Ghooltiah, the frontier town, had escaped from his 
pursuers, and fled far safety to our lonely hut ; where 
wounded, fatigued, and covered with blood, he ar- 
rived at the dead hour of midnight. All the shelter 
my poor cottage afforded, was freely given to this 
distressed, and apparently superior being, whom for 
months we nursed with the tenderest care, and suc- 
cessfully concealed from the bloodhounds who sought 
his life. His wounds being healed, he then left our 
humble dwelling to pursue some anxious and perilous 
purpose of his journey; but whither he betook him- 
self, or what was his wayward fate, is since all un* 
known tome. Sorely did I at first regret the absence 
of this stranger, whose wonderful knowledge, for he 
spoke of powerful nations far, far to the West, and 
beyond unbounded seas, and his kind and conciliating 
disposition had endeared him to us all, Alas! that 
such seeming perfection should have proved but coun*. 
tearfek. It was not till scone time after his departure 
that the base soul of this too fascinating stranger was 
betrayed to me My poor Ghokb, the youngest of 
my daughters, who is now no more, and: lost to me, 
through his means, for ever !— unable to withstand 
the treacherous wiles of thb insidious man, had fallen 
a victim to his arts. She was too, at this time, on 
the eve of union with Janh Saeei, the Great Goorka 
chieftain, who, hearing of the beauty of the Moun- 
tain Flower, for so was she called by the youth of our 
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vicinity, had demanded her in marriage. But all her 
prospects of happiness and seeming greatness were for 
ever clouded by the fell arts of her destroyer ! A 
short time after the birth of that youth, — but a few 
days ago, the comfort and joy of my declining years, 
-Hmy poor Gholab, still grieving for the loss of the 
unworthy object of her affections, sunk to the grave, 
broken-hearted, and in shame. For her loved sake, I 
cherished her surviving boy with the care and fond- 
ness of an indulgent parent, and well did he repay 
the kindness bestowed upon his childhood. Far 
superior to the youths of the neighbouring tribes, he 
soon became foremost in attacking the bear or tiger ; 
not an expedition was undertaken against these savage 
scourges of the forest, but my boy had planned it, . 
and drawing around him his youthful friends, gal- 
lantly headed their band. Success, too, seemed to 
smile on him in every enterprise and danger, till he 
had raised the fame and consequence of his grand- 
sire above the compeers of his tribe; and I would 
fondly confess that he had almost repaid the treachery 
of his own too faithless Father. But, at times, a rest- 
lessness and gloom used to steal over him,< as if, in his 
secret meditations, the spirit of. his parent breathed 
upon him, and he pined for scenes, and actions beyond 
his present sphere, A Parsee Merchant had passed 
our, cottage door, and ■ told him of the fair-haired 
strangers of another - clime, who had conquered the 
Western countries; and well I perceived that the 
mind of the excited boy burned. with; a flame it would 
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80ehi be beyond our power to still or repress. The 
ensuing Fair of Bugesher was often the subject of his 
conversation and anxious anticipation ; and as it was 
my year to attend it oft the part of our tribe, he had 
warmly and impatiently solicited to accompany me. 
"Among our little community, it is the custom of 
some one of the elders annually to take the conduct 
of the few marketable articles, each wishes to ex- 
change for the useful produce of the plains, and this 
year the commission unhappily devolved on me. We 
departed for Bugesher, and, after several days 1 travel, 
passing near the dangerous defile of Chomarghur, a 
troop of plundering Goorkahs seized on our little band, 
and in spite of the bold resistance of my boy, took 
from us not only the slender portion we ourselves^pos-' 
sessed, but plundered us of all entrusted to our charge. 
After vainly endeavouring to gain redress from the 
great warrior Peckun Shah, residing at Seelghurree, 
we had determined to return at onde to our neigh- 
bours; but the secret purpose of the youth burned 
in his soul, and he entreated us still to join the Fair. . 
We reached it, and I watched the proud youth as he 
hung in silent rapture on> the scene, not with boyish 
admiration only at what was novel and unknown to 
him, but with the deep feeling of a mind roused 
from it's dreams to the intense and grand contempla- 
tion of surpassing reality. To his astonished view, 
the passing details, the commonest circumstances of 
this busy scene brought wonderment and delight. He 
wandered near the tents of the strangers, your coun- . 
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trymen, as if his wild and vivid imagination hung on 
the hope of discovering bis secretly worshipped sire ; 
nor was his manly beauty and unusual appearance 
altogether unheeded among them. But there must 
have been some design busy in his heart, too powerful 
even for the ties that should have bound him to the 
protectors of bis youth ; for, regardless of the misery 
which so cruel a blow must inflict on us, to our utter 
dismay, he suddenly disappeared from the Fair! Whi- 
ther, or with whom he fled, we know not, and dreadful 
though the thought of such flight, yet we cling even 
to this, rather than admit the more awful supposi- 
tion of a worse fate, and more fearful consummation 
to our misery. Ah me, that we should strive to think 
our boy has cruelly fled us, rather than give way to 
the apprehension of a more fatal and eternal separa- 
tion f vow our hopes. 

« The fear* too, of now returning to the seorn, or 
suspicion of ?ay neighbours, without the expected pro- 
duce of their labours !— Will they believe the plun- 
der of their property P^Alas ! did not my sense of 
right demand otherwise, how gladly would I now, 
in my misery, abandon the home of my Fathers, 

an d ' i i i ' n n 

♦• •* . * * 

The old man's mind seemed sinking under his mis- 
fortune^: after some vain efforts, I at length sue* 
$oeded in partially soothing the violence of his afffic* 
tipp. Comfort, I could hut faintly hold forth, but 
having detained him for a few days, till funds were 
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provided to reimburse, in some measure, the neigh- 
bours who had entrusted him with their property, 
and with many a promise to institute enquiry in our 
provinces for the youth, I saw him depart, if not with 
a lightened spirit, yet with more of resignation. It 
would have been cruel to crush all hope, which, 
although it might prove unavailing, would now help 
to soothe the few remaining days of his life, and at 
least rescue his descending and stricken age from the 
last bitterness of despair. 
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THE BAREILLEE CHAIR. 

Sat down to reit awhile, 

On a rich Chair. 

Shakspkar*. 

It is not the first time that the sage observation has 
been advanced, that most people, at a certain time of 
life, form fancies and predilections which constantly 
sway them, and steal to light, in their daily inter- 
course with others. Thus the Bengalee, whenever 
he visits at a new house, or enters into a strange 
society, after satisfying his curiosity with the folks 
before him, oddly, but invariably, betakes himself 
to the inspection of the drawing-room furniture; 
and though few people attach the paramount impor- 
tance to a portion of it, that he does, yet, without a 
possibility of doubt, the use of what he admires su- 
persedes all others in it's valuable share towards our 
domestic comfort and convenience. The article of 
furniture alluded to, is a Chair; and though his 
friends may smile at him, yet the Bengalee trusts 
that he shall satisfactorily prove, before he quits the 
subject, that there is more value in it, than many 
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unreflecting recumbents on it's luxury may at first 
imagine. 

In the first place, is it nothing, that a Chair is the 
visible sign of our civilization, and superiority over 
the barbarous nations we have conquered ? Is it not 
as much an outward symbol of our proud distinction 
from among the enslaved millions of the East, as is 
the black beaver adornment of the head of our coun- 
trymen, or the carefully preserved shape and fashion 
of our habiliments? The early savage in his wilds, 
ere the first dawn of reason gleams upon him, casts 
himself beast-like upon the earth, and curtained 
within the gloom of his own uncombed tresses, and 
pillowed upon his arm, reclines in utter carelessness, 
and happy ignorance of comfort. He grovels in the 
dust, or embeds himself amidst the foulness of the 
soil. But as his mind awakens, or his instinct 
prompts him to selection, he seeks the green sward, 
the sloping bank, or the jutting rock, and resting 
there his limbs, when weary from the chase, sinks at 
length into a sweeter slumber. Soon he adjusts the 
wild ; bed of heather, prepares and smoothes the grassy 
mound, or decks the unfashioned moss-covered couch, 
that naturally rises to woo his rest, in some favourite 
grotto of repose. But as the paces of civilization 
advance, then appear the outspread cushions, the 
silken and downy luxury of . barbaric wealth, the 
costly Sofa, the " pillowy softness" of the East, to- 
gether with the reclining couches for the repast of 
classic Greece and Rome. Still, however, it required 
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tjbe ealighfcened love of convenience, and the inge- 
nuity of after ages, to patronize and adopt the mo- 
dem Chair; nor can civilised art better employ the 
proud advances at it's talent, ev»n amicUt the present 
"March of inteUect"~-thaxi by suggesting elegant 
improvements, or giving greater comfort and embel- 
lishment to this most estimable of all household fur* 
nature. 

Our Poets, our Lawgivers, our Historians, have 
ever arrayed it in the importance it deserves. In the 
loftiest language of the Drama, and in the measured 
diction of the Muse, we find it's uae allied to tbs 
mention, and the haughty pomp, of Kings :~~ 

«* Is the Ckmr empty ? is the sword unsway'd ? 
Is the King dead ? " 

It is thus our Shakspeare puts his solemn enquiry, 
when speaking of that most awful of all political sub* 
jects, — the death of Majesty itself,— 4he demise of 
England's Monarch! a topic, to which so much 
dread and importance is attached by law, that it 
were high treason for the beloved subjects hi our 
realm to dilate upon such an event. 

In our public assemblies also, when power has to 
be granted to a leading and chief director, he " takes 
the Chair," and lo ! in that one syllable Is breathed 
the magic spell of control, his watchword of autho- 
rity ! In the ages of fulminating anger from our 
Church, when her dictates brought humiliation upon 
the Acts of Kings, and nobles bent in lowly trembling 
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at her voice -rr whence did tbe Cljurcfr give forth b$* 
laws,— whence fulminate her wrath, or hurl her ana- 
themas around ? why singly —" ew C^the^rcT-^itom 
the €hair ! And it was sufficient that they so pi^ 
ceeded tp be stamped with the seeming of truth and 
the sanction of infallibility. " Jfrv Cathedra" was 
enough,^rthe Chair was $tiU conclusive in it's Hat, 
as it was unanswerable in f t's dogma \ 

If we descend to mere domestic apd familiar con-r 
sider^tkn of the matter, we have only to reflect, that 
a Cha|r receives us for at ieast one half, or |t may he 
more, of o^r sensible and wakl n g jexistence. gome 
people, it is true, love to recline only on a couch, ap£ 
despise the mere erect, hut fee? luxurious acooinmoda^ 
tkm of a Chm, &v$ tNse, I apprehepd, dp »©t 
desire Jp $&*& at fill, and seefc a qquchonly io seethe 
or sleep #way their ,every thought, and, with it, the 
hest use and purpose of owe being. They have no 
right to 4^ide. 

After this most serious explanation, and the djeclfl, 
ratiop of my fLsep veneration lor the article of furni- 
ture alluded to,— it will not appear wonderful that I, 
the IJepgaJee, am a virtuoso in Chairs. I remember, 
when w&hfc my Study and Scwctuw eanetorum, 
there was w possible moving, or traversing jth0 room, 
simtfLy from the mai>y various patterns and descrip*. 
tima* wWch at various tfmes had been introduced. 
•Nevjer were there tidings of a w style of ea#y Chair, 
or the very rumpur even of one in the pejghboauv 
hood, or the whole Presidency, that I did not fidget 
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myself, and strain every nerve to be the possessor of 
a similar one. • All kinds, characters, and natures of 
Chairs were accumulated in my apartment. There 
were deep and far-receding morocco ones for reading ; 
one or two to draw out and convert into seeming 
couches ; — some tall and conspicuous, with the upright 
and unbending backs of Gothic ages, — while others 
appeared to shrink and fall back from their anti- 
quated brethren, as they sunk luxuriously behind. 
There were Morocco, in all it's hues, green, red, yel- 
low, and blue ; — there were chintz and rattaned, plain 
and china mat : — in fine, where was the pattern that , 
I had not ? Even now, when I have long since been 
obliged to forego the indulgence of my hobby, and . 
consign many of my pet Chairs to the godown,— it 
often occurs that I am tempted to secure l a novel . 
kind : — nay, only the other day produced me the fol- 
lowing odd and extraordinary adventure, and to 
which I intend to dedicate this, and a few other of my 
succeeding pages. 

I had gone to a large sale at outcry : it was an 
auction at the house of a late military resident at 
Calcutta, one long known and respected there, whom 
death had at last added to his long list of processions, 
through that most melancholy of all neighbourhoods, 
Park Street. The wonted advertisements had ap- 
peared ; the catalogues of his splendid effects and 
household furniture been circulated, with the glowing 
description of his carriages and horses, and the well 
known wines of the deceased. In fact, the hammer 
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of the Auctioneer, was .fast conveying over to other 
owners, every description of his property, when I en- 
tered the house, and began wandering through the 
rooms. The family of the deceased had withdrawn ; 
the hall, bed-rooms, and other apartments of the 
House were now filled by the usual attendants at 
scenes of the kind, who were either busily inspecting 
their intended purchases, or sauntering through the 
place in the. listless indulgence of curiosity, or the 
mere desire to pass away an idle hour of the morn- 
ing. I stole into the study of the late owner; the 
auction people had displaced much .of it's economy, 
and in lotting off the . different articles had disar- 
ranged many of them ; yet there was much in the 
very state in which it had been left by it's departed 
possessor ; and it awakened more of serious reflection 
than I had thought to experience, when on looking 
at a small writing table in the room, there was a note 
in the hand-writing of the deceased, just commenced, 
and abruptly left off, after a few words only. : There 
was something impressive in. the very sight: it was 
perhaps written, ere the sickness which consigned it's 
object to the grave, had betrayed it's lurking, but 
too fatal symptoms ; nay, probably it's sudden and 
alarming approach had abruptly torn away the writer 
from this, his last earthly task ! I. strove to dispel 
such melancholy reflections, and turning from the 
desk, perceived an old Bareillee Chair which at- 
tracted my attention. 

It was of the usual style of lacquered or gilded 
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manufacture from Banefllee, but must Mave beeti 
made with much attention to shape and convenience. 
It was a large roomy Chair, with btoad and receding 
back ; it's arms had an invitingly easy and shelving 
breadth, to admit of the elbows resting Comfortably; 
and, altogether, it was exactly the thing to secure the 
fancy of a virtuoso in these matters, like myself. T 
immediately left orders for it to be purchased, and 
by Tiffin time, it had: reached my house : wh&fe, Hke 
a child with a new toy, I had not oiily insisted on 
it's displacing my last favourite seat at Tiffifa, but, 
after that happy meal* I disposed myself quietly 
to enjoy it's luxurious ease, and in less thaft ten 
minutes from the close of my first chilhim, had dropt 
into a most seducing and pleasurable shimbe* iri 
it's arms. 

I was awakened by the " Sahib f Sahib! 1 * of a 
clear but small voice, which gently broke in upoli 
my siesta, and solicited my attention. I looked 
round 1 ; there was not a doul near me : 1 thought it 
might have been fancy, so disposed 1 mysfclF again to 
rest, when the some sounds again struck upon my ear, 
tod on listening more attentively, they seemdd 1 toprd^ 
ceed from the small carved physiognomy, somewhat 
between a lion's and the human countenance, which 
adorned the arm of my netf Chair. 'Thfere was some- 
thing too gentle in the voice to arouse fear ; and at 
length, unbrokenly a&ctalearfy, it addressed me in the 
following manner :— 

* Gra*e and truly respected Sahib," exclaimed the 
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voice, which I now plainly discovered to proceed from 
the little antiquated face, so curiously carved, on the 
arm of my newly-purchased Bareillee Ghai* ; " you 
will: be surprised,, indeed, at the present address, but 
the Spirit^ which watches over the destinies, or is 
doomed to share the fortunes of all inanimate objects* 
«p— of which the grave legends of your own novelists 
and high historians have so clearly established die 
nature and existence,— now speaks to the Bengalee* 
and in the name of all Chairs, wheresoever scattered 
or employed, gratefully and gladly thanks him for 
the honour and kindness he has ever conferred on him* 
self and brethren. Take now your pen, then, and 
while, in return for the consideration- you have be-» 
stowed on all classes of Chairs, I recount to you the 
varied adventures which have befallen myself, a con- 
spicuous member of their community you may, per- 
chance, discover in the matters which I shall reveal, 
fit subject for the future pages of the Bengalee." 

With pleasure I obeyed so kindly a call : and after 
I had adjusted myself comfortably and conveniently 
for die task, the voice proceeded ra the following 
words:— 

" It is nine years since I--cr rather the Chair over 
which I am doomed to preside,*— ^was called into ex- 
istence, in a small hut at the northern suburbs of the 
bazar of Bareillee, But as soon as die lowly skill and' 
labour of the Workman had sufficiently jointed toge- 
ther my component parts, to concentrate and give 
birth to die spirit now- addressing you* I at once disk 
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covered, from the conversation of the mistree himself, 
and one or two of his brethren, who frequently dropt 
in to examine and compare the work, that a large 
order for a complete set of very handsome Bareillee 
chairs had been received in the Bazar, and that the 
number had been allotted out to a dozen or more petty 
mistrees, or minor contractors for the work. All was 
bustle, and hurry, and anxiety to get the order ready 
by the time stipulated ; and when the workers in cane 
had woven the usual rattaned interstices of my seat, I 
was carried away from the original place of my birth 
to another hut, to be hastily made over to the people 
to prepare me for the rich japanning and gold of the 
desired pattern. No sooner were .we ready, than we 
were packed up, and secured from injury in the usual 
way, and at once carefully despatched, in hackeries, 
to the station of Shahabad. We reached it without 
accident, after a journey of about twelve days, and 
were immediately carried to the mansion of the Col- 
lector, who was expected, in a few days, to arrive at 
the station with his young and lovely bride. 

" After much consultation and bustle among those 
concerned in fitting up the house, my Bareillee bre- 
thren and myself at length found ourselves placed in 
trim order, around the walls of a splendid hall ; and 
had time to look about us, and admire the elegance 
of the whole. The room: itself was extensively large, 
with a Mirzapore carpet stretched along it's length. 
The space of the apartment seemed to be about forty 
feet long, and probably twenty-five broad ; there was 
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a large marble consultation table in the centre of the 
room, immediately under a richly painted punkah, 
with some expensive lustres hanging from the ceiling 
above it. Broad French mirrors, immediately behind 
crimson damask couches, were at either end of the 
room; pictures and triple-branched wall-shades adorned 
the walls ; and other descriptions of couches, with sofa 
tables, were in the usual situations. Nothing in the 
upper provinces could exceed the elegant appearance 
of this hall, and I must be pardoned for entering 
into a description of it ; for it might be naturally ex- 
pected that a component part of the furniture^ should 
feel triumph in the -recollection of the rich and suc- 
cessful display of the whole ; while I have another 
motive in being thus particular, for it is not impos- 
sible, that you or your friends may call to mind 
the very room itself, from the fidelity of my account 
of it, and thus give me credit for no less truth, when 
I hereafter come to describe the eventful fate of it's 
young and thoughtless possessor. 

" In a few days, the renewed bustle and prepara- 
tions, and the lighting up of the house at dusk, told 
us, that the wished-for arrival of our owners was 
about to take place. They came; — a carriage had 
rattled up the avenue of trees in the extensive com- 
pound, and when it deposited it's burthen in the por- 
tico, the curiosity of all was wound up to it's utmost 
pitch. We could distinguish the whole group of 
servants, kidmutgars, bearers, musalchees, peons, and 
new female attendants, all in seeming anxiety, collected 
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around the entrance, with others of less prominent 
character in their respective callings, peeping from 
behind Venetians and pillars. At last, all were grati- 
fied : Mr. Perwannah entered the hall with his smiling 
bride hanging endearingly upon his arm ; and never 
could the fancy, even aided as it was by all the inter- 
est of the scene, have conceived a more beautiful 
being, than the young creature who now looked in 
happiness around her, and fondly smiled upon her 
husbaad, a$ she idly appreciated his affection, only 
by the splendour of his preparations to receive her as 
the mistress of his house. 

" That very morning only had seen Honoria Sabine 
the wife of Mr. Perwannah. She was the daughter 
of Colonel Sabine, commanding a Regiment at a sta- 
tion only four marches from Shahabad ; and on the 
day in question, after the ceremony, had quitted her 
Father's roof, to proceed by dak, until they fell in 
with the carriage of her new lord. It was at first a 
sad blow, and inflicted more on her feelings than she 
hud anticipated, when her Parent pressed her to his 
bosom, after the Clergyman had pronounced his bene- 
diction, and prayed in hurried, but impressive accents, 
that his Honoria might be ever happy ! When he 
handed her into her Palankeen, even the splendid 
prospect before her, the often indulged recollection 
of how much she eclipsed all her young and late fel- 
low passengers of the voyage, in the prouder and 
earlier connection she was forming, even this died 
away, as Honoria felt her Father's unwonted tears 
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descending upon her cheek, and as his lips impressed 
their parting, and, it would seem prophetically, their 
last kiss upon it. 

" Honoria, we soon found, hath been aa indulged 
and almost spoiled child, before she came to take 
possession of her present expensive and extravagant 
establishment. For several days after her arrival, 
her chief amusement seemed to be running gaily from 
room to, room, altering, removing, and disarranging 
every portion of the economy and former positions of 
the furniture. And when, at length, she had displaced 
all, so as to meet her own taste and fancy, it unfortu- 
nately occurred, although in the first early season of 
her honeymoon, that ennui had crept unconsciously 
upon her. She was, however, half tempted to quarrel 
with her husband and herself, even at the thought 
that ennui could assail her at all, under such fulness 
of felicity as she had resolutely determined to expe- 
rience, It is hard that men's most fondly cherished 
dreams should awaken to the reality of disappoint- 
ment and regret ; but it was too soon convincingly 
discovered by the bride, that her estimate of the good 
qualities of her Husband, formed during the few hur- 
ried weeks she had known him previous to their 
engagement, was, alas ! more flattering to Mr. Per- 
wannah, than more intimate acquaintance could con- 
firm. Honoria, like many of the young ladies, it has 
been my after lot to know, or hear of, had been sepa- 
rated from her friends at the tender age of four or 
five, and was then consigned to a mere boarding 
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school at home, for an European education. There, 
every attention was paid to the outward manner and 
embellishment of the young scholar. The School was 
a fashionable establishment in one of the London 
Squares, and the height of it's Mistress's ambition 
was, that her pupils, when walking within the green 
enclosure before it, should be remarked as the most 
ladylike, and best dressed, of all the rival institutions 
of the vicinity. When the daughter, therefore, re- 
turned to India, and found her Mother an unhappy 
recluse, occasioned by the increasing debility of her 
health ; whilst her Father was, in consequence, seceded 
from all general society, save only, what absolute 
civility to the scarcely eligible Officers of his own 
Regiment required ; it naturally followed, that the 
thoughtless and pretty school girl, just released from 
her masters, and the confinement of a Ship, soon 
thought herself smitten with the elegant attentions 
of a person of such up-country importance as Mr. 
Perwannah, when chance, and the medium of a few 
visits to a neighbouring family, had thrown them in 
the way of each other. She was quite a child too : 
and the Civilian, putting aside the contrasted import- 
ance of his reception every where, his personal Car- 
riage, and the advantages of situation, when compared 
with her Father's subalterns, — was besides a personage 
of no little estimation, on his own account even, 
among the sighing spinsters of the upper provinces. 
Honoria's fancied triumph was complete, when she 
saw^ Mr. Perwannah her avowed admirer; and no 
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wonder she gladly accepted him, when a sudden fit of 
admiration and fancy for a pretty girl made him hap- 
pily grant her the wished-for opportunity. 

" Days and months now passed by after their mar- 
riage. A visit to the gay station of Jileerut had in- 
tervened, and I could plainly see on her return from 
it, that her own home, and her opinion of the domes- 
tic society of her lord and master, had not risen in 
value from the short change. The Husband had long 
since betaken himself to his wonted daily Cutcherry, 
and the young wife was now relinquished for the 
live-long day, and coldly left to the indulgence of her 
6wn wearying meditations. In the evening when he 
returned, either fatigued from the labours of his offi- 
cial duty, or at all events, affecting the languid sem- 
blance of fatigue, their splendid, though joyless din- 
ner-table was too often the scene of wearisome expos- 
tulation and murmurs on the one side, and of cold 
excuses, or, still more provoking drowsiness, utter 
inattention, or positive and stupid sleeping, on the 
other. Thus lingered the first few months fcf their 
union ; such were the feelings, and such the scenes, I 
was ceaselessly doomed to witness between this un- 
happily assorted pair of human beings. 

" At last, there was more of excitement, however 
unpleasing in it's nature, and more of interest in what 
I witnessed. Mr. Soothly, a subaltern Officer of some 
standing of her Father's corps, and a distant relation 
of her own, was invited over by Mr. Perwannah to 
spend a week or two between the monthly musters of 
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bis Regiment. For the first few days there was no- 
thing remarkable in the visitor; he was only atten- 
tive, as might be expected, to his fair relation, and to 
the lady of the house. He accompanied her at4he 
Piano, assisted in stringing and preparing her Harp, 
cut her crayons, when engaged in drawing, and ex- 
tracted for her Album, after, exhausting his own few 
original morceaux, sundry pathetic cullings of affection 
and deep passion from Lord Byron, and other authors. 

u ( My dear Honoria,' said her Husband to her, 
one evening, — shortly after the departure of Mr, 
Soothly for his Regiment had again consigned him to 
the dull weariness of their own society, — 4 My dear 
Hoqoria, you seem sadly depressed of late.' He 
moved to the same couch on which she was seated, 
and putting his arm gently round her, continued, with 
more of kindness in his tone, than she had long expe- 
rienced ;—' You are not well ;— nay, why turn from 
me, Honoria? Has any thing occurred to pain y*m •?' 

*** No, — no,— no ! ' she hastily replied, and made 
a vain effort to seem composed, ' there is nothing, 
believe me, nothing,' — but her voice failed her in the 
assertion ; — the kindliness of his tone rung knell-like 
upon her heart, and with another futile effort to 
repress her Amotion, she suddenly withdrew from his 
support, and throwing herself upon the arm of the 
couch, wept loud and bitterly. 

" Had she then poured forth her whole soul in con- 
fidence to her Husband,-— had she then lamented to 
him the unlooked-for and dreary solitariness of her 
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sftuation in his home ; his own cold and unanticipated 
estrangement from her, while he was ceaselessly attend* 
ing to die exclusive duties of his Cutcherry ; — had 
she whispered to him,— hinted to him only,— of the 
unhallowed breathings of their young and late insi- 
dious friend Soothly, which the too frequent seclu- 
sion, and habits of domestic intimacy, had unfortu- 
nately given him easy opportunity of instilling, — had 
die done this, all might yet have been well. Her 
Husband, it is true, looked at her for a moment in 
painful astonishment ;— and there was an abrupt ri- 
sing of wounded pride, that perhaps flushed his brow 
for a brief instant of time, as his heart confessed to 
itself, that he had failed to make the young, thought- 
less, but ardent being before him, as happy as he had 
expected ; — but at once the painful reflection of his 
failure subsided into pity for the interesting and 
weeping object of his choice. He would have wel- 
comed such affectionate confidence with unfeigned 
kindness, till her present tears, before he had wiped 
them off, might have changed, perhaps, into the 
bright dawning of a fonder and more lasting mutual 
affection. He would have found that she had shrunk 
from, and almost abhorred the whisperings of unholy 
passion, — till the too changeful and renewed bland* 
ness of their assailing had veiled over, to her young 
and unsuspecting fancy, the very guiltiness of their 
meaning. But alas ! she wept on, without a word : 
there was not a murmur even of explanation or com- 
fort ;— >their fates seemed as if sealed from that dread 
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moment, and the happiness of their abode had passed 
from them for ever ! 

'< From that day, Honoria wandered through the 
house, and from room to room, like one restless, or 
sinful in mind. Her large dark eyes were ever either 
swoln in tears, or shaded and averted, as if in secret 
fearfulness of some unhallowed thought. She would, 
sit for hours at her desk, and weep over pages of 
closely-written and mysterious writing, unseen by 
others, and which she would hastily hide beneath her 
desk, if any obtrusive step sounded upon her ear ; — 
there was evidently some unopen and humiliating 
understanding, too, between Honoria, and a com* 
mon domestic of the establishment, who was the mes- 
senger and conveyer of these unhallowed writings and 
their replies : — all this could but last it's term, and 
fearful, indeed, was if s hastened end, and the catas- 
trophe that ensued ! 

. " There had been, for a day or two, more of marked 
misery in the manner of .Honoria, — more of hurried 
anxiety in her whole demeanour. She passed and re- 
passed the hall some fifty times ; till uncertainty, and 
the portentous coming of some sad event, was as 
clearly betrayed, as if her words had avowed it. 
Once she threw herself upon me, and wept, wildly 
wept, it might be for nearly an hour ; and then mov- 
ing from me, and flinging herself down unconsciously 
on a neighbouring couch, she lay there in a real and 
unrestrained abandonment of hysteric sobbing. The 
next evening she was away ! — she was not there to 
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take her wonted airing;— the carriage came up to 1 
the door at sun-set, and waited, in vain, to receive 
her. There were strange whispers, and men passing 
to and fro. She was not in her own apartment, and 
the voices and fears of the servants became louder and 
more distinct. Soon there was a furious clattering of 
hoofs of a saddle horse from the direction of the Gut- 
cherry, and the voice of the Collector in the portico 
calling madly, and in almost wordless haste and 
anger, for his pistols ;— and then, again, the hurried 
and retreating noise of his horse's hoofs sounded 
along the outer avenue : people were speeding off in 
various directions, — and when the last faint and fainter 
echo of the hoofs died upon the ear, all seemed un- 
earthly awful stillness around us;— and the evening 
darkened gloomily and deathlike within the house. 

" The dinner table had been before laid out and 
prepared, as usual ; an old servant came wistfully and 
anxiously into the room after a time, to place a single 
glimmering light upon the table. Never shall I forget 
that evening; — the single flame of the taper but served 
to throw greater gloom on the deserted diniftg-rbttn, 
— while the rich, but faintly gleaming splendour of 
the glass, and silver furniture of the table, arranged 
for those, who might never again enjoy, or partake of 
it's luxury, seemed to glimmer, every now and then, 
in bitter mockery of the whole. The clock struck 
eight ; — it seemed an age ere it again told the dull 
escape of another hour, and it lingered on to ten,—, 
eleven,— and at last midnight ! — At this hour, the 

Q 2 
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clattering of hoofs was again heard at a distance, and 
die bustle of servants again commenced around the 
house. The galloping of the horse had ceased, and 
it now appeared to be coming wearily and slowly up 
the avenue, as if unwilling to approach. At last it 
reached the portico ;— the rider dismounted, and came 
into the hall. It was the Husband, wan, pale, and 
dejected ; the high resentment which had pealed like 
thunder in his voice, when he first came to arm him- 
ielf for the pursuit, had outwearied itself in the una- 
vailing and fruitless exertion of his toil, and he now 
sank down in a chair, with broken spirit, and in utter 
mifeery, while the room and it's idle preparations for 
his wonted -meal, broke sadly upon his view* He said 
not a word. His servant removed his hat and spurs, 
and then thought to relieve him from the pistol, which 
he was still grasping in his hand, as it hung loosely 
over the arm of the Chair. But the attempted re- 
moval of the weapon seemed to rouse him; — his eyes 
again flashed round in lightning anger, and, rising 
hastily from his seat, he twice or thrice paced heavily 
up and down the room. But his fatigue soon forbade 
this exertion,— drawing a Chair up to the dining table, 
which by this time was lighted up, together with se- 
veral of the wall shades of the room, while some dishes 
were (foolishly by the servants) being placed on the 
boards he seated himself, and throwing his head upon 
his arm, leant down upon the table. Again for a mo- 
ment he looked wildly up, and filling a tumbler to it's 
very brim with wine, drank it off fiercely ;— and then 
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motioning to die trembling and almost receding do* 
mestics to remove the lights and table service, he 
again sank upon his arm. Soon the room was as be- 
fore, with only one light ; and save the deep breath- 
ing !— nay, weeping,— bitter and downright weeping 
of that now heart-broken victim of humiliation and 
wounded pride, not a sound stole upon the dread and 
melancholy stillness of the night. But hush ! he is 
murmuring to himself, incoherent and broken sylla- 
bles !— wild mutterings of crushed hopes, — faithless- 
ness, — lost angel purity,—- the world, — distraction,— 
break upon the ear ! Again there is a pause, and 
the deep heaving of his breast is distinctly heard, — 
till with a sudden bound he springs up,; — there is a 
flash !— "the pealing report of a pistol ! — and in a brief 
instant, the outstretched and weltering form of the 
wretch before us told the harrowing tale of his self- 
inflicted murder ! 

" What I farther witnessed in this house, may be 
comprised in very few words. The alarm was given, 
people rushed in, — medical aid was summoned; the 
latter, of course, of little utility, save for the scientific 
examination of the fatal passage of the ball; — the 
description of which, unfortunately, was lost to the 
world, in consequence of there being no Coroner's 
Inquest in that part of India, before which the worthy 
Assistant Surgeon who had attended, could have 
given his professional evidence, in all the pride and 
technicality of his northern erudition. The corpse 
was removed next day, and in less than a month an 
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auction of the whole property was announced. A 
shop-keeper from a near station came over to preside 
at the outcry ; the lots were arranged and ticketed; — - 
it happened that I was an odd Chair, from the num- 
ber then remaining in the hall, and being sold singly, 
became, in due course of the ceremony, the purchased 
property of a subaltern Officer of a regiment of native 
Infantry in the vicinity. 

" Before I proceed to give an account of my new 
master, to whose little Bungalow I was removed, the 
very day after the sale, I shall interrupt my story, to 
say a few words of the fate of the lo6t and fallen Ho^ 
noria. I ascertained it long afterwards from the con- 
versation of some people, who were discoursing on the 
subject. Her seducer, Mr. Soothly, was almost im^ 
mediately obliged to quit the Army. Some circum- 
stances relative to this, as well as another unhappy 
affair, which transpired about the same period, forced 
upon him the alternative, of either standing a Court 
Martial, or tendering his resignation. The former 
would have been insisted upon by his superiors, as a 
just punishment for the villany evinced by him, aa 
well as for a direct breach of some grave military law, 
which his misconduct also included ; but delicacy to 
other respected members of the Indian community 
operated to prevent such a step, and his preferred re^. 
tirement was accepted. He then failed for a time to 
procure the means of subsistence at Calcutta, and was 
driven by ilecessity to become the assistant of a petty 
Indigo Planter near Futtyghur. Honoria for a time 
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was with him ; — that is, if the pale, spectral, mindles* 
being, — the half witless, — yet still heart-broken, and 
ever-weeping idiot, who accompanied him to the 
wretched Bungalow in his Factory, could be deemed 
the once accomplished and once beautiful Honoria. 
She lingered there, a victim not only of her own sor- 
rows, but of the ill usage and cruelty of the wretch 
who had allured, and heaped them on her ;— -till, at 
last, nature could no more ! she sunk beneath them ! 
With one short interval of sanity,— -enough to prove 
her dying abhorrence, her Christian forgiveness of her 
seducer's crime, — enough to evince her own soul-rend* 
ing penitence for her own sin, she thus perished at the 
early age of eighteen ;— another victim to tfoe cold 
and unworthy considerations, which too often prompt 
the hurried, heartless consummation of an Indian 
courtship ! 

" On my removal from the house where I had wit* 
nessed the fatal occurrences recorded in my last; I 
was taken, as I have already mentioned, to the small 
Bungalow belonging to a subaltern of native Infantry. 
He was a fine fresh looking lad, who had been, possi- 
bly, about two years in the country. like most 
others of his standing, who have joined their eastern 
brethren, since the peace in Europe, and the conse- 
quent familiar intercourse with the continent, he was 
far more a man of the world, and, in spite of a slight 
dash of dandyism in his appearance, possessed of a 
greater portion of the graces and agremens of life, 
than his less accomplished predecessors in the service. 
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Whether the change has proved essentially for the 
better, with regard to the purpose for which all are 
intended,— to wit, the command of the native sol- 
diery, is yet to be proved. Whether the steady, 
equally well educated, and sterling, though some- 
times unpolished Koee-hye of an earlier school, who 
soon fell into oriental habits and predilections ; who 
patronized the literature, feelings, and usages of the 
natives, under the same form and character in which 
they had existed for ages ; — whether the very weak- 
ness that, amidst the curtained retirement of the Zena- 
nah, voluntarily wreathed around itself the ties of 
blood and family in this country, may not have linked 
more closely the willing fidelity, and simple regard of 
the native soldier, is yet a problem, that a very few 
years more must solve and decide. The real old Koee- 
hyes are now fast receding from the ranks of the 
Army, and their places taken by their more Europe&n- 
ized,— I had almost said, more gentlemanly succes- 
sors ; — but, my good Sir," said the voice from the Chair, 
in that peculiar tone, in which compliment is indivi- 
dualised as it were, and personally brought home,-— 
" it would be incorrect, indeed, to ascribe more of the 
gentleman to any class than belonged to that respected 
portion of the community, who were friends and con- 
temporaries of the Bengalee ! 

" But to the point, — my new master, like yourself, 
was apparently much pleased with his purchase. But 
he had not many days of leisure,— for an order sud- 
denly came to the Station, for an extensive Army to 
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be immediately formed from the neighbourhood of 
Cawnpore and other Stations,— -and a very few day* 
saw his Battalion on it's march to the point of ren- 
dezvous. As for myself, having been previously se- 
cured for the rough usage of a campaign, by one 
or two brass clamps, which you may perceive were 
given to be more conspicuous for their usefulness, 
than their ornament,— I was glad to find that I was 
selected from among two or three other Chairs, to ac- 
company my. young Subaltern to the Army. 

" It is not my intention to give a history of a 
Campaign, and I shall merely relate for your infor- 
mation, a few of the events which came immediately 
before myself. Our force, designated as the central 
division of the grand Army, was to be commanded by 
the Marquess of Hastings in person, who early joined 
the division from Cawnpore. All was high expecta- 
tion, and the proud certainty of successful exploit ; 
but our division of the army was unfortunately doom- 
ed to inactivity, by the too prompt submission of the 
principal opponent, Scyndia, whom it was the inten- 
tion of the Governor General to have chastised, if ne- 
cessary, into peacef ulness and good behaviour, during 
the approaching contests in Central India. This very 
inaction of the troops, when in the neighbourhood of 
Gualior, brought upon the Army more of calamity, 
than it could have experienced, probably, in the most 
ruinous warfare, or disastrous campaigns : and what 
added to the affliction, it was of a nature no foresight 
nor human prudence could have averted. It was the 
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devastating hand of sickness, that suddenly came, 
armed with terrors far more dread than those of 
the fiercest victorious enemy ; — till in less than three 
days after the appearance of the scourge,— of which 
you must have heard so much at that period, — our 
whole force at once shrunk from it's proud bearing of 
ardour and enthusiasm, and a more dispirited, heart- 
sunken, or depressed assemblage of human beings 
cannot be imagined, than those who then lay encamp- 
ed in melancholy and broken array, in the district ad- 
joining Gualior. At first, a few cases only of sudden 
and alarming deaths, were subjects of remark and 
wonder, but in a few hours, as if with the speed and 
circulating rush of electricity throughout the entire 
Camp, — hundreds, nay thousands, of the soldiers and 
the more numerous camp followers were laid victims 
of the fearful malady. It was then truly an afflicting 
scene : the Officers wandered about from place to 
place, dreading to be alone, or to wait for the ap- 
proach of the insidious disease in the seeming unpro- 
tection and solitude of their own tents, — and yet so* 
ciety gave no relief. The unspeakable awe which 
had fastened on men's minds, the terror of a disease 
like that which lay around them in all directions, 
writhing in if s agony ; the stifled and repressed 
complaints of those who, newly seized with it's at- 
tacks, dared not avow to others, or themselves, the 
harrowing conviction that they were becoming victims 
of all they feared ; — the loud shrieks, and distorted 
features of those who were convulsed beneath the full 
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and fatal violence of the disease; — Sand lastly, the 
strangely sunken, emaciated, and sepulchral forms, 
which were either expiring under it's assault, or were 
waiting in the colourless and ghastly hue of such a 
death, to he carried to their hasty and thickly scat- 
tered graves : — all this came too heavily on the hearts 
of all; — and the speaking, and anxious looks that wist- 
fully met each other, amply told how appalling was 
the sense of horror that pervaded the Army. The 
young Subaltern, my master, was one of the very first 
victims ; the delicacy and unformed state of his con- 
stitution made him a ready and immediate prey^ 
There is not much delay in a Camp under such circum- 
stances; — he was interred that very evening, — a com- 
mittee of his brother Officers was ordered to take an in- 
ventory of his few effects, the moment his death was 
announced ; — and by the next day, his camels, boxes, 
pony, tents, accoutrements, and myself, the poor 
Bareillee Chair, and other articles of his property, were 
scattered about the Camp, having been disposed of, at 
a kind of martial outcry ; — superintended by one of the 
Serjeants, assisted, in his new capacity of Auctioneer, 
by a little Portuguese urchin of a drummer-boy. 

" I was "removed to the Tent of my new possessor, 
the Surgeon of an European Regiment, forming part 
of one of the numerous brigades of the Army* In the 
evening, he made use of me at dinner at the Regi- 
mental Mess; — and although upwards of forty bro- 
ther Officers, most of them young men, soon assem- 
bled under the shelter of the several routees, which,. 
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laced together, formed the Mess Tent for the Regi- 
ment—although there were one or two feeble attempts, 
to awaken the wonted conversation, — and a heartless 
essay at an unfeeling jest by one member, raised for a 
moment angry and reproving sensations on the part 
of the surrounding group, — yet never did a Mess 
dinner in Camp go off more gloomily, or an entire 
-evening pass more utterly divested of soda! pleasuue 
and conversation. There was one man, who had that 
morning lost a dear and beloved companion, and from 
the moment that he seated himself at the table, he 
commenced drinking bumper after bumper of wine 
and mingled brandy ; till, at length, ere they separat- 
ed, and ere he was conveyed away to his Tent, it was 
awful to witness the bursts of maniac and unnatural 
hilarity, — the uncalled for, and, as all well knew, un- 
real spirits into which his excess had plunged him ! 
His broken laughter, as it rung along the Tent, was 
beyond the nerve of men, under circumstances, even 
less likely to overpower the mind than the present; — 
and one by one, — his brother Officers were shrinking 
away from the scene, now too harrowing for their 
endurance ! 

« The next morning, before day-break, the general 
commmenced to beat ; at this signal, the whole Camp 
began to be in motion. The Commander in Chief had 
determined to try the effect of a change of encamp- 
ment, and the Army had been ordered to move about 
six or seven coss to the banks of the Betwah River. 
The troops were soon in line, and, after a short delay, 



THE BENGALEE. 355 

commenced to move off; the baggage and Camp-fol- 
lowers which had been intended to keep on the reverse 
flank, scattering, and betaking themselves in all direc- 
tions, as if hurrying in confusion and terror from the 
scene of misery around them. The Hospital doolies 
were filled immediately, and, had there been fifty times 
the number, would at once have found miserable and 
dying occupants for their shelter. Many a poor fel- 
low must have fallen and expired by the way side, 
and although relief was afforded to the utmost,— 
though elephants and hackeries were sent back, and 
despatched in all directions to bring on the miserable 
sufferers, — it was impossible that these could acccom- 
modate a portion even of the crowds of suppliant 
wretches, who, at last, as the disease overcame them, 
fell back in hopelessness to die, — and murmured only 
their still piteous entreaties for something to allay 
their thirst. 

" In the Regiment to which I was now attached, 
nothing particular occurred, till we approached the 
close of the march. At this juncture, my master, 
who had been giving aid in every direction, and by 
whose side J was constantly carried by one of his 
servants, was called to attend the same Officer, whose 
sorrow on the preceding evening for the loss of a com- 
rade, had so strangely and unnaturally evinced itself. 
Between the paroxysms of agony, he calmly and con- 
tentedly addressed those around him, and entreated 
only that they would leave him to his fate. I after- 
wards learned that they had conveyed him on to the 
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new encampment, but that the state of irritation, and 
his relaxed state after the excess of the evening be- 
fore, made him a corpse also, before the hour of post- 
ing around the evening picquets, 

^ Just before noon, after a few of the Tents had 
been pitched on the new ground,— among these, the 
very comfortable one of my present master, — I began 
at leisure to examine attentively, and contemplate 
the person and features of my new possessor. Never 
did I meet with a more intelligent, or truly benevo- 
lent countenance, He seemed to be busily engaged 
ill some professional occupation. It is true, his man- 
ner once or twice, while separating or apportioning 
some drugs before him, seemed strange, and his coun- 
tenance at times assumed a sudden paleness, — but 
again, while his features were evidently agitated, — 
the steadiness with which his fingers pursued their 
quiet task, betrayed any thing, on his part, but suffer- 
ing of mind or frame. But the moment his task was 
concluded, he solved the whole — * Come hither/ said 
he solemnly, to a respectable looking servant, who 
was in the Tent ; — < when I return from the Hospital 
doolies, where many a poor wretch is now praying 
for my attendance, — take this portion of the drug, 
which I ha\e put apart, and should the malady, with 
which I feel too surely I have been seized, by that 
time, have overpowered myself, let this be imme- 
diately administered. — And now,' he calmly continued, 
as he quitted the tent, — ' others, and not mine own 
ills, must claim my attention.' 
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" He returned in about two hours ; — they were 
supporting, and now conveyed him to his couch. He 
was reproving one of the friends who sustained him, — 
evidently a medical Officer ; he bade him look at his 
fixed and livid hand, as he upheld it to his gaze, and 
enquired if that was not too fatally convincing, too 
destructive of all hope, — to one, who, like himself, 

knew the symptoms " 

With a cry of instinctive terror, I awoke, and 
burst away from my seat, and from the unhallowed 
dream that had assailed me. When I had, for a mo- 
ment, recovered my recollection — I looked again tft 
the Bareillee Chair; it was the same that had just 
been sq unaccountably addressing me ; but the voice 
w&& mute. It -was then a dream only, and my ima- 
gination had conjured up a phantasy, and mere voice, 
to instil it's melancholy and terror into my soul, — to 
paint to me the fate, the strange untimely fate of the 
few of the earlier possessors of this unhappy Chair, 
One of them, too, the last described, — my own once 
bosom friend, — and such, alas ! the too faithful tale 
of his death ! I turned hastily from the Chair, — nor 
did I ever look upon it again. It was ordered away, 
• — and removed, I knew not,-*-cared not, whither. But 
such is the heart of man, that though his reason 
may laugh to scorn the idle fancies of imagination, — > 
yet, ridiculous as it may appear, in my case, no wealth 
or inducement could lead me again to admit that fear- 
ful, and, to me, mysterious piece of furniture, within 
my walls ! 
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LEAVING INDIA. 



Which way shall I turn me ?-r-how shall I decide ? 

Bkooaks' OrtftA. 



Foe some months past, my mind has been restless 
and disturbed with dreams and thoughts of my native 
country. The necessity of revisiting it, or, at all 
events, of a voyage to some colder climate, was sug- 
gested to me by my medical adviser and friend, as far 
back as the rainy season of last year ; when I slowly 
recovered from a severe fever, and, for the first time 
during my lengthened residence in this land of the sun, 
my constitution seemed to betray the effects of too 
long an exposure to the baneful heat of the Tropics. 
I then began seriously to think of a change. It is 
true, that I was well aware that old age was fast ad- 
vancing on me, and that the finger of time was as 
busily employed in wrinkling my brow, as was the 
sickliness of climate in sallowing over my thin and 
sunken features. Yet the very reflection that the 
sand of my glass was fast running to it's close, made 
me anxious that it's few remaining grains should be 
allowed to fall only in the land of my Fathers ; and 
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that the spot wherein I should be laid for my last 
long repose, should rather be the fresh grassy sod, 
on which I had bounded in my early days of infancy 
and youth, than the parched and withered soil of the 
East. It is true, the latter had become endeared to 
me, by many ties and pleasing recollections. There 
were spots on it where I had all but naturalized my- 
self; while friendships had been cemented, and inti- 
macies had arisen, as warm and as strong as even 
consanguinity itself. Yet such is the constitution 
of our nature, and such, perhaps, if s very principle, 
that, as with life itself, we look upon it's earthly 
sojourn as probationary only, and as a passport to 
" another and a better world ;" so, in our Indian ca- 
reer, there are few indeed who can settle themselves 
quietly and contentedly for aye, and who have not at 
heart the ceaseless desire to quit the present scene of 
sullenness and unsettled toil, to enjoy at last, in the 
bosom of their native country, the gathered fruits of 
exile and of labour. 

It would certainly be as well for our Indian com- 
munity, and the Services at large, if it were impe- 
rative on all who come to India, that they quit it 
temporarily for Europe after eight or ten years of 
residence. If I were legislating for British-Asia, 
every Civilian, and Military or other Officer should, 
perforce, take his furlough ; and it would be a posi- 
tive public benefit, not to the individuals themselves 
only, but to the country at large, if, for the sake of 
furnishing all with the means of revisiting England, 
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the passage to and fro, and other necessary expenses, 
were defrayed at the cost of the State How many 
contracted prejudices, and false Asiatic notions, 
would thus, in the prime of manhood, and the matu- 
rity of judgment, be erased from the minds of all ! 
How many improper habits, ruinous connectipns, 
and degrading propensities, would thus in their early, 
or midway course, be arrested and got rid of ! — It 
is true, that a residence in the East is not inimical, in 
every case, to increase of information, or the acquire-* 
ment of literary and other knowledge ; while there is 
a frankness of demeanour, a friendliness of manner, 
and true liberality of heart, to be met with among 
old Indians, which, if report speaks correctly, our 
colder European brethren would do well to attain a 
little more of. But it must be confessed, that even 
with the noblest liberality, there may be want of 
judgment in it's t exercise and application ; — prodi- 
gality and profusion may be mistaken as it's attri- 
butes ; error and long continued habit may narrow 
or misdirect it's course and power of acting, till, at 
lenglh, it's best uses are without benefit, and it's very 
existence baneful to it's possessor. A restoration, for 
a few years, to our native country, while it improves 
the mind and enlarges the power of observation, by 
the varying and unceasing display of food for it ; — 
while it renews our intimacy with our remaining re- 
latives, and adds to our list of acquaintances and 
general friends, also sends us back to India with a 
re-invigorated, constitution, and the means of more 
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ably and easily performing our official and other du- 
ties. But more than this, it will also have enlarged 
our circle of thoughts, ideas, and recollections. We 
shall have become politically informed, (for all in 
Europe are politicians,) of the principal events of 
the leading empires of the world; we shall have 
seen, possibly, some of their eminent Statesmen and 
public characters. Their Institutions, Theatres, and 
repositories for the works of Art and Science, will 
have been visited by us;— the often-described lovely 
and picturesque* scenery of Europe will have been 
the object of our actual and personal admiration ; 
and as Indians are proverbially locomotive, we shall 
have passed through and inspected every noted city, 
and situation of celebrity. And must not all this in- 
crease our knowledge and information, and afford real 
solace to the mind, in it's after residence in the East ? 
Will not the powers of conversation with our friends 
be strengthened and improved ? our judgment, and 
ability to discriminate, increased ? our own reflections, 
and reminiscences, in retirement and in the frequent 
solitude of India have been happily and pleasingly 
added to ? In fine, the very sources of enjoyment it- 
self in this life will have become enlarged and better 
secured. 

- These were the suggestions that arose in my mind, 
whenever I essayed to view my proposed return to 
England in a favourable light. True it is, a portion 
of these advantages could not appertain to me. If I 
should quit India, it must necessarily be for ever !— 
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and though it may appear strange, yet this very cir- 
cumstance, so often longed for in my earlier exile, and 
even now looked forward to, as ultimately desirable, 
when it. came thus decidedly and immediately before 
me, brought with it more of regretful feeling than I 
could have imagined possible. To leave it without 
a prospect of revisiting the friends it contained, or 
the many scenes which were truly dear to me, now- 
appeared a second pilgrimage from home, and a re- 
petition of the pain of banishment. The very com- 
petency and means I had always been striving, to 
amass, and, while so engaged, had ever considered 
their realization to be the summum bonum of Eastern 
happiness and exertion, now seemed, in possession, 
to be robbed of half their value. Nay, Avarice itself 
interposed to tell me that I had failed in my earlier 
calculation of what might be estimated as a compe- 
tency ; it pointed out and recapitulated, all that I 
was on the point of throwing up : and then fol- 
lowed hesitating doubts, such as I had neve* before 
dreamed of ;— of my own unfitness for so momentous 
and hazardous a change in life. I could not have 
been worse, or more the slave of growing apprehen- 
sion,, had it been Matrimony itself that I was ventur- 
ing upon at this period of my earthly pilgrimage, 
instead of a return to the home of one's birth and sup- 
posed affection. And yet I was not dissimilar in my 
then existing state of mind to half of the old gentle- 
men, whom English courtesy, or rather ridicule, has 
been pleased to designate as Nabobs, before they can 
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positively make up their hearts to relinquish the 
East. To some, it's loaves and fishes are dearly, 
dearly, the objects of veneration. To a tew, their 
confirmed Hindoostanee habits are sad ties; their 
hookahs bewitch them ; they linger and look back 
upon their old establishments, comprising, among 
other household and domestic luxuries, that cur- 
tained and secluded liaison, so often ruinous and 
infatuating even to our very wisest. Then the hor- 
rors of a sea voyage, and the exertion necessary for 
preparation ; but more than all, the downright, ap- 
palling difficulty of making up one's mind; — of 
screwing the determination to the sticking point of 
manfully enjoining one's Agents to secure a passage. 
All these doubts, and hesitations, and arguments 
pro and con, were busy passing before me, and the 
lapse of weeks left me still as undecided as ever, 
when a little event suddenly assailed me in the midst 
of my cogitations, and in the brief space of half a 
day resolved the point as fixedly as fate itself. This 
sudden and abrupt dispellant of my doubts was no 
other than the Cholera Morbus. I am not going to 
sicken my Readers with a detailed account of it's 
awful and very nearly fatal attack on me. A refe- 
rence to any of the super-eminently talented works, 
which, like the dazzling tail of a comet, or the squib- 
like corruscations of a melancholy Guy Faux day 
in November, appear from a few young unpretend- 
ing Assistant-Surgeons, shortly after the devastation 
of that scourge in India, will satisfactorily exhibit 



364 THE BENGALEE. 

the whole progress of the attack. It lasted* happily r 
but for two or three hours, then was the usuaj l ■ ■. , .., — T 
but to cut the matter short, in the afternoon, J was 
relieved, and pronounced out of dagger ; and the 
very first, use I made of my convalescence ,was ,to 
send for the plan, and terms of accommodation of. 
every Ship, then advertised as homeward hound in 
the River- 

. Here again was ample food for doubt and consi- 
deration. All the various recommendations 4nd, o)* 
jections came before me in perplexing, array** One 
Captain, whose Ship was unexceptionable, had a bad 
name in Calcutta; he not only starved his passen- 
gers, as was hinted to me, but gave himself intolera- 
ble airs on shipboard, and was a. very Kouli Khuw 
upon his Quarter-deck. Another was lamJWike and 
all civility on shore, but a ceaseless specimen of silent 
or sullen moroseness on board. The Ship of a third 
had been. recently employed on the coast tmde,i #pd 
and was now swarming with red ?ante a*d^ cock- 
roaches. One Captain was ever in hot water, -wit^i 
his Officers and crew ;— -another, with his passenger, 
and every soul about him. , This Ship w^s a. dull 
sailer; that rolled her gunwales under water in the 
smoothest sea ; the next was refused a policy at : tfre 
Insurance Offices, because she was built ages qgo ; 
while it's neighbour, with a high sounding, c}a$si9al 
name, to prove the attic taste of some literary ship- 
wright, or poetic Liverpool owner, was stated to be 
commanded by & skipper from the same <£ty* who 
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could' not sign his own name! All these objections 
were dinned into myears, by my friends and common 
a&fiidintattces; but when I referred to my Agents, and 
those cdncerned for the shipping, it was a far brighter 
arid more recommendatory tale. This Captain they 
cteclatreft to be as gentlemanly a man as ever breathed ; ; 
that & plain, honest, unassuming fellow, who toiled 
day and night for the comfort of his passengers ; a 
third was excellence itself ; iii fact, every Ship in the 
Hooghly, by it's respective Agents' accounts, was 
jierfection: and every Captain' so delightful a person 
to sail with, that if we could have believed one half 
only of what these laudatory gentlenien. asserted, — a 
Voyage of four or five months, under such auspices* 
could be' deemed only a description of aquatic para- 
dise ; and the sole apprehension to afflict thfe too for- 
tunate passenger, would be his fears of the voyage 
being too speedily concluded. At length, in the 
'midst of the conflicting characters, I found it advis- 
able td think of forming a judgment for'myself . So, 
proceeding on board several of the vessels in the river, 
1 at last singled out from the various round houses, 
aWnifeg Cabins, great and side, after, and other Cabins, 
'^ihibited for my choice, — some very comfortable 
upfter' accommodations on board the Honourable 
Company's S*ip, William Scott. I am actually 
ash&iiied to say the amount exacted from me for 
them, * True, as a solitary 6ld Bachelor, my lavish- 
* ing so large a sum, simply for my conveyance to 
- fifogbnd, could injure, or take from, no one but 
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myself; but there was a downright feeling of an- 
noyance at bein& called upon to , pay what* witji 
reference to obtaining worth for one's money, should 
bave , procured four such passages to England. I dp 
not mean to blame the Captain himself, who proved 
a. most worthy and amiable sort of personage on 
board; he simply followed the custom of hifr br$- 
thren in the service and trader and they say that 
commercial speculation is at too low an ebb \° admit 
of their making much money in, any other way th^n 
by their passenger^. But it is. hard that th^y .tbPS 
reckon on the latter alone as their sources pf profit 
pn the voyage, and that homeward-bound Bengalees 
j&houjd have to pay tenfold for the scanty cubic space 
.of some ejght fje^tby six, in which they are " : pabh?4 $ 
pribb^ *H*d confined" for the wearisome period of 
their trip- w 

After settling the weighty point of securing a Ca- 
bin, ne$t c^me my preparations fcff departure. To 
procure what was necessary far my t own,H^ w^ts the 
work q£ a day qt, two only. A person ljk$ myself 
has little, to trouble himself with in these matters,; 
Bachelors' wants ^are; few; and drears,. and the ao- 
commodating civility of the .gentry of the Qhina 
Ba^ar soon leave little to be dene in supplying, and 
completing them. The most difficult and oppressive 
-tapk with me, wa^ how to disperse and get rid of the 
things already by me; the ae^umujated hoard of 
yearft. An Auctioneer could scarry ^ave under- 
taken their flta;-r.$5y. ll * re T " t°<*. numerous to de- 
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tail,*- or, what was far worse, they were little worth the 
trouble. Arid' yet, to myself, there was not an article 
scattered about the confusion of my habitation, that 
had not some claim or other on my regard, and de- 
sire to retain it. The old single-barrelled Mortimer, 
without a hammer, and the mouth of it's barrel worn 
to somewhat of the thickness of bank post paper: — had 
not this been the solace of many a weary hour in the 
earlier part of this century, on the lonely banks of the 
Jtellingheg ? Then the broken fishing-rod, suspended 
ott' the wall, over mf old violin-case, — was not it a 
Valued friend for the very same reason ? The scat- 
tered remains of favourite billiard cues, long since 
» reduced and cut away from their original length 
its to be unfit for use, were still fondly regarded by 
me; as they occasionally met my view ; one of them 
had won for me an anxiously-contended match, witfi 
ft once formidable rival at the game. My ancient 
love for the Whole progeny of my easy-chairs has al- 
ready been explained to my Readers ; and now, to be 
compelled to part with every one of them, or, at all 
Events, to bfe permitted to select only the very small- 
est and least roomy of them, which the dimensions of 
my Cabin wtould alone sanction my retaining ! My 
books too*— many of which really cost considerable 
smfts, arid Were collected at much pains, — it was mor- 
tifying to be able to keep only a limited number, such 
as Would fill a staall Cabin book-case, consisting of 
a few fefet of narrow shelves, affixed to one of the side 
panels. Howtever, I made a bold effort ; away went 
each and every thing to the Auction room of Messrs. 
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Tulloh and Co ; and what they realised, when flam- 
ingly advertised as the " valuable property of——, 
Esq., returning to Europe," may be computed from 
the positive^ fact, that my well known, and, by me, 
most esteemed and comfortable chocolate-coloured 
Chariot, was knocked down for the sum of one hun- 
dred and fifty Rupees, eight annas ! and my. pair of 
old faithful greys, which would ' so fondly linger in 
their wonted evening airing, till they often lulled me 
into slumber, — they could obtain no purchaser at 
all! not a bidder would appear, in spite of every 
praise and flourish of rhetoric from the auction pul- 
pit ! These last, therefore, I have been glad.toin- 
clude in the list of lame old native servants, vw*«— . 
my ancient coachman, hookerbadar, sirdar bearer*, 
and a veteran mussalchee, for whom I have left some 
small means in the hands of my Agent?, by way o£ 
monthly pension, and as a thankful recollection frpni, 
their master, which their long and faithful services, 
to him, has prompted him to offer. t 

I had a busy and unpleasant enough day with my 
Agents, in adjusting and settling all accounts with 
them, past,, present, and to come; — unpleasant, I 
must add, from my habitual dislike to these things ; 
not that my worthy, useful, and most obliging 
friends, Messieurs M'Culloch and Co., contrived at 
all to add to the unpleasantness of the occupation. 
There was a still sadder task in store for me, that of 
taking leave of my various friends. It was indeed 
a long and painful business of one or two days,— 
but on this I cannot, and I will not dwell. 
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AN INDIAMAN. 



Horrid confusion heap'd 
On confusion rose. 

MlLTOlf. 



Thb Ship in which I had secured my passage, had 
proceeded down the river to Kidgeree, opposite to 
the Island of Saugor. In general it is unusual for 
the Honourable Company's Ships of eight hundred, 
or more, tons burthen, to ascend the river so far as 
Calcutta,' Diamond harbour being the highest of their 
anchoring stations; but the William Scott, our Ship, 
as I must now begin to designate it, had been obliged 
to go up to the docks near town, for some necessary 
repairs, and thus had afforded me the opportunity 
of personally inspecting her accommodations. 

On the 15th of January of last year, I embarked 
in one of the few Steam vessels which now begin to 
ply hi the river Hooghly . I had once before been on 
board a vessel of the description, — the Enterprise, 
which reached India so opportunely in the war with 
Ava, and made itself conspicuously useful in keeping 
up a constant communication with our Army, Aider 
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Sir Archibald Campbells—to me, therefore, the thing 
was not new ; but to some of our party, who were 
from the upper provinces, it was amusing to observe 
how much it was a subject of wonder and admiration. 
Some native attendants on one of the gentlemen from 
Delhi, sat in stupid, fearful astonishment, when the 
paddles were first put in motion ; and when they per- 
ceived the vessel to be fast proceeding through the 
waters without oar or sail — " Yih agnee-nau Fe- 
ringhee logue ke jadoo se chelta ;"— This fire-boat 
moves by the magic of the foreigners, said one of 
them to his companion, in a low and subdued tone of 
voice: nor, I believe, to this day, is the same notion 
removed from the minds of the poor fishermen, and 
inhabitants of the banks of the Granges ;-— when from 
a distance they watch the smoking &nd seemingly un~ 
urged vessel moye past, them on the extensive boeom 
of the river, and often trace it's course for miles, 
over the whaling and lfevel banks, by s the black sul- 
len cloud that ever streams^ from it, and then hangs 
Ungeringly and almost unbroken m it's line along the 
clear, sunlit* and unclouded' atmosphere of the East. 

Nothing particular occurred on our way down, the 
riven About an hour before dusk we reached the 
Williani Scott y nnd were at first prevented. going 
along-side by some country Sloops, which were lashed 
to her, and. from which they were now taking in the 
last of (he cargo* together with various packages of 
wines, beer, oilman's stores-, and other good dungs for 
the Cuddy, which betokened tkat the comforts of the 



passengers had not been lost sight of in the homeward 
iKJOnd equipment* At length we ascended the side ; 
and one or tw6 ladies With tig, were hoisted m> as 
they term it, in the accommodation chair* But never 
4inee the building of Babel, and it's confusion of 
tongue and sounds, were mortals ever greeted with 
any thing like the scene that awaited us on attaining 
the Quarter-deck. Packages, wine^chestsj and claret- 
boxes, water-casks, passengers^ baggage, sea-cots, and 
<&fcift furniture, were piled in every direction. All 
these, with a well jammed, or rather jostling as- 
seiriblagfc of sailors, Batta Lascars, Sircars, invalid 
soldiers, rind their wives and families, passengers, 
several wilfe a friend or two, arid eadh with a host 
of their Servants, who had Come thus far before taking 
leave, children, with their native nurses; and, to 
crown all, the Captain's live stoek, consisting of a 
gaunt trio of Unfortunate bullocks, tied near the long 
boat, for a little fresh food for file crfe* :-i-afound 
them nestling close, or struggling in horror at the con- 
ftuMon around th&ft, a score or two of Patna sheep, 
toth sundry obiotng wicker baskets crammed through- 
out with ducks, fowls, turkeys, and geese* some of 
Which had broken through their slight bamboo con- 
finement* arid were toow fluttering and screaming 
about the deck and rigging, in all directions. The 
Captain, of course, was not amidst this riot, but, with 
due attention to customary etiquette, was comfortably 
in his own Cabin, or, at all events, most pertina- 
ciously otrt of the way. In his absence, nevertheless, 
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there were $bundwKe of Commanding Officers: the 
Pilot , wa« \frangling< with the Sloops and Steamer 
along sjde f : insisting ; on their cutting f a&rift,: as they 
were adding to. the*t#a£non thp cable, in > the pre- 
sent violence of the spring tide. The Chief JVftate, a 
very pleasant* mild* manr°n most' oceasidiis^ was vxk 
ciferously bullying .. every . «ene about Mm; the se- 
cond Officer and Su*geo», furiously striving to clear * 
way towards the Cuddy for the. frightened iaad tamed 
ladies, $s, one by one* they were brought into the Ship* 
Then .the din of voices, the caMmg, ordering, boat- 
swain's pipes, bleating of sheep*, knocking about of 
baggage, and packages;— altogether, it was. indeed a 
scene that no pen can describe; and often do I 
smile to myself at the piteous stare, of astonishment 
which I must have exhibited on first suddenly coming 
into the midst of it- ^ 

As fifom as I cQuld thread nryway through the diffi- 
culties at e^ery step; I went to my Cabin, where, 
as I had the week before sent down my little furni- 
ture and heavy baggage, particularly enjoining that 
the Utter should be safely deposited in the hold of 
the Ship* I hoped to be able to retire from the terrific 
bustle of the deck. But to my dismay, on opening the 
Cabin-door, my eye was here also greeted with boxes . 
on boxes, trunk on trunk, my cot, couch and wash- 
hapd-stand, on each other up-piled to the very ceiling 
and upper-deck, without even standing room left, 
for the unfortunate, newly arrived tenant, of all this 
misery ajad confusion !— -What with ray lowness of 
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spirits on qhittirig Calcutta, and my old friends, ri- 
diculous as it may seemi, I almost longed tk the time 
to be one of the weaker sex, that I might have sat 
down and fairly wept in vexation aikl hopelessness, at 
this ' new annoyance. As . it was, the turning of a 
straw would have made me throw up my passage, and 
return back to Calcutta, and I had nothing left for it, 
but to grin sardonically ? ' and \thefi affectihg sundry 
miserable laughs at my dilemma, set-to manfully, 
with my i servant^ to bring the dhaos of my Cabin ihto 
something of hatritablene&B for the night. I now 
found my new servant, whom I had hired idfc the re- 
commendation of my Agettt, expresdly for the voyage, 
a smart, handy, and useful personage; and with his as- 
sistance, or, as I should say, by his exertions, and those 
of one of the Ship's people, whom the promise of a 
little grog seduced into the confedera£y, : we contrived 
to put put of the scanty Cabin the trunks that were 
not required, and, by dint of real hard straiMng and 
labour, forced my ship couch, and it's furniture, into 
somewhat of their intended respective situations. 
This effected, and fully resolved not. to venture again 
amidst the confusion above, I essayed tp retiret to rest 
for the night. But the smell of the Ship, the new 
painting of the Cabin, the tar, and effluvia from - the 
hold, added to the din and noises above, which con- 
tinued to a late hour, made me perfectly feverish till 
long past midnight ; and it was only towards morn-' 
ing that I got into a refreshing and desirable slumber, 
and sunk into a state of forgetfulness of the confusion 
around me. 
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I was awakened, by what my servant announced as 
six bells, *(seven o'clock,) and dressing myself as well 
as I could, without the now much missed and ear- 
nestly longed-for ministry of the sirdar and mate 
hearer,*— I proceeded to the deck ;• — but Heavens and 
earth ! the happy change a few fehort hours had ef- 
fected. The planking of the deck had been newly 
scrubbed, and was as clean ai even fastidiousness 
could wish ; there was not a package or single article 
to be seen; the ropes were neatly coiled round, and 
lying in their respective places by the gunwale. 
-Fowls, sheep, and turkeys, all were in their pens and 
hutches, screened away from sight, till, in a word, 
there were few quarter-decks of the finest of his Ma- 
jesty's frigates, that could have appeared to better 
advantage, than that of die William Scott, so very 
lately out-beggaring description in it's confusion, and 
Babel-like disorder of the preceding evening. The 
anchor was up, and we were under weigh, standing 
slowly away from Saugo* Island. 
. I was now anxious to be introduced to my several 
fellow passengers. Some of them, however, were al- 
ready known to me. Among these,' were my worthy 
Military friend of the Mofussil, Lieutenant Colonel 
Commandant Bonassus, and his youngest daughter. 
Her sister had happily been disposed of in marriage 
to an aspiring young Subaltern of the Reghnent ; and 
the old gentleman finding himself thus released from 
one of his ties to India, had resolutely obeyed the in- 
stigation of his medical adviser, and determined to pro- 
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ceed, in search of health and renovated constitution, to 
the climate he had quitted nearly half a century ago. 
His unmarried daughter could not well be left be- 
hind ; and although her Calcutta education had not 
greatly, qualified her for an English coterie or draw- 
ing room, yet the affectionate eye of the Parent was 
.blind to the circumstance* and it was decided that she 
shoujd accompany him. Another gentleman of the 
tame station was also on board, Mr. Chillura of the 
Civil Service* who, afte* his disappointment with the 
pretty Miss Alport* was equally solicitous to essay 
the benefit of change of climate. My other fellow 
Voyagers were personally unknown to me. They con- 
sisted of a Civilian, and a Medical gentleman of the 
Company's Service, and their ladies. These families 
had engaged the half of the round house, or upper 
accommodations : Colonel Bonassus and his daugh- 
ter having the opposite Cabins. An agent of the firm 
of Messrs. M'Culloch and Co., accompanied also by 
his wife, had the starboard half of the great Cabin, of 
which I had secured the larboard division. There 
was also a poor widow of a Captain of one of his 
Majesty's regiments of Dragoons, with her two infant 
children, in one of the side Cabins, who, with some 
military gentlemen proceeding on furlough, com- 
pleted our party. 

. I was introduced in due form to the whole, on the 
very important occasion of our taking our seats at the 
first day's dinner on board. The preparations for 
this piece of ceremonial, that of taking our seats, had 
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busify occupied the Captain of the Ship, for at least 
an hour and a half before the band struck up the 
" Roast beef of old England !" and summoned us to 
the Cuddy. The Army List and Calcutta Register 
Jiad been carefully studied, to assign to each, his, qr 
her, proper allotment at the .table. Dates of respective 
comini§siontf;had.been'refen , ed to, and the order of 
precedence seriously consulted, before the Captain 
ventured to place a card on the different plates, with 
the name of the passenger .who "was to be there, and 
there only, seated for the .voyage. It must, indeed* 
have been a most .difficult: and delicate task ; and 
when I Jiad .taken possession of my chair, and found 
time to look about 'me, it was amusing to observe the 
evident mortification of the rich Mrs. Crore, the 
Agent's lady, when she found herself removed at least 
four chairs from the post of honour at the Captain's 
side. .... \ 

I have often prided myself on my skill in judging 
of character from the physiognomy. And as soon as * 
my increased appetite, which the air off the Sand- 
heads had procured for me, allowed me to pause 
among the many good things which the table exhi- 
bited, I sought to bring my skill into exercise. First, 
then, the Captain, with whom I entrusted my worthy 
self and comfort, for the sad imprisonment and pro- 
spective eternity of a four months' sea voyage, — but 
his character I had learned beforehand. Captain 
Clarke was at first sight a rough- visaged, hardy-look- 
ing seaman;- — but on addressing you, the gentleman, ' 
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and man of information, at once beamed apparent in 
his manner ; whilst his pleasing, frank, and ready con- 
versation never failed to confirm the impression. He^ 
was rough at times, it is true ;— the discipline and 
habit of control in a large Vessel, had unavoidably 
brought this to. pass. At times, also, he loved to ego- " 
tise, and his Ship, or the details of fbrmer voyages, 
were too prominently, and perhaps, too frequently, 
his admired topics. Yet I could not help wondering, 
on the first day of our' assembling together, how ad- 
mirably he kept up the conversation ; how easily he 
attended to the comfort of every soul at table, and 
even contrived, after one or two excellent, but at 
first unsuccessful, attempts, to soothe and brighten up 
the louring visage of Mrs. Crore,— to bring a positive 
smile upon her softening and relenting features. At 
the Captain's right hand, sat Mrs. Revenue, the Civi- 
lian's lady ; on his left, the wife of the Medical officer ; 
and after the intervening of one of the gentlemen, arid 
then Mr. Chillum, came the rich and stately Mrs. 
Crore : while, on her left hand, sat, near the end of the 
table, one of the Military passengers, whom! now 
recognised as an ex- Aide-de-Camp of his Excellency 
the Commander in Chief. This happy propinquity of 
chair to Mrs. Crore was, together with the Captain's 
address, one of the glad means of effecting her better 
humour ; and yet a verier puppy than Mr. ex-Aide- 
de-Camp, it would have been difficult for all the^ 
Honourable Company's Ships of the season to have 
produced among their list of passengers. But, as I at 
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once predicted, he was to be a mighty favourite 
before the end of the voyage, with the lady of the 
rich Agent. If my friend Captain Gossip had been 
on board, he might, without much embellishment, 
have made one of his most entertaining and facetious 
nouvellettes, had he been in possession of a few little 
occurrences before the final breaking up of our party : 
— but no more on this delicate subject. 
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LIFE ON SHIPBOARD. 

They ate, and drank, and slept,— what then ? 
They ate, and drank, and slept, — again ! 

Prior. 

Immediately after quitting the Sand-heads, and 
after the Pilot taking his leave of the vessel, the 
steady breezes, which generally prevail from the 
northward, in the month of January, carry on the 
Ship, pleasantly enough, through the Bay of Bengal. 
But the increasing warmth of the air, as we hourly 
lessen our distance from the Equator, gives us sad 
promise of what we may have to endure while cross- 
ing the more glowing precincts of the Line. As we 
approach it still nearer, the breezes become lighter, 
and more uncertain. At last, calms succeed, and the 
weather becomes sadly and insufferably hot. Per- 
haps it is this portion of the passage which is the most 
uncomfortable of the whole voyage, for the frequent 
calms and delays experienced here, make the heat of 
the Equator almost insupportable. When there is a 
strong, or even regular wind, so as to give the Ship 
tolerable way through the atmosphere, the thermo- 
meter is seldom high in these Latitudes ;— 85 de- 
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grew being, probably, the extreme. But when theire 
is no air stirring, the too near -vicinity to the Sun 
doubly oppressed, and the sultry closeness of the 
vessel, with the heat steaming from the hold, most 
unpleasantly betrays itself. It is odd, at this junc- 
ture, to watch the manifestation of annoyance on every 
countenance on board. Every face is lengthened, 
and gloom becomes apparent every where. It is said 
that darkness, and the absence of cheering light, are, 
to our English imaginations, the main symbols of 
melancholy and despondent gloom ; but travellers, 
who have suffered in the sunny regions of the East, 
will tell you, truly, that there is nothing more me- 
lancholy in nature, than the glaring and sullen blaze 
of a .noon-day tropical Sun; Although Poets may 
love to .dwell upon the horrors of midnight, — the so- 
litude of caverns, and the still depths of the wilder- 
ness, or tangled forest,-— yet these are bright and 
cheerful, compared with the unnatural and burning 
barrenness of the sunlit desert, or even the silent* and 
deserted Quarter-deck of a vessel becalmed amidst 
the vmfooawded waters of the Equator; where the 
attrless and tomb-like depths around reflect only the 
cloudless glare of the Heavens, with the Sun; ruling 
in them,— as it were savagely and fiercely in hid tffiM 
mitigated anger. ' ■• ■ **"> 

■\ In noi earthly situation also has temper moreehfenee 
of ! being ruffled than on shipboard: and, what is 
worse, under such unhappy circumstances, there is, 
likewise . less of concealment practicable here 4han 
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elsewhere. , The Cabins are all so crowded together^ 
and the partitions so thin,, that it is impossible) < to: 
avoid heing overheard by every neighbour. Thenthe 
constant daily meeting together at table, and on the 
decks, where the absence of novel subjects for convert 
sation makes the immediate. circulation through, the 
Ship of every idle tale, a matter Df necessity : all » 
these things not only bring to light every dereliction 
from good humour, but the very, existence of such: 
annoyances places the temper itself in exposure to 
hourly trial and irritation* ,, . * 4 

The monotony, too, in an Indiaman, is wearisome 
in the extreme. The very regularity and discipline 
of the Ship serve nonly to afford less incidents to 
awaken the attention. — A good honest cause for 1 
downright murmuring, or complaint, would be a real 
aUeviation of one's misery. It is true, that passen- 
gers do contrive to extract something or other of the 
kind from the occurrences on board; the conduct of 
the, Captain, the daily supplies of the table, the qua- 
lity of the wines, the behaviour of. the Officers of the 
Ship, when on duty, or other such important subjects, 
must necessarily present' themselves*: fcom these we 
may sometimes construct tolerable matter for com- 
ment, or animadversion. Yet they are -soon talked 
over into tatters ; and again we relapse into insipidity, 
or stupid calculations as to the probable time of our 
wiahedVfor. release from the, Vessel; or it's arrival at 
any given points on the way. ' It may not be amiss 
tot exhibit aa extract from a Journal of a whole day's 
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shipboard employment: it was purposely noted down 
in a minute detail, not only to pass away a tedious 
hour, but in the hope of exciting a smile on some fu- 
ture day, when looking back on the sad picture of 
such a Diary. 

" 2nd February, 1828— Woke at five bells, the 
sun shining in at the port, rather more powerfully 
than pleasantly. Had passed a bad night, not a breath 
stirring ; and the children in the adjoining Cabin rest- 
less and crying ever since midnight: could not help 
thinking of the poor Widow and her sick boy ; wonder 
how he is this morning; send to enquire ; — the reply 
is, 'much the same,' sincerely hope the poor child may 
not be lost to his interesting and unhappy parent; de- 
termined to have a comfortable bathe to-day, but the 
servant pops in his ugly black face to tell me that my 
bucket has just broken away from the lashing, and he 
can get up no water for me,— -wish hiid^at the deuce 
for his pains. What an exertion to dresa ! the heat 
almost suffocating, and my only comfort is, that I have 
abundance of time to loiter away, as it wants full an 
hour and a half to breakfast. Plague on the Ship's Offi- 
cers, from the Captain to the Purser's clerk, for their 
inattention to the convenience of the passengers; 
why, I find I have not a single clean shirt left in 
the Cabin drawer, and yet they have put off till to- 
morrow to get up the trunks and baggage from the 
hold ! I must even put on my yesterday's linen, and 
be hanged to them ! 

" Dressed at last, and immediately go upon deck, 
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to inhale a little fresh air, before the breakfast is an- 
nounced. Find several gentlemen collected round 
the Captain, all complaining of the heat, and anxious 
in their enquiries after the Widow's sick boy ; the poor 
child seems an object of general interest and sympa* 
thy. Breakfast at length declared to be ready, and 
away we proceed in a body to the Cuddy, as if a Ship 
breakfast could repay us for so assembling. There we 
find ranged out, as is daily the case, the woeful re- 
mains of yesterday's poultry, salt soft butter of the 
consistency and character of thick oil ; eternal salt 
fish, ill-dressed rice, with sliced beef-junk, as hard 
and as salt as Irish curing can make it ; pork of si- 
milar good quality, raspberry jam, excellent perhaps 
as Hoffman can produce it, but it's perpetual appear- 
ance and re-appearance at each meal, reminding 
one only of the nonsense-verse at School which pro^ 
cured a flogging for a class-fellow of mine ; — 

* Jam, jam, jam, jam, jam, jam, jam quoque, jam, jam.' 

" Then the tea made from bad water, with a most 
plentiful paucity of milk : rolls, if such they could.be 
called, which the ship-baker essayed to give us, when 
his supply of yeast had turned bad, and no skill of 
his could leaven his after efforts to produce bread. 
True, all these articles and viands gave plenty on the 
board, but in such abundance who could have the 
appetite or inclination to indulge ? 

" But the breakfast is over; away again to saunter 
on the deck. Now comes forth the Captain, in all his 
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glory, with two or three of his Officers armed with 
Quadrants, the Chronometers being ranged in open 
order in his Cabin. Lo! the daily parade of taking 
the Sun's altitude at this hour of nine, preparatory to 
working the Longitude, after ascertaining the Sun's 
meridian at noon. N.B. These gentlemen not. al- 
ways correct to a hair's breadth in their calculation 
and working. There is an entry in the Log Book of 
Long. 82 6, Lat. 6 36, which would have placed 
the Ship high and dry in the interior of Ceylon; but 
these are trifles." 

" At 10 o'clock, proceeded to the Cabin, there read 
and scribbled for a couple of hours. At 12, again, 
visited the deck, to ascertain the result of to-day's 
solar observation, and look at our present position on 
the chart; next proceed to lunch, or Tiffen, as we In- 
dians term it, when wine and biscuits allure many at 
this hour." By the way, eating and drinking, on 
board are the main-springs of our . enjoyment, . les 
grands evenements du voyage, and although a Ship 
breakfast presents so little to elicit the appetite, yet it 
is otherwise at the sister meals. By noon, the sea 
air, notwithstanding the heat, has led the wishful, 
imagination to point, as truly and ceaselessly, to the 
Cuddy eatables, as doth the magnetism of the pole,, 
it's ever constant needle to itself. And even after 
lunch, before the expiration of three hours more* all 
thoughts again centre in the same Cuddy, where tfoe 
excellent daijy dinner of an Indiaman spreads out it's , 
charms to the hungry community of passengers. ■ Hope 
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is nothing to complain of: capital soups, fresh-mut- 
ton, geese, fowls, hermetically-sealed salmon, as good 
as the day it left London ; and pork, whose educa- 
tion might satisfy the delicacy of a half-christianised 
Mussulman. Ham, tongues, and pies, with a long list 
of addenda, or intermediate et-caeteras ; all these good 
things washed down by tolerable white wines, hock, 
and excellent Carbonell or Marjoribank's claret, con- 
tinue to put the party into better humour than they 
enjoy at any other period of the day. 

But to proceed with my Journal. " At one o'clock, 
went into the Cuddy, as is my daily practice, to watch 
the little tribe of children at their happy meal of this 
hour ; saw them ranged round one end of the table, 
vrifh a plentiful dish of Pish-pash, composed of the 
wonted quantity of ripe and fowl, mutton broth, and 
a very mild curry. My young friends were each 
attended by their native servants, and as the Captain, 
like myself, delights in seeing, or rather, in his case, 
personally superintending their juvenile banquet, it is 
quite amusing to observe their little hungry and 
healthy appetites, earnestly eyeing each his turn to 
have his plate piled up with the good things before 
him, and then quietly, and in the most orderly man- 
ner, tttaking the central pyramids of rice, and other 
sutfh edibles, fast disappear from the board. 

** At the wonted hour of three, found myself at 
dinner: nothing occurred, save that three several 
times the Captain solicited the indignant 'Mrs. Crore 
to permit him the honour of taking wine with her. 
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She was resolutely determined not to hear him ; and 
at last, when her Husband, in his usual unwished for 
interference, announced to her the reiterated request 
of her host ; ye Heavens ! with what a speaking look 
she acknowledged the honour ! And yet all this re- 
sentment, I believe, the result of mere pique, because, 
the day before, he had unwittingly omitted to offer 
her his arm, which happened to be disengaged at 
the moment of her making her evening appearance 
upon deck. After the Ladies had retired, sat ra- 
ther too long at the wine. N. B. The young Mili- 
tary gentleman at my right hand, Lieutenant Love- 
lace, makes a capital use of his time at this portion of 
the feast. Claret he takes down, bumper after bumper, 
with an occasional change of light Rhenish between 
whiles. It is. also rather dangerous to let the Cu- 
ra$oa bottle stand within his arm's reach. The silly 
young man seems to be unaware that drinking is fast 
receding from the list of worldly accomplishments ; 
and, in his ignorance, he evidently offends his own 
wishes and inclination, by gulping down wine, long after 
if s taste has been only nauseating and offensive to him. 
" By 5 o'clock get away from table, and proceed on 
the poop for a little fresh air. The sails hang sleeping 
on the yards, or bent mournfully against the mast, 
like the flapping wings of the vampire-bat, as it hotly 
and suffocatingly feasts on the vital stream of it's vic- 
tim. But all eyes are soon directed to the westward, 
from which a faint ' bank 1 of rising clouds would 
seem to betoken a coming breeze. And how anxi- 
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ously is such a breeze prayed for. Not more welcome 
is the fountain in the desert, or the distant cottage 
light to the saddened and way-worn traveller, than 
the fresh breeze, as it springs up and first fills the 
sail of the weary and long becalmed mariner. 

" At 6.— Tea announced to be ready ; but all pre- 
fer it to be brought out to them, on the deck. Tea 
on board is generally indifferent. The article itself 
may be good enough, and it would be a shame if it 
were otherwise; but the water is bad, too often not 
boiling, and then the milk, either from sickness of the 
solitary cow, or some mismanagement, or other cause, 
too sparingly doled out to the male passengers, to be 
much improvement to their beverage. 

" Soon after this, the Sun retires, and now parties 
are seen sedulously pacing up and down the Quarter 
deck, by way of exercise. 'Tis now 8 o'clock, (eight 
bells,) and the first night-watch is called on deck : retire 
to the Cuddy, play a game at chess with old Colonel 
Bonassus, and half a dozen games of backgammon with 
Mr: Chillum, who gets quite testy at my luck in 
throwing doublets; and now, at half-past nine, I find 
myself again in my Cabin, retiring to rest, for another 
hot and sleepless night, under the pleasing reflection, 
that the morrow, and the day after the morrow, and 
the day after that, with weeks and weeks to linger 
after these, must be passed on board, in the same 
monotonous and wearisome manner as the day just 
tediously got through." 
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DEATH ON SHIPBOARD. 

And cradles rock us neater to the tomb j 
Our birth is nothing but our death begun. 
As tapers waste the instant they take fire. 

YoWo. 

I think I have once or twice adverted to the Widow 
of an Officer of one of his Majesty's Dragoon Regi- 
ments, who was our fellow passenger on board the 
WUliam Scott. Before I had any fixed idea of re- 
turning to Europe, the history of this afflicted young 
woman had been mentioned to me in Calcutta; aad 
such was the tale, that it had excited considerable 
interest, long before I had dreamed that circum- 
stances would ever bring us together, or place me in 
the situation of being personally known to her. 

It is a subject of regret, that I cannot now mi- 
nutely enter into the particulars that were then re- 
counted to me; but, as far as my memory serves me, 
the following will explain them generally to my 

Readers. 

■: Amelia Sedley was the younger of two amiable 
girls, the daughters of Mr. Sergeant Sedley, a gen- 
tleman of considerable eminence at the EngUsh bar, 
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who had unfortunately lost his wife when his chil- 
dren were yet young and uneducated ; and who had, 
in consequence, necessarily entrusted them, at a very 
tender age, to the care of one, whose high recommen- 
dations to him as a Governess made him conclude 
her fully qualified for the charge. And certainly, so 
far as wonted accomplishments and the cultivation of 
exterior graces avail, this substitute for maternal care 
and anxiety did her duty, sedulously and faithfully, 
towards the lovely girls entrusted to her manage- 
ment; but beyond this, she deemed her instructions 
or inculcations of little importance ; and although the 
real goodness of heart of her younger pupil was such, 
that it required little surveillance to preserve it in it's 
native purity, yet, in the sequel, her melancholy tale 
will prove, how much it is needful for happiness, that, 
at one too interesting period of female life, it should 
be shielded not only from positive error, but also 
steadily, preserved in the path of mere colder pru* 
dence and common worldly caution. 

The Governess was well born, and of good connec- 
tions. Some of these were introduced as friends in 
the family of Mr. Sedley ; and among them appeared, 
as a frequent visitor, Mr. LTEstrange, a Lieutenant in 
the — — Regiment of Dragoons. Whether by the 
goodnatured arrangement of the Lady-Gouvernante, 
this young Mars was too often admitted to the morn- 
ing boudoir of the young ladies, is not positively 
asserted, but that her connivance was necessary not 
to have noticed that he was almost a daily visitor in 
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thdr sddety, could not be denied. It was not, how- 
ever*, that Miss Sedley was the daughter of a man 
of reputed wealth, that induced the Governess tacitly 
to sanction, or father in every way tt> encourage his 
ceaseless attentions to Amelia, — it was not the desk© 
of mere intrigue, or any personal advantage to herself* 
that made her almost a party to them,— but still, from 
some cause or other of self-love or family-feeling, she 
never let an opportunity escape of dwelling upon the 
praises of the young Officer, to her susceptible pupil ; 
while, to the youth himself, she would eternally di- 
rect those little banterings, flatterings, and incite- 
ments that so sway the heart of our truly vafai £ex, 
more particularly, when real fascinating beauty and 
feminine softness are blandly put forward as the ob- 
jects of allurement. 

Whatever the cause thkt induced her, to whom was 
entrusted the guardianship o| Amelia Sedley's youth, 
thus to encourage a dangerous liaison with a young 
thoughtless Subaltern, who had not a sixpence, or 
prospect beyond his bare commission, and whose con- 
stitution was said to be almost ruined by his excesses 
on first entering the Army, must therefore remain *, 
secret. But the result was soon decided, — Mr. L'Es- 
trange and Amelia engaged themselves ;— her Father 
wisely refused to sanction the engagement; Amelia 
seriously sickened at her disappointment, and then, 
after months of depression and tears in secret, there 
was a serious threatening of decline. At this junc- 
ture, Mr. LTEstrange procured a troop in a Regiment 



THE BENGALEE. 391 

destined fen* India ; and as a change of climate was 
absolutely necessary for the now pining and sinking 
Amelia, the Father had no alternative, but to avert 
a more serious calamity, by making the most of his 
present dilemma,— he therefore consented to the 
match; Amelia married the young and delicate sol- 
dier, and in less than two months after the ceremonial, 
was embarked on board an Indiaman, with a detach- 
ment of her husband's Regiment for Bengal 

They remained a short time only in Calcutta, after 
reaching India, and proceeded to Cawnpore, where, 
after giving birth to two children, poor Amelia found 
that the same climate that had re-established her 
Jhealth* was fast undermining the remaining strength 
of her husband. He was on the sick list when the 
Regiment was ordered to the siege of Bhurtpore,— 
but to remain behind was more than his proud spirit 
could submit to. He accompanied, therefore, his 
troop to the siege, gallantly performed every duty 
that was assigned to him, and returned to Cawnpore 
to throw himself again upon a sick couch, from 
which, as was sadly anticipated by all who knew 
him, he never rose again ! 

For the sake of her young infants, thus left father- 
less and unprotected in a far country, Amelia did 
essay to exert herself, and sought to bear up with 
more than a woman's fortitude, under her bereave- 
ment. But, in her present circumstances, there were 
other pressing causes of affliction ; she was almost 
destitute, and her late deprivations had also, in a 
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pecuniary point of view, subjected her to much serious 
distress. ' It is true, the sale of her superfluous tilings 
could enable her to support herself and two children 
decently for the present ; but as for her return with 
them to Europe, it was out of the question, until her 
Father could kindly remit to her the means. . This 
he did with prompt generosity, the moment he heard 
of her situation ; and returning therefore to Calcutta, 
this young Widow, with her fatherless infants, had. 
secured a passage to England in the same Ship with 
myself.. 

On first seeing her, although her dress of mourning, 
and widowhood, which she still retained, must have 
shorn her person of much of it's attractiveness, yet I 
had never, to my recollection, witnessed any thing so 
lovely or interesting. Her countenance had pro-; 
bably lost much of it's early bloom ; but this is com- 
mon to all European ladies, after a year or two of 
residence in the East ; yet I had never seen the sad 
weeds of a Widow on such seeming youth and soft- 
ness ; and it scarcely appeared credible to me, that 
one so young, and, in spite of her sorrowing and pen- 
sive look, so girlish, could have gone through the lit- 
tle tale of affliction which had reached us, and, more 
than all, could be the parent of the two stout, 
healthy, and truly fine children which accompanied 
her on board. 

They were two boys, the youngest still in arms ; 
the eldest, Alfred, was said to be extremely like his 
deceased Father ; and if the resemblance was really 
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So strong as asserted, it might plead in mitigation of 
Amelia's first imprudence, for it could be hardly 
possible to conceive a more engaging countenance 
than the deceased must have possessed. Alfred was 
just three years old, but appeared at least a year 
older, and there was a bold, frank, and winning man- 
ner with the child, that, ere he had been ten days on 
board, he was a general favourite ; not only with the 
passengers, but every soul in the ship, from the Cap- 
tain, down to the little Gunner's boy, who would 
slily secrete ship-biscuit, or other rough delicacies for 
his little pet, wherewith to entice him from the Quar- 
ter deck, and lure him forward for a few minutes 
among the admiring and coaxing sailors. The little 
urchin was in a fair way of being spoiled ; his inde- 
pendence of manner, and fearlessness of movement 
must have cost his doating young Mother many an 
anxious thought. And although she endeavoured to 
keep him in her sight as much as possible, yet it 
seemed cruel to confine the poor boy to her scanty 
Cabiu, and she was thus obliged to trust him to others 
more frequently than she could have wished, and to 
allow him to rove upon the decks more freely than 
was consistent with her fears. 

How often have we watched the poor little fellow, 
almost springing from the ports of the Quarter-deck, 
in his anxiety to follow the movements of the flying- 
fish, when they rose boundingly from the sea, as the 
ship alarmed them in it's course, or the hungry boneta 
scared them from their own element to seek a mo- 

s 2 
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mentary protection in the air. How often hare 
we seen him mimicking the hearty pull and rough 
song of the sailors employed in working the Ship, 
till the busy crew would unbend thfeir harsh features 
into smiles, and prognosticate, with their wonted 
complacency for their own profession, that the boy 
would prove a true tar, and thorough sailor in his 
day. 

But when the heat on board became more oppressive 
on our approaching the Equator, the poor child shewed 
evident symptoms of it's disagreeing with him. In 
a day or two he appeared languid and weary, with 
less inclination to play about with his little compa- 
nions. It was apprehended that this was greatly 
owing to the misplaced kindness of the many 
friends on every side, who proffered him marks of 
their good will, and were ever loading him with sweet- 
meats, cakes, or other such little dangerous tempta- 
tions to a child's sense of moderation. But although 
they may have assisted the attack of fever which 
now plainly evinced itself, yet the heat and confine- 
ment of the Ship itself must be considered as the main 
and leading causes. By the time we were becalmed 
under the Line, than which nothing could have been 
worse or more aggravating for sickness of any de- 
scription, the dear little fellow was a prisoner to his 
cot, and pronounced, by the Surgeon of the vessel, to 
be in a very dangerous way. On shipboard, a 6iek 
fellow passenger is necessarily an object of commise- 
ration with most ; but, in this instance, it is beyond 
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description, the interest that was exdted in the mind* 
of every soul in the Willi am Scott. The Doctor, a 
good enough sea-faring son of JSsctilapius, but who 
would rather have had fifty rough seamen to attend 
to, than so delicate and unusually tender a patient, 
was hourly besieged with enquiries after the little fa- 
vourite ; while it was apparent, from his anxious man- 
ner and the hesitation of his replies, that his own 
jthtrm could have afforded ho relief to the trembling 
anxiety of the poor Widow herself, when she breath* 
lessly hung on his looks, at each frequent visit of his 
to the cabin of the sick child. It was strange to wit- 
ness the unusual stillness and silence that pervaded 
the cabins and passenger portion of the Vessel. . Not 
an unnecessary sound or voice was heard ; and in the 
dead hour of the mid-watch at night, even the tread 
of the Officer on duty was suppressed, and scarcely 
reached the ear, while the only sounds stirring were 
the occasional movements in the Widow^s cabin, of 
those who sleeplessly watched by the couch of the 
sufferer ; or, perhaps, what was more dreadful still 
to the feelings of those around, the frequent faint cries 
of the child itself, as it every moment piteously im- 
plored for water,—" Pawnee, Mama, Pawnee !" in 
the nursery language of the East, so interesting and 
touching, as if s accents either of entreaty or pain 
*ver sound from fee lips of children. 

If the secret prayers of every human being on 
board, — if the fervency of the agonised petitions to 
the throne of mercy, from the lips and breaking heart 
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of the young Widow, could have arrested the all-wise 
and inscrutable decree of Providence,— there might 
yet have been hope; but the fiat was gone forth, 
and all worldly essaying to avert it was but vain and 
idle,— the boy died ! 

• * ♦ * * 

Silence, unbroken, breathless silence, was still reign* 
ing throughput the Ship. There were few of thesaflors, 
who were not attired in their Sunday and best suit of 
clothes ; the decks were cleared, the Ship's colours 
mounted half way to the mizen peak, the bell at the 
forecastle mournfully tolling, in imitation of the knell 
of a Church, everything betokening the approaching 
ceremony of a Funeral at Sea. Near the starboard gang- 
way, supported upon a raised hatch, were the remains 
of the departed little innocent, enclosed in a decent, 
nay, almost handsome Coffin, which the zeal and kind 
exertion of the Carpenter and his gang had, during 
the night, contrived to make for their deceased favour- 
ite. At the present moment, the Coffin was partly 
exposed to view, for the Ship's Ensign, which was 
lying upon it, and is always designed on these occa- 
sions to act as a pall, was a little raised, that the 
many wistful and anxious gazers from among the 
crew, might witness the respect which, even at so 
short a notice, had been endeavoured to be rendered 
to the remains of one so generally beloved by them, 
and one who had wrung from their hearts so unusual 
a share of their rough affections. 

At length, the bell ceased tolling. The Captain, 
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and all the Officers of the Indiaman, appeared in their 
full uniforms and side arms, and approached the 
gangways the Captain carrying with him a prayer- 
book, of our Church. The head of every one was im- 
mediately uncovered, and while the first words of the 
commencement of the Funeral service were issuing 
from the lips, of the Captain, the eyes of all were sud- 
denly turned, in distressing astonishment,. to the after- 
batebway, for, ascending from thence, with the as- 
sistance of some weeping ladies, who had vainly endea- 
voured to dissuade her, appeared the Widow herself ! 
There was no seeming effort on her part to assume 
the firmness which almost unnaturally steadied her 
step, and made her wish to decline the aid they w$re 
feelingly desirous of affording her. Her feet seemed 
unconsciously, and yet without a symptom of weak- 
ness or failing, to move forward on the Deck, towards 
the spot appropriated for the ceremony ; and on every 
eye being turned in intense and wondering pity upon 
her, herV alone, — yes, I may say alone, of all around 
her, glanced fixedly before her on the scene, without 
a "tear to moisten it. She was in her usual dress of 
deep mourning, and the only sign of life or intelli- 
gence that she betrayed, beyond the mere act of ap- 
proach towards our group, occurred when she had 
taken her place beside the Captain, and when, with a 
convulsive shudder, she seemed first to discover that, 
over her wonted dress, some friend, ere she quitted 
her Cabin, had thrown a shawl. It was a faded 
qfaawl, of 'little value, but one lately employed during 
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die illness of her lost infant in at times protecting 
it's feverish frame from the air, and any undue expo, 
Bure. On perceiving it, if s present use about herself 
seemed strangely unpLeasing to her, and she hastily 
attempted to take it off, and on their removing it, 
she followed it with a speaking glance of pain and 
agony. They now proceeded with the ceremony, 
but it did not seem to touch her. Her looks were 
frequently turning with an enquiring and fearful ex- 
pression towards the Ensign, which by this time, 
pall-like, completely concealed the Coffin, as the 
hatch stood partly supported on the gangway itself: 
—she started, however, at one part of the service, 
and her glazed eyes opened, if possible, wider, and 
more strangely, when they prepared to move the 
hatch ; and when the word was uttered to consign 
the corpse to the deep, and they commenced lowering 
it, her soul seemed to awaken to a sense and full 
conception of the scene before her, and she suddenly 
bounded forward to prevent the act. They caught 
and supported her, and never shall I forget the sud- 
den though harrowing look and attitude of intense 
listening, which she then wildly assumed, while her 
soul seemed to hang for an instant on the noise of 
the descending Coffin. In spite of every care of those 
employed, it sunk into the waves with a slight plunge, 
—then followed immediately a cry, or shriek, piercing 
as horror itself, from the Widow, as she caught the 
sound ! They immediately conveyed her below in a 
breathless and death-like swoon, which, at the same 
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instant, had overpowered her; and it is almost 
unnecessary to add, that this poor afflicted young 
woman quitted not her Cabin for the remainder of 
the voyage. But though unseen by us, she was 
not less an object of our deepest pity, and sincerest 
sympathy. 
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ST. HELENA. 



Thus trampled,— thu* expell'd, to suffer here ! 

Milton* 



In the early part of April, after being about ten 
weeks from Bengal, including our short stay at the 
Cape, we reached St. Helena. It requires no little 
care in the navigator to come upon this small speck 
in the South Atlantic, situated, as it is, so many hun- 
dred miles from any land ; and without the means of 
directing the way, save only those which Science has 
pointed out, and which the silent stars of Heaven have 
kindly assisted in affording. When sailing upon the 
far and trackless main, the Ship scarcely larger than 
one of it's countless myriads of ever changing waves, 
it is strange to look around on the expanse of sea and 
sky, and to reflect that the slightest possible deviation 
from the one true course, as for days and days we 
bear down upon this pigmy spot, would make us 
leave it leagues, or even degrees, away from us ! And 
yet almost daily are Ships silently steering their way 
through the wide sea, and after weeks of busy and 
calculating toil, do they safely and steadily converge 
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from the farthest quarters of the globe to this one 
minute, this one isolated rock of the ocean. 

It was at day-break in the morning, that we first 
perceived the heights of St. Helena, overhanging, 
as it appeared, the deck of the Vessel. We had ap- 
proached the Island, or sighted it, as the seamen 
would express themselves, in the middle night-watch ; 
but lay-to until the morning, before rounding the 
Island for the proper anchorage. It was, indeed, a 
majestic sight. The Sun was tipping the crests of the 
mountainous rocks, while, midway, the black and 
beetling cliffs were yet frowning darkly and mistily, 
as they seemed actually suspended in dir and ready to 
fall upon us. Still the appearance of the whole was 
gloomy, and not of the lightsome cheering character 
that mariners at sea would picture to themselves, of 
the first aspect of a long sought and newly ap- 
proached shore. 

If such then it's seeming to us, what must have 
been the sensations of the late Napoleon, as they were 
conducting him to his last earthly prison ; and when 
the melancholy heights of St. Helena first broke upon 
his view ! 

Nat a symptom of verdure was apparent from sea : 
bleak inhospitable heights rose precipitately from the 
midst of the waves ; and the only evidences of habita- 
bleness or living creatures on the rock, were the fre- 
quent batteries and guard-posts ranged along the 
different points; — those stern and unsightly monu- 
ments of military power and occupation, without the 
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grace eveii of if s idle parade, or the glittering of 
it's other gay and spirit-stirring equipments. 

As we rounded the projecting headland near the 
anchorage, a boat pushed off from the shore to hail 
us, and enquire if it were true that we had communi- 
cated, on the other side of the Cape of Good Hope, 
with the Calcutta Indiaraan, which a few days before 
had touched at the Island, and been prohibited from 
landing, as they apprised us, in consequence of hav- 
ing the measles on board. We answered in the affir- 
mative, such having been, by chance, the fact, for a 
brief communication had taken place, and a boat 
passed from (me vessel to the other, with mere com- 
plimentary enquiry, and, as I believe, a few letters* 
On their obtaining such affirmative reply, we were in- 
stantly informed that we were to consider ourselves 
under Quarantine, and on no account would any per- 
sonal communication be permitted with the shore. 
In vain the Captain declared that we had no disease 
of any nature on board, that no contagion, or appre- 
hension of such consequence could exist, for our mo- 
mentary communication with the Calcutta could 
scarcely have admitted of it, and no symptoms of in- 
fection had shewn themselves, though weeks had 
elapsed since our falling in with the Ship :— nay, that 
we had since been at the Cape, whence we had 
brought with us a clean bill of health. In vain was 
all this reiterated to the Officer in the boat : he could 
only promise that our explanation should be sent up 
forthwith to the Governor ; and away he departed, 
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leaving us in thepleafcant predicament of being fe 
sight of shore, without the power of visiting it, or 
quitting the Ship that confined us. 
~ Another boat now pushed off from the lower, bat- 
tery, for, by this time, we were opposite the landing 
place, and prepared to let go our anchor. This se- 
cond boat had drmed soldiers ih it, and they kept 
within sixty or a hundred yards of us, to enforce the 
quarantine ; and it is evident that* had we been des- 
perately infected with the plague itself, they could 
not have adopted more precaution to exclude us from 
the shore. All this strictness, and military shew of 
severity, we laid to the charge of the old leaven of 
prison-like caution, which had characterised the go* 
vernment of St. Helena during the bondage of Napo- 
leon ; and, right or wrong, und& our present feelings 
of impatience and irritation, we could admit it no 
excuse or palliation for such inhospitable treatment 
to a Ship from a long voyage. To prove, however, 
that they were not unmindful of our comforts, a 
string of empty barges was pulled off from the shore 
by a single boat, and then brought across our vessel, 
by this time at single anchor, so that the last of them 
might be laid hold of by our sailors. In these boats 
we were to deposit our empty water-casks. They 
were thus to be taken to the shore, and filled by 
means of a hose at the watering-place, and in the same 
manner returned to us, so that we might receive fresh 
water, with as little communication as possible, and 
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without a soul from the Island coming in actual con- 
tact with our people. 

After some farther explanations, through the me* 
dium of hailing at a distance, and one or two referen- 
ces, and many signals, having passed to and from the 
Government house, the Quarantine was taken off: but 
not until the bells from the shore had announced to 
us that it was four in the afternoon. It was then: 
almost too late for a visit ; nevertheless, two or three 
of the younger passengers started off in the jolly- 
boat, carrying with them injunctions to engage some 
means of conveying a party of us, on the following 
day, to the grave of Buonaparte, the usual pilgrim- 
age of all visitors of this strange insulated rock of 
the Atlantic. They returned at night, having secured 
horses, they informed us, for our conveyance to the 
tomb. 

On the ensuing morning I went on shore, with .my- 
fellow passengers, Mr. Chillum and Lieutenant Love- 
lace. The latter, though as widely differing; from 
me, the Bengalee, in habits, manners, predilections, 
and general character, I should think, as ever fancy 
could imagine, was yet somehow a frequent compa- 
nion of mine, and almost, I may add, a favourite. 
The habits of shipboard had brought us in frequent 
intercourse arid conversation ; and though the confine- 
ment of a Ship, they say, developes the worst traits 
always of a man's character, still it must follow, as 
with fellow prisoners or brother exiles, that there must 
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be more of faultiness on both sides than human nature 
usually exhibits, if the constant interchange of com- 
munication does not beget mutual interest, and no 
small portion of friendliness and esteem. Mr. Love- 
lace was young, very young, less in years, possibly, 
than in habits, and irregular thinking. He was a 
complete Military Tyro ; nay, I am wrong, rather a 
finished graduate of a certain class of the Mess-room 
and Barracks. He knew every one and every thing, 
that intimacy there, of some few years standing, 
could introduce to his acquaintance. Thus he was 
a confirmed smoker of cigars, a resolute pseudo- 
drinker, as I have before mentioned, a would-be 
scoffer of many good things, in this and other worlds ; 
at times, a professed admirer of the fair sex, and at 
others a poor retailer of certain Mess-room wit against 
them, and equally good second-hand jests of the 
Guard-room ; — true slang, as I might well describe the 
• whole. If to this I add a dash of swearing, a tolera- 
ble itch for gambling, some skill and adeptness at 
hitting a mark with a pistol, with an asserted profi- 
ciency at billiards, loo, and short whist, I may close 
the string of accomplishments, and, possibly, surprise 
many of my readers by declaring, that still young 
.Lovelace, at the bottom, was better by half than all 
the list of Tom O'Shaugnessys, Major Bloods, Jack 
Dpshalls, or sic pecus omne, " of our's," or of this or 
.that regiment, whom he delighted to make his models, 
and the shining heroes of his daily conversation. 
The fapt was, be had entered the Army at the wonted 
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early age-; and with a good heart in the main, and 
no bad intentions at the commencement, had failed 
in the proper choice of his first examples and mo- 
dels for imitation. He was yet as honourable, liberal, 
and open-hearted a lad as could be ; and no wonder 
that our foreed and continued acquaintance on board 
brought me to discover these among his other qua- 
lities ; while, perhaps, it might have been as well for 
little Maria Bonassus, had the same opportunities not 
made her also so susceptibly aware of their existence ! 
But this is a secret : — and has nothing to do with 
my present purpose, which is simply to describe dur 
pilgrimage to the tomb of Napoleon. 

Miserable and unfavourable, indeed, was the first 
impression which landing tended to convey, though, 
before reaching the shore, the display of a few trees 
and shrubs in front of the lower Government house, 
and the general appearance of the little place called 
James' Town, had rather pleased us on our approach. 
The fortifications commence at the landing-place, 
and we had to cross a small draw-bridge before pass- 
ing through the gateway, which leads from the walls 
of the fortification inta a square, moderate in extent, 
but having a neat-looking Church at one side, and 
connected with the main and principal street of the 
town. A few moments only made us acquainted with 
the situation and extent, of it's entire site, which is 
built in a ravine, or valley, as they call it, intersect- 
ing two high, ridge-like hills; in fact, the houses 
seemed to be built at the foot of a chasm in the cliffs. 
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At the house of a Mr. Solomon, a rich merchant, and 
general dealer, of the Jewish persuasion, we found 
our hired horses, ready equipped to carry us up the 
hill. We immediately mounted, and went off 
through the town, ascending a well constructed road, 
cut into the side of the hill on our left. The roads 
here, and in fact throughout the Island, are not un- 
like the winding, and, at times, parallel ascents to 
the Malvern hills, in Worcestershire, except that 
they are on a far grander scale ; some precipitate, 
and yet rendered perfectly safe by a wall of stones, 
which runs along the outer edge to the very summit. 
Continuing our way, we were soon put above the 
town, and made to look down upon it, and the har- 
bour which opened to us through the vista formed by. 
the separation of the hills. As we continued our 
ascent, and got more into the heart of the little Island, 
verdure became apparent, and, in several places, roads 
and pathways were leading off, from the main one, to 
the different farms, or country dwelling houses of the 
residents ; the whole beginning to wear a more pleas- 
ing and land-like aspect. Still ascending, we at last 
came to the high lands, and here the barren nature of 
the sea-ward cliffs and rocks became completely chang- 
ed. Trees, dwarfish and small, it is true, but with grass 
and shrubs, of many descriptions, rose luxuriantly 
around us ; and the various seats of the residents, 
interspersed in picturesque situations in the valleys, 
and on the sides of the mountains, with the far sea, seen 
beyond and below all, through the openings in these 
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heights, gave a pleasing and unexpected character of 
grandeur to the scenery, which we had little antici- 
pated. If the hills in a few of the situations about 
Bath, could be brought together more grandly, 
abruptly, and brokenly, with less of continuous regula- 
rity in the heights themselves, there would exist a 
resemblance between the few cultivated hills and Tal- 
lies of St. Helena and the part of Somersetshire I 
have just mentioned. To us, therefore, who, from 
our first impressions, were utterly unprepared for 
such scenery $ it came with double gratification, and 
both young Mr. Lovelace and myself paused fre~ 
quently to express our delight. Mr. Chillum had 
not yet condescended to lose a single cherished re- 
membrance of his beloved Bengal. The "fleshpots 
of Egypt" were not more bolily longed for by the 
murmuring sons of Israel, than were the hookah 
and hot curries of India, both sadha and dktf-peeaxv, 
daily sighed for and regretted by this too long expa- 
triated servant of the Honourable Company. 

" Is not this beautiful ?" I exclaimed to Mr. Chil- 
lum : " Why, I dotft know ; v was the reply. *' To 
my view, it scarcely resembles the worst parts of the 
Chittagong or Monghier districts.*" 

Turning from my Indianised friend, I continued 
conversing with my more gratified and voluble com- 
panion, Lovelace, who, by the way, had been vainly 
endeavouring to infuse a little of his own life and 
spirits into the poor mulish galloway on which he was 
mounted : and not until a terrible fell, and a narrow 
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escape from a precipitate roll down one of the scarped 
ravines, on our side, could he be persuaded to give 
over the attempts, and ride quietly and gravely along 
like Mr. Chiljum and myself. He, unlike the Hin- 
dopstanee Judge, was in rapture with every English- 
looking cottage,; or bit of scenery, that struck his 
view, and recalled to him his remembrances of the 
native country to which he was so happy to return. 
At length they desired us to dismount, as we were to 
descend some few hundred yards on the side of a 
hill which led to Napoleon's tomb, and on proceeding 
that distance on foot, we came upon it, with feelings 
it would be difficult to explain. 

A few Willows, to the number of four or five, one 
of them rather larger than the rest, marked the spot. 
They were closely clustered together, and enclosed 
by a plain, but neat, dark wooden railing, containing 
a space of an oblong shape, to the extent, probably, 
of twenty yards, by fifteen. Beyond, and almost en- 
closing the railing, was a neat hedge of geraniums, 
and, in the centre of the whole, appeared the Tomb 
itself; a simple stone slab, rising but a few inches 
from the earth, without ornament or inscription ; sur- 
rounded on it's four sides by a plain iron railing. 
The spot of earth under these Willows had been 
selected by Napoleon for his grave; during his . last 
illness ; in the event of his remains not being allowed 
to be conveyed to France; and in the immediate 
neighbourhood (a* few yards only from the grave,) 
of a small spring of pure water, which the unhappy 

T 
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exile h*d been in die habit of drinking, during his 
many daily retirements to this sequestered retreat. 
The {dace itself was bounded by hills, rising on eateh 
side: hi the rear was a sloping ascent, on the so»- 
mit of which was situated Madame BertrandY house; 
and in the front, a deep dell, with hills opening be- 
yond it, disclosed the far stretching expanse- of the 
ocean, magnificently blending, in the blue horizon, 
With the distant canopy of heaven. It is here, then* 
we thought, as our deeply-touched feelings led ua, 
while standing over the remains of our enemy, to for- 
get his measureless ambition, his insatiate grasping at 
empire,— -and, alas ! one must avow, his crimes f — it 
is here, we thought, in this quiet and secluded spot, 
in the heart of this rock of the ocean, that repose the 
mortal relics of one who once was the terror of the 
civilized world ! The fearful extent of his deeds, an d 
the awe which his very name could inspire, needed 
not a better proof or monument than this. A tomb 
of sculptured marble, en -niched amid all the solemnity 
of cathedral pride,— a temple, the grandest effort dt 
human art and magnificence, to enclose his dusts, 
would be nothing, positively nothing, compared to 
the still, romantic quiet of this peaceful and far re* 
ceptacle for the remains of one, who wielded, in eVfcr- 
living war and sleepless turbulence, the fierce desti* 
ntes of Europe ; and who, if he held not to the last 
the high eminence to which his talents and bis fortune 
had called him, was hurled from it only by the de- 
spairing efforts of a scared world, the nations of which 
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banded and dung together in united warfare against 
h*m)ft-him* him alone, the one too mighty object 
of their terrors. They conquered him, ai*4 then 
ooosigaed him to exile and death m this remote, bleak 
prison-house amidst the ocean. And, now he is dead, 
they dream, by neglect to his corpse, to give even 
his resting place and his memory to oblivion; but 
mark !— this high and beetling rock itself rises from 
amidst the wide waters of die ocean, only as the tomb 
and meet monument of. his fate : and although few 
pilgrims may seek it'a forbiding solitude, yet, it will 
be reverenced in after ages simply, as— the sepulchre 
of Napoleon !— aye, and as. the savage record of the 
fear and cautious terror of those who consigned him 
here to perish ! 

An old soldier of the St. Helena Regiment has 
charge of the spot, and lives in a small wooden cabin 
hard by. He tells over, in the wonted style of those 
people, the particulars of the burial ; and has nume- 
rous little anecdotes, such as a man in his situation 
Would pick up, of the habits of the Imperial exile him- 
self, and of such of his suite as remained faithful to 
him to the last. He gave us several slips or cuttings 
of the Willows over the grave, which we took away 
with us, and departed from the place, impressed with 
sentiments, which few of us, anticipated, when we 
formed a party to see the tomb of this singular vic- 
tim to his boundless ambition. 
, An incident occurred, white remaining new the 
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grartfc, : Which added not a lfttle to increase thos£* fil- 
ings; One or two Vety young men, who, "like ft&r- 
selvesj were from a Ship in the harbour, joined us 
while we were there. They at one time, unobserved 
by us, had contrived to cfiirib over the irdti¥aiHrig 
around the slab, and were actually walking 'and 
moving about on the grave itself, 1 "when, in real horror 
at such profanation and want of prober feeling; vre 
ftehteiVed and reprobated 1 the act. 3 tPridei 1 '^ cif- 
ednistances, and upon the tomb of the lowest of 
Our fellow creatures, guch disrespect to departed 
m6rtaHty would have been unseen^y ; but at that 
time, the deed was not only revolting to everyone 
present, but truly and evidently painful. 

We now re-ascended the hiH, and went along ffs 
summit to Longwood, the residence of the late'Empfe- 
ror ;' ttfiich is about a' mile and a half from the tomb. 
On iVte way wfe petcfeived a rich valley bel6w i: u^^o 
<W'ii£ht,' and th^ Whole of the hiHs hi ! the interior 
seethed verdant' and ' under * culture. Lon&wbotl itself 
displayed mbte tdble-IandthaSi 'wehalA y^t jBeen;4t 
is now a farm belonging to ^he* GbverrinWiit/ an&J We 
were permitted to go through the old house occupied 
by'Btioriaparte, while alive :' where they 'uhA £biift&l 
out us £he apartment in which he cfied. ! The fooMis 
now* turned into a 'stable; and horde's occupy 'shafts 
iti 1*fe very' spot where 1 he lay in State ! Tn Mi \iSiral 
sleeping apartment is now a thr^shihg mkcKine'r^nt 
theWhoie place, in Ws otace best fetate? of tfeipaa^fitid 
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cpmfort r would have been esteemed in England a 
poor habitation for a gentleman of even moderate 
income, 

Abouf a furlong from the above, and situated on 
the ,sf me, table-land, which ^commands an excellent 
.view, is ; the new bouse, designed and erected for 
Napoleon's residence by the British Government, 
and which was .sent out in frame, from Europe, 
shortly before his death. It is a handsome, ornamen- 
tal, cottage-like building, of some extent and accom- 
modation, and was completed ere he died; but at 
that time, he was averse to occupy it, because, as it 
is stated, he complained that the barracks on an op- 
posite height commanded a view, of the entire house. 
We heard that they had intended to remove the 
soldiers and barracks to. another situation, so as to 
meet his convenience ; but his death intervened, and 
the new residence itself, and every thing connected 
with it, is now useless and unoccupied, except by the 
people in charge, and a few persons engaged in the 
culture of silk worms, who are temporarily placed in^ 
a portion of the building. , 

In wandering about, we fell in with the last men- 
tioned parties, who proved to be, an old Frenchman, 
his wife, and daughter, natives of the South of 
France; who had been lately sent out by the In- 
dia Company, to introduce silk worms and the prepa- 
ration of silk into Saint Helena. It seemed strange to 
find a poor French family, thus occupying a place 
intended once for the reception of their Emperor ! 
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Mr. Lovelace, of our party, spoke French fluently, 
and entered into conversation with them ; when with 
the usual volubility of their nation, they 1 at one© en- 
gaged us with long accounts of themselves and their 
occupation. They had arrived only aifew months 
previously, and were now, they said, busily and suc- 
cessfully engaged in the care of their new colony ef 
silk-worms. But h was always with deep reference,* 
and a countenance of respectful regret, that they* 
mentioned the deceased personage, whose intended 
residence they were then occupying. 

The old woman led us into the kitchen, which had 
evidently been intended to contain every convenience 
for the august exile ; though at present nearly every 
different portion of it's apparatus was lying unemA 
ployed, with the exception of only one small grate/ 
appropriated for the use of the French family. Tbej* 
pointed out to us the centre of the kitchen floor, from* 
which the stones appeared to have b6en removed ; 
and the old matron, in a tone of Voice where emotibii 
was plainly distinguishable, apprised us that they 
had been taken up from this spot to form the slaty 
over Napoleon's grave. Our surprise, on hearing 
this, prompted us immediately to enquire, if suc^ 
could possibly be fact ; and never shall I fojrget tb^ 
truly French and touching manner of her reply ^ 
me, — "Ah, Monsieur! c'est le seul tombeau #p 
FEmpereur!" • , . i 

We left the place, and, on our return tolftet town^ 
perceived the signal at the mast head of our vessel, 
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for immediate sailing. But during the way, and on 
our passage to the Ship itself, my young and volatile 
companion, Lovelace, said not a word ; he was too 
much stiruck with what we had witnessed. Of the 
fulness of his recent impression, however^ I was 
scarcely aware, until a few days afterwards, when on 
his returning a volume of mine to my Cabin, and while 
I Unas replacing it on my little book-shelf, a paper 
dropt from the leaves, which he must accidentally 
hlave placed there, and forgotten; — it contained the 
following stanzas: — 

"TO NAPOLEON. 

And this thy tomb !— thou victim of the Rock ! 

Where late imprison'd, as in felon cage, 

They chain'd to sullen rest thy giant rage, 

^nd fetter 'd thee to death 1 Dread mover of the World ! 

That bade it tremble at thine anger's shock. 

Thy meteor vengeance, quenchless and unstay'd, 

Till fearful Monarchs leagued them, and unfurl'd 

ljhe flags of gathered nations, to upbraid 

Thee with their crush'd ambition ! — All alone 

Like thy loved Eagle, toweringly on high, 

Thou wert the mark of millions : — Mighty One ! 

Thou saw* st 'embattled Europe as it rose, 

With but one awful aim, — to work thy close :— 

l^hon wert not seen to quail at danger nigh, 

Though sceptred foemen, with imperial pride, 

Stalk'd threat'mng to the fight, with myriads at their side. 
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They came and crush'd thee ; — then was. ma^e4jug»£ 

And riot mirth, and triumph; for th^^Pow^s ua / x1 \ t1i / 

That singly sunk before thee, or, in to/wers ,. j(( f^ ,..,, <t * 

High citadell'd afar, sat fearfully, t , ; s/ , !r . t . . x ti ; 

Waiting thy very glance, that frown'd but to cfcstrp^-nr 

Yes, there was merriment, and boastings, h;gfr„, ... , n ; 

For each now nerved his soul, to look on thee* , .- 

And face, for once, his dreaded Enemy !— , t f .. , v 

And then rose insult,— such as dastards weak , 

Are wont upon the fetter'd foe to wreajt : — . , .' 

They cast thy rival name from out the roll , , , 

Of regal brotherhood ; — Oh ! — this were well ! 

'Twere meet to blot that name, — to tear the scroll , 

Where it shone best and brightest; to expel 

Thine honours from the field, where their poor deeds 

Were, in the earth's wide scene, but slothful weeds, 

And thou, the Monarch oak ! — Yet worse, — for then, 

To tear thy image from the love of men, 

They wrench'd thee from thy kindred ;— from the arms, 

And haply from the heart, of Her, — whose charms 

Were as thy deeds' fair guerdon : — in thy den 

They left thee widow* d, childless, and apart, 

To waste, and wither there in brokenness of heart ! 

Thou wert no craven despot ; — it was mean 
To tax thy soul with cowardice, . and say, 
That when thy foemen hemm'd thee in between, 
Thou had'st not Cato's pride — to end thy day. 
Nay, thou wert bolder still, — 'twere direr far 
To dare the conflict of the bosom's war, — 
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SW face^-liot Fear thyself, when all it prised, 

It's empire and it's honours, pass'd away, 

And thou w*ert le*ft alone, — stript, — undisguised, 

In nakedness of man, 1 16 mark the pride 

Of rivals, who uprose when thou wert gone, 

And revell'd in thy ruin ! — Peace to thee ! ' 

Peace to thy warrior-spirit! — After-times 

Shall feast upon thy glories ; — though nor stone 

Nor temple rise to tell them. There are climes, 

Where, when thy Poes, who rule them, are no more, 

Nor live in recollection, it shall be^ ' 

Thy gathered fame shall fill the storied hour, 

And prove the wonder of posterity ; 

While these be only named — They were with Thee !'* — 
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APPROACHING HOME. 



Duldi amor patriae,— dulce tidere mo*. 

Ovid. 

For England* when, with favouring gale. 
Out gallant ship up channel fteer'd. 

9omo* 



From the day we quitted St. Helena, as our course 
was now to be direct for England, the minds of all 
on board began to be sadly unsettled, and impatient 
for our arrival. By this time, we had quite worn out 
our stock of general conversation. Our arguments had 
been so often discussed, pro and con, that, our rea- 
soning having failed, we commenced to introduce 
mere asseveration, or contradiction, till, by mutual 
consent, after occasional angry words, and narrow 
escapes from quarrelling, our very subjects and por- 
tions of xlebateable matter became confined to a very 
few necessarily stupid and uninteresting topics; The 
Captain had actually entered upon the fourth repe- 
tition of his sea jokes, and most ancient stories ; and 
the Cuddy-table grew, «t length, as 'unbearable; from 
it's dull Heavitteis and insipidity in the matters of 
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conversation, as in those of food, for the grosser half 
of our nature ; it was now insufferable, from it's 
eternal fat soups, lean ship mutton, tasteless pork, 
and daily reiteration of the same looking poultry 
and pastry. The Steward was falling fast to his 
wits' ends, how to vary the bill of fare. The mutton 
he gave one day to the Doctor to carve, and the goose 
to the Purser; then there was the sea pie to the Chief 
Mate, and the large pillau to the Captain. By a 
little kaleidescopean change, and transposition of 
similar materials on the morrow, he varied the pic- 
ture ; when the pillau reared it's pyramid of rice be- 
fore the Purser ; the mutton marched up to the Chief 
Mate, and so on with each individual dish at dinner. 
But this demi-queue-du-chat sort of movement, day 
by day, with the same viands, became as tiresome at 
last as even the ceaseless monotony of Payne's ever- 

. lasting first set of Quadrilles. If four of five passen- 
gers congregated together on the deck, or poop,, and 
you caught the few languid observations that passed 
between them, they consisted of nothing but sage 
guesses as to the number of days more we were to 
be confined to the ship ; and if a countenance light- 
ened up at all, it was only that some man more 

< sanguine and plausible than his neighbours, detailed 
his reasons for believing that, after all, we might 
«each England a few days earlier than the Captain 
and other experienced hands had asserted. 

Among other expedients to pass the time, a lottery 
• was proposed, as is usual in these Latitudes* All the 
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party, sufefKritecl * tomeign each, >thij price oinm 
ticket; * the $ub8criber9 > **amea;were put into mehafer 
and an «qual number <tf tickets, havmga d*y ofntbe 
'month written on each «f them, in another • .For eafch- 
name, $4ay of the month,. wasclr&wn»<and/itka*pttr*j& 
who should dfiaw the fortunate day in . which nre> psighii 
first see laudf was to bet entitled to .the- amount of 
sovereigns subscribed. This was not m«*eh jmlikfevSr 
lottery for th^e horses of an approaching, natch at a 
race meeting ; and . in the same way > the fewoturite 
tickets, or dates, were put up and sold by aucfcioo-v 
Expedients like these, and a few sporting beta on the 
same subject, contrived to get through a portion of. 
the tim,e ; but the remaining balance of it gr*w more 
tedious than can be described. We watebed and 
enquired after the breeze every half ^our ;«-tfcp chart* 
was so often opened and consulted* that- to pre¥ent. 
it's being, torn, by so frequent an appji^onrta.ity' 
it wias at length spread out on the ^iMWy-itablei i 
between meals, for general insp^tion- < Wft. »eat*4<! 
the Western Islands; AudShips^ >so$ne<6f>*tt da* 
scriptions, fr^que^iy passed ua- On* of tbef* we •* 
boardefl, find procured from it so*»e fresfeiitfter and' 
potatoes ;-r~but 9 better than aH, we secured a fair. 
Time?, newspapers, with all their : reexwfad change*,; 
of the, Ministry ; — and, at once, weburat upowanew' 
era, a n^w. life pf times and politics. Likte^htiarwaJb*; 
ened a^pe* from hii .trance^ we felt aOtBelirtsi re^ 1 
turned to the wprW> after being in ignxmdoeubft its 
events, and almost of it's existence, for nearly iaif a 
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yeah) foraf the Cape and St> Helena thei* lfttVst iniefc 
ligericefrom EliFope came d&wn tdnhefeWd df the pre- 
ceding *a*rtumnusnly^ l^d Wellington, no* flftr&iibt', 
^Navar*io,-^JWugal, and Don Migu§l 5 — ^,tt cattae 
upon* unlike (the sudden and pantomimic miracle^ of 
Harlequin Y wandt And as it followed, of edurSe, ; tWt t 
our few'ttewspipers left tw in the da* as to the (/&of' 
wioda.jmd tfotttintoity of most of these events, *ft gave 
no fcttle «»iployment astd exercise to otrf irigeriiiity, 
toifiU up the* interstices,- and, as far ad conjecture 
would' permit,' to explain and develope tfee causes. 

Passing-over a week of final feverishl htfpatiehce, : 
aid of such excited and deferred hope, that it really 
did <« make the heart sick," the reader must' now sup-' 
pose us within half a day's sail of the Lifcird. The 
wind lulls, — not a soul in their Cabins, save 1 only the 
pcor widow and her remaining orphan, but afl'Imge*irf£ 
about the decks, and' every eye a^io&sly'thitowri,' at 
timers fa <*fe direction over the latbbataboivV 'The 
breeBeinomentarily freshensj and countenances bri^H- 
tenu* Theiholder of thir diay's tfckfct'in bur 1 lottery 
looking g* at© or gratified, as rise or fall the chances of 
our sighting die Lizard before midnight.; tti fact, the 
only thin£4fl nature to which our situation would 
admit of comparison, is the feeling of a sdiooflbd^ in * 
the excited anticipation of the hour to release him from 
tasks '.tod school-misery; and yet, as 1 1 well remem- 
ber, how- inferior were the highest holies aiM*i$efirium 
of my boyhood, ainder such eireumstances, ; to What I 
experienced on now approaching my native country, 
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after the tad absence fitm it of more than thfethir^ 

part of a century ! Our meals in the Cuddy to-day -were 

abort And hurried enough; and j wha* was staratfge, I 

dtaerted, that every one seemed too much efogrosried 

with some restless thoughts ofu their own* to make 

even the approaching event a subject of conversation, 

notwithstanding it's general application to the hearts 

and desires of the whole party. The evening* dosed, 

and we were yet some way* they told us, frriih the 

shore, though we had passed fishing craft and small 

sloops of various descriptions* Just before dark, one 

of the boats that we perceived at a distance, hoisted 

a signal, and: hope down for us:— it was a Pilot, 

looking out for the horaewanLbound Indiamen. He 

came on board, and We eagerly crowded around him, 

as an object of inte&sest interest and wonder. He 

was from Falmouth only the day before ; --fresh, 

theirefore^ from; kmd;--^>wr land !*-^©?^ home! I looked 

into hk rougb, honest, weatherJbeaten^ aad healthy 

countenance, then glanced my eye over his person 

Slid dress, arid att seemed to me, so long an exile, 

sb much a matter of curiosity and novelty, as if he 

had been a native of a far unknown, awL hitherto 

unvisited, country. 

In answer tto our enquiries, he informed us, that 
we were yet a few leagues from land; but if wecita- 
> tinued stea&ly on our present course, we should cer- 
tainly see the Lizard lights in an hour or two. 

"Below there! On deck ^thei* ! Lights x*ver the 
larboard bowV touted a roioe from the thastf head, 
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$as£ as+the Ship V time made it two bells, or oaime 
o'clock* ../-.«' 

I **jWhatare Aey like?" questioned immediately the 
Ghk£ Mate, whilst every breath was held ba&k by *he 
listening groups standing near him in throbbing and 
anxious attention. 

^ Two small glimmering lights, like stars," was 
ihadiepiy* 

> >" Hate your eye on them, and keep a sharp look 
foat.*hea," said the Officer. 

, & Aye, aye, Sir," answered the top-man* ?< They 
are the lights, 19 observed the Pilot ; " but you'll see 
thten from deck, if we have good luck, before 
tiroming" How my heart was beating during this 
abort conversation, and how I longed to be in the 
situation of the top-man at the mast heady that I 
isight myself have the happiness of witnessing this 
'glad evidence of approach to the haven of my wishes. 
/Will it be believed, that when die darkness of the 
flight* in a little time, was sufficient to cast a veil over 
ady awkward attempts at climbing, that I actually 
•essayed to mount the mizen rigging, and assure my- 
adf of the reality of the lights, I had stolen away 
from the party on deck, and unperceived, as I 
* thought*, had very cleverly and adroitly, for my time 
of life, managed to reach the mizen futtock shrouds, 
aa they call them ; when the suppressed giggling of 
a mischief-preparing group on the poop, told me that 
my feat was detected, and brought me down again in 
te>iUttl£; blurry* to avoid some pteee of marine prac- 
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tidJL ; jeiting, Irfcidi they %fcrife hastily ^repAtink'&f : 
n^H-I Cotrid not see the lights, tod War Wf iengfli' 1 
obliged b retire to my Cabk*; fetf Wf'talfcufc;'' 
however, and too much under excitement, -"for ^ll^^li' 1 *. 11 • 

At t*h early hour I. was agate oet-cfedc. / .W6 ,J h4B M 
made a capital ruti of it during the night ; add now*,' 
indeed, the shore of my native counti-y-was Nearly r 
and gaily to be seen as far as the eye could r^Achi 
It was a bright snnny morning, and the distant cliffy 
were Tjeautifully gleaming to viewj as we* pasied' 
along the green wave under a fresh eight-knot bt-eefce. 
Durhig the morning we made' the Needles; and before 
we approached them, my memory delighted td' re- 
cognize 1 the Wue hills, which, upwards of thirty years : 
ago, I had 1 witnessed under far different impressions ; 
when the Ship that bore me from the home of my 
yotfth, gave them to my 4ight, as I then sadly and 
motehfuDy thought, for the lbsft, lalrt time. 'T nbw^ 1 
viewed them once- more : -^they were the same bkte 1 
hilte which had ever risen to my mind;andt became, ' 
at length j identified with home Jhsel£ whteneverniy " 
fancy dwelt upon it They were the last sad gEm^tee*' 
I had titken of -England, and so indelibly was^th&f^ 
scfenfery and character imprinted in my "heiirtf, ifert* 
my 1 now joyous recognition of them made nte^bu^ 1 * 
forth irito an almost childish exclamation of diHg^rtf 

And yet how is it that the heart, even under the 
f tdneis of ftfs jfcy * doon 'sinks into' thoughts I6f Wniss 
ami dfepfession?— There was my native cotmtty be:' 
fore me! that boerrfte of attltfy hApes; 'fcfi&i' t^ri^ 1 



iq^iej^i, y^e.wid^-lw haven wwnwrreaehedky 
n&jril Vfas r abpijt, to reap the regard of W#y *£*»* 
of^^ f ftfi4,p/ sjjtfferiug^sod yet I nay tfouad my«fW. 
obligate *etire,<tp my cabii^^bfit l . might. tbgrc-gfre* 
^9y f) to, j*y stealii^a^ uncppqfierable fit of »elw- 
chqlyj,! strqve to place ,£&& jmftcowptable $qdness 
to » the parting, wijth several, of my. felloe pa*^nger%. 
who quitted the ship, here, in a boat which haile4 
us,' and, for an exorbitant supa, wa&Jto land; tbejn-At, \ 
Southampton ,or Portsmouth, , , 3ut this w$s : fer from 
being all the cause of my depression, O^her thoughts 
were rushing to my breast, ,. I could not, but think of . 
the^many who had started ©n f the, same career with 
myself, with the same goal, the saw fond hopss in. 
viejYp *ttd my niind now enquired of metmWheret af0 
%$?*— A}as: another home ha# beep .their's.jtapd, 
o^e ( .by one,, they: have sw*k &qwxh at jooy ye^ry M4^ 
aq,. if, wpre, victims . on .the way J Jp , the ve/y, .sce^e,, 
too, .before me,— in the land itpejf, fto^whjchtnow 
beamed upon me those long jemenjibere*! fehpe hUta; . 
w^iere.are the friends of my bp<yhoo4 1 ■ wfcer^ alap ! 
tlva^nateznal arm that pressed ^e,,in< J^egPfly qf 
parting, to her heart? where, ntfre.Wuiy fpftdt eye*, 
wjnah wept when the boy of their Section was exilfld . 
frp/n them?— are these now to bail me^^hase tp, 

bea^x upon me in kindly wieleome on my r^^urn?,— r. 

* * * * * „ . 

The Captain of our Ship Jiavi^g ,deteiamne4 .^ * 
leaye the vessel at Deal, spd prc^^theflce^ J^o^ 
don in a chaise and four, the usual, style of trar. 
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same taoment. Every turn of the rdad, every little 
village, bam* or clump of well remembered deecrip-i 
tipn of trees, now wrung from me new bursts of child- , 
ish delight. Every cart and team that passed us, I . 
put out my head to watch and welcome it as an old 
friend. The post-horses and boys of our chaise were . 
all matters of glad and admiring wonderment ; and the . 
first stage-coach that flew past us, with it's crowd of pas- . 
sengers, capital cattle, and corresponding equipments, 
forced from me so evident and loud an exclamation of v 
joyous and. astonished recognition, that they all look- 
ed back, and stared on me as on a person demented-; 
though, I must say, the good natured, sympathising, 
yet, at the same time, undisguised amusement of the 
Captain by my side, made him look like anything 
rather than my keeper. 

At Canterbury we breakfasted, and what with the 
fide and lateness of the hour, I managed- to eat more 
heartily than was consistent with the proper sensibi- 
. lity, raethinks, of a returned exile, but the first bitty-* 
ancy of my feelings was beginning to subside into . 
calm, continuous, and joyous happiness, at finding 
myself once more truly and positively on shore in- 
my own native land* Nothing particular occurred, 
after quitting Canterbury ; till, in less than seven 
hours and a half, we reached London, from Deal, a dis- 
tance of seventy-two miles, which piece of celerity fa, 
travelling, including in it very nearly an houi^s delay 
for the breakfast, was no small matter of astonish- 
ment, afW my moart^ leisurely Indian habit* of loco- 
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niotibn. But I soon found that wonder oadadinira^ 
thmywerd to ha/re mo respite. "As we approached the 
Metropolis; every new turn of the road brought with 
it a new succession of novelties to allure my gaze,— 
such hosts; of Europeans ! (for thus my ' Asiatic mod* 
of • describing' my countrymen* - presented t!hose here 
also to my view,) such numberless well-dressed mii- 
dsns, with their roseate and blooming cheeks ; though, 
by the bye, I must observe that this last distinguish- 
ing trait of my countrywomen at first struck me as 
uhpleasing and excessive. For after the pallid, tint* 
less features of my sister exiles, - which I had for so 
many years been accustomed to in the East, the- pre- 
sent bloom and ruddiness around me seemed almost 
painted and unnatural. The various equipages, the 
large, strong and well-made cattle on the- road, the 
ceaseless frequency ot- passing stage-coaches, * the 
thronged pathways, and continuity of the I buildings 
and houses by the way side, as we still nearer ad* 
vftucgd to town, all had a f uH share &f my constantly 
attracted view ; till, at last, the Post-chaise pulled «p 
attbe Captain's own residence, at 4he distance of a mile 
of two from the bridges. Under his late amusement 
&VaU my wild and unrepressed enjoyment of the new 
scenery thus brought before me, I had began* for the 
lagt stage or two, to discover a ehare of emted eageri 
ness and impatience also in my fellow traveller him* 
self* He was thinking/ of the rapturous and happy 
reception bow awaitirig him, in the hotiste o^hisfwife 
and family. A» we pulled up, he waited iKrtfor the 
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pott-boy to alight and release him from the cfcaifi*, 
but flinging open the door himself, he bounded* otrt 
with almost the lightness of youth :— his own -street- 
door was as quickly opened for him;— a-joy<*a*Joolc- 
ing lace or two were seen rushing away « from the 
window for the stairs, and, ere a servant had takfen 
away the portmanteau from the chaise, I caught a. 
glimpse of a glad group of female forms and child- 
ren, clinging wildly and affectionately aroiind my 
worthy friend 1 

God bless him ! I ejaculated, as alone and sdtita- 
rily I left his door, after desiring the post-boy to drivfe 
me to the Bath Hotel, in Picadilly. It is* meet, 
thought I, he should have some bright moments to 
repay him for the many, many annoyances of his little- 
enviable command of an Indiaman, and of his perpe- 
tual separation, in a sea life, from those he loves. 

I would not, at this time, allow my thoughts to pur* 
sue this subject farther, and reflect that I, alas ( like too 
many of the old, isolated sojourners of the East, had 
not, like him, a house or welcome to receive like on 
my return at last to the spot of my birth. And yet, 
at that moment, when I gave the ordeu for my con- 
veyance to an Hotel, I could have sighed deeply, ayey 
deeply, indeed, at the houselessness and seeming state 
of desertion that now awaited my old age, on thifc if s 
escape from the far scenes that had wasted away and 
consumed it* s manhood. 

On reaching the Hotel, I was led to believe, by 
the attention, and bustle, and respectfulness, which 
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marked my entry, that I was esteemed a person of Bp 
mean consequence ; and yet I almost conjectured that 
I discovered the sly signal of an inter-communicat- 
ing glance between the two waiters, while my ear half 
caught a remark in the passage, which sounded much 
like "yellow Nabob." I looked in the mirror ; alas, 
the character was there too evident ; but I did not 
remember at the same time, also, the chain of intelli- 
gence kept up in these matters by the post-boys on 
the road, where our over-liberal payment at each 
stage to these gentry, served to sanction and confirm 
the unhappy and expensive distinction of "just 
arrived from Ingee P 

The Bill of fare was soon handed to me, for din* 
ner ; " Why, let me see," exclaimed I, while examin- 
ing it, " « a turbot/r— of course*— some « salmon,'-*- 
yes, yes, some salmon also, and oyster sauce, and 
lobster sauce, and shrimp ditto." 

" Would you like all, Sir ?" demanded the waiter, 
looking at me. 

"If you please:— and, what meat have you? 

* mutton/ — pshaw ! too much of that on board ;— 

• poultry,'— quite physic to me; — 'wild ducka,~ 
give me a couple of these;—-' Beef,?— «ye, a sirloin 
ci beef! and some beefsteaks !" 

" Both Sir ?" enquired the man ; " and pray, Sir, 
what vegetables ?" 

u Why, Sir, of all kinds, that you have in the 
house," was my Asiatic and en prince style of reply. 

"Very well, Sir," said the waiter, and away he 
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wfcnt, but r*t*n*dk) w*iistent«ith >^feArect |M^ 

whiah^ he thought^ery tttooMaffj,- of ^Sbtmmamtf 

coveraem I,tol*y, £ir^' j .:,... Jr-j*;. **-. wu *>T 

I atared at htop. ■•■ »- /.•■•n *; .».. . •.: 1? fcoii 

" How many gfcntle**** <^>wfah>ya^SW>- - t 

«« None ; I diw^ iil'nii ^ f m ill mj iiiiwi i 'i Iml itm 

man went <*# itr MS^ikstoni*hm<^'mh%]Mi™itii 

Too ti^edto ^^rt f)el#r^ dhmer, I unused my* 
self at the wfoidowi AB *hte Wgid *i«*ie* .flS'meiift 
be travelling* or - ow Iftfe" ilioteV ' j gtagiuedach «fe«t 
stage-coach, at the diffbre^t(^ffe Ho«^s4^*<rtrfi 
m front ; and th^ niany pHvak6 ckrtwg*^ W*,thdr 
tall, handsome cattle, *tn4 a^poinHmcttrtsi; »o superior 
to ourlncfeatf equipages,' wiA <thteir pig*»yyilitaigk 
certainly taautilul Arab horses Theft tittf hackney 
coaches* my old, old : friends ; the Very idthlML Ark 
vers, theWy sanfe ofd tfraiy vehicle it se«to«tk t» 
strike me[ <rf ' my thiky Und more yettflf' rfc» l to gtw» 
When the cfinoer taade$fti appearance, ift ah fcbaro* 
twb, I soon fouiid nijfseJf unafele t^ attaeky'OTtovieh 
even half of the eonrcrit* of theciWwd^^Me. BMm* 
my appetite had failed me, or the excited nat%t**£f 
my nerves and feelings had induced a state of feverish- 
ness that utterly incapacitated me for enjoying the 
first English dinner that greeted me, after so long a 
portion of my life. I could not help smiling, when 
I looked at the table, and recollected how often in 
India, and on shipboard, during pauses of idleness and 
Ustless conversation, with others as idle and listless as 



mymUi « » w ise wont to fancy what should be our 
fbn ▼ntuds far ctiaaer after landing* And now, 
like the toys of boyhood, or the many hapless realiza- 
tions of manhood's hope, and anticipation, the often 
wished-for nuns of enjoyment were before m«, all 
— i\Mimi for aad untouched ! My dinner, in it's qua- 
lity a&d lehetum* wis not much dissimilar , to one I 
have since heard of, which was ordered by four gentle- 
am, who disembaAed^ Southampton from In- 
dia. They each agreed to order their respective 
dishes. Thus, m the fish* way, there was a huge sal- 
mon before one, soles in front of a second, cod a 
third, and turbot the fourth. Th?n followed sepa- 
rate joints of meaty for they agreed in no single de- 
smption r — a round <tf beef, a fillet of veal, a quarter 
of land), and a haunch of venison. An equal variety 
and abundance betrayed itself in thcgame and.pastry ; 
a*ajs*in the fruity wines* fmd dessert, till at last there 
wvanefc a person about the Hotel, from the Lancllady 
dawn to Boots .and the helper in the yard, who did 
pot cptttriye to steal in, to peep at the newly arrived 
fettign goftOetfte*, at their plenteous an4 diversified 
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■ *' ' ' ; \ tr ' ji .\'" i <' i i • *.m » moi'i ^nsibul 

- " *♦•*■** - : ■">■*« . \»m\ ■ . • *. «*-.-,* ,-[\ t lit {) gnfe?9kKK> 

.:. \ *:*.**-;'"* ^ ■ * , •/ • *»*. .v v»*-.tu~*f i>oc ix>L* 
' * T * "* * * ;-' * * ' ' t.i- >ii * lM1 ; ;i;a- f ^ili tars?" 

4 " ** * ' ' r " r ." • *v r - ■-•r.jj'iac; uiifc 

To T90MA8 AIport, Esauiac, ' J ' ' ; '" *^ fl ] v 

' * Ho*. £. t Co.'s BtefcicAk. EftetttHmrF, T i,; :i &^ 

••- My Dbab FuntfDi "'"' •*--•* ^w^-h/viisd 
M* tasf lLetfer -*H f have %)rfwd'^^ 
my safe arrival in this long a^dt«*lted tf 'p*****^ 
and tiow again, in faHK^ftilffitiiteritf # ti^-iaWSIiMMM 
and pledges io you (if fegtdaV c<^mtotoat»d,''ti!18* 
well-filled sheets wft proye Aat I am nWW*miri«W 
of my Indian, friends and foilJierldncr^ lieup^lM iift^ 
May you, in return,' as regularly keep riw**6*ft Uiri l iea 
with all I should Wish' WTiear of from t&afefffift*; 
though far away from it, I cahteot forget ^drtrf s»*tMn 
it's quarter of the globe have parsed tfc^ ***t''5^#s 
of my youfh and Tftanhood T tfritf/ fa fftte *fr> t he W fc- 
lization of all my earliest ancTTtfMttii** *«|te9r*ife i ftr 
as regards my retirement iit laai t6 tWs liome of inf 
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Fathers,— -I now find* like half die old Bengalees and 
Indians, from either Presidency, the heart is busily 
oonfessing that the best and happiest hours of my 
earthly pilgrimage are not those which superannua- 
tion and retirement are now likely to give me; but, 
strange to say, the very moments that I more than 
half consumed *io ravfrrauring arui fr u&kse wishes, in 
yaa distant land of the Sun. Even upon my sad and 
positive assuranee/vdbit Ihis is fwt, fttod tljat it is also 
an avowal I almost daily hear from the concurring 
lips, too, of many of the, East Indians, who here herd 
and congregate together, even to a proverb,— still 
your own good sense and understanding would be in 
difficulty to comprehend all this, or to supply you 
witk^fchewauaes. But I will endeavour to give my 
view of them. It is not, as some suppose, the mere 
circumstance alone, of our b«og transplanted into 
another soil, after so long a naturalization elsewhere ; 
though this is something. It is not, — although it is 
the generally received notion, — that we have been too 
. much era pritice f in Aaia, to settle down at last into 
mere citizens and humble individuals. As to the 
last point, John Bull soon knocks off from the Na- 
bob, the little towerings and over eminences that, at 
times, would distinguish him; unless, indeed, it is 
desirable to flatter and caress the said Nabob for a 
while ; to cajole from him a few of his Asiatic glean- 
ings, or his shawls, or other little amassings ; but this 
effected, no one knows better than many a son of 
John Bull, how to turn his back, and shelter himself 
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agate kt rtw4iAppy pcoteotidi^fl^ 
and *e«feHte> 1?foitr«)diiieB^h^ w^v^4 4«QB 

of fli^di^SfK^m^ j^flMfe wfttf 

our Kf^irryxile,ftwfl tbeiniatowt^b^iiycpni^i^^ 
wftethfer as a Writer, *r JCadBtyft* g^^^^v^uqirj: 
fe; v AKntt;9W jtofcih :'«pbud%;'/8i stents p#J^^iflg T #)^ 
witrtl o#^>e*^ i&cfrce*^ 

therefore, incr^n£<m4ai* and nivs^fifiW!^: i^,ra^f( r 
are'^w*Iy fl hrfdi<ljg'ttu^ torus, jtbfcfc *pwr f an*U inqit^ 
menf :^-^eVei> rf Honey rwitfc iiV ever kw4#ng >i# 
a^uHrig alfcremfents^ were not t0 4W^e% f ^pjdqp^r: 
lions; and 'brighten thto ptospejcts be^^ ibe 

very looking forward* day by -day, for, cjbaoge^ to- 
movals, and other expected contingencies to advance 
and improve our care6r-^«~*ll- .these things tend to 
place us in a st&te only of unsettled 'excitement, and 
glad aspiring. But at ^bme^whetr' t^e ftrst ^confu- 
sion after reaching England, has subsided, w|ien the 
novelty has worn away,>and ,^e quaker Jo£ inactivity 
and want of employment begins to eat it's way into 
oW sjafltettflfc «i|oy^ 

in mmyot dKTO^whpt» l we.expec*e4 f ,fyWWBRiPft$f 
dear and woTthyifriends^j^olne^ ipith it's '^tyjpyfy njgg 
atnd anhdyira*»^t&en^^ 

lest* prospei* -tefirfe? *9r f 4?4 #?* *^e^^ t y^^f^ 
tasteless* * unprofilablef jre.tiafe|ne^. f .w f e f ^hfve ^o^ 
t>eco»ri hr?olmitar% ; auadr r gtatfnjjg -jcpg^^fejj : jj^ 
thb raatty ^Jieai*»lirxi^g fflp^jQeWfxi fpr^ner^r^tf 
tfci^atdfei*; amidst \ J3|* f*$k# ( 4?&h? { W* W*xfyx4 
and rio*n<kpsrte4 vigofcx. -V v ,\ *,.,,;;, r s r ,. „ ^. 
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*^& Wfti^1to?<M <B*4fctott,xd5 owfiav*lry* <*r,.at 

^%T^t¥^you»^rtli«t ^ftoifeaTOfheardl of .bip^^hen 

te the 8^ ^^%^^ticn% > ?m,b]gk^litit^| Qui*. 

^^^'n%tt(ferilf^i«»d othett ocwats* U^,njfs the 

^MrfM 7 ^l^*&rS^ i*t£lUgTOt*a*d 

a 1 ' m^e ^yfess^fcild? happy ^ swi^ier, > of fontwie- never 

, ifte^f^tfoWa^ Yoy 

rftay s^ hiW^n^M^ rtmsing «nd an^ft$taly* ey^ry, day 

-itf Site <^e^tallCStiltoo<*m ,;t witfco^ifc^mfliggpy ip 

^ivW'fcift^ . Hep site dtendyjaadi heavily ^dih , the 

ifei^&j^^Ws khefe^Dr.tkie lAtmih^J^UtUcJpur, 

Hbl -t^o^^hteV'^tf^fndij:^' old Cp^ftfePfOf our 

fffinforial Bartfy he *&uld Mcpwj -v « .* »■,„.»>-. , . . 

u *"■ '.--<-■*»•. f »'.• : vJ, ,.,/ . . I* . ', , J, t . , 

Cl ' -'' * * *»£etiifie-n4trHvfc v i •,./,, .. v .,.".,, ; . 

. i l 1 AU r but npw things disdain ; whose judgments are' 
". . Mere'fethers of their ga^^Wv^hos^tottstdn^ieBi-' 

^'^Ex^^ (r.o,/ u .,: ,. . .. 

Xtffff (£* /n j.;, oj ^Ki-y\ vpnrr^n **>.■ ..» f! ,, ... - 

^S'o* J f ; Wifff ! Wentloii 1 8d2^«Jiiu*»e}fe»i» Ritual 
^J na^rkl dfe^ntentj and fest)$»Bq$fi 

Siitf tife ^rft^df trmwnurii^Wh^h^rail fee much 
7tf^tif'^iij^d'afc# itVcHfnMei tte they did, io their 
*&£&&? oftfhtys at thi fetiming miseries of your. Bin- 
\f86sfafa. '-' 7 t f ! artr"trMy f ttshriiHed^ iky dt^ar Alport* at 
^ffiefse Wo^afe bf riiy growirtg'^i^'pKJmtiiKn^ be*e ;^ 
<*reh *d yott/ F aiii ^oVtffTed « mfeiWting Hm <Jjb* 
teste* i fbr" an ^accoinplfeliedwishy -iiidy lifae-a dWW> 
thus feeling dissatisfaction *ith a long cksked toy, 
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the mqment/almosi that \l Corhe* lktx> til^ ^po^^i 
riop. > Still 1 W infoiraea f : for my ioiisd^iVlKii 
my present' Utile annoyances in fittglanfl * && ifkefy 
to "be less aha* less a subject of comrilaiht to'theV eVfefy 
month that I prolong my stay in it; that tfie ire- 
serve and cold repulsiveness that now meet me on 
every side, and chill me wherever I turn, will be less 
offensive to me, every day that I farther experience 
them ; and, more particularly, when time shall dis- 
close to me, that, from under their unpleasing exte- 
rior, real honest worth will often beam forth with 
welcome and kindness, so soon as a little acquain- 
tance and necessary cautious delay, has enabled the 
Englishman to know that his kindness and .greeting 
are to be deservedly bestowed. 

At present, I must say, my impressions are far 
from being favourable, I see, or fancy T see,' cold, 
calculating, self-considering, self-consulting, and self- 
advancing caution the main-spring of action of nine- 
tenths of the community around me. Many unhesi- 
tatingly avow that they are so actuated, and take 
pride to themselves for their asserted proper pru- 
dence and policy. They turn up their eyes iri per- 
fect horror, or humiliating pity at any piece of com* 
mon liberality on the part of one of their Asiatic 
fellow-countrymen ; and his habitual unrestraint in 
minor expenses is looked upon by them as a down- 
right aberration of reason, and proof of mad extrava- 
gance and folly. They affect to ridicule,— in fact 
they do not understand, the fellow feeling, the friend- 



fffffjfi otheT, and woidd also for the; nej^cir^le they 
f^^pr^jjiirp^ ^o, rT until frequent r^p^s, or^wha^ 

n^eg ipatyers^ have driven thern in disgust t$ seek 

Jbap43 pf thpse^ wh# have learned* W<Jer the same 
^ajr^^ globing fky^. tp think and feel like them* 
selves Why, the very management and necessary 
control of one's yearly income, which is amply at- 
tended to, if it fully meet every object of present 
and future exigency, is in England made a study, a 
science, a very end and being of life ; till, at last, 
every busy purpose, aim, and action of domestic and 
out-of-doors existence, are made alone subservient to 
it*s policy and dictates. If all this proceeded from 
the just and laudable intent of never exceeding one^s 
means, or from the proper desire of advancing one^s 
friends or family, there could be little reason for 
taking offence at it's display ; but, after all, what is 
it ? and if we analyze this " management," and Eng- 
lish practical economy in the middle ranks, to what 
does it resolve itself, and truly direct all it*s efforts 
and aiming ? — Why, simply to this one enviable en- 
t $e&wur,— videlicet, with a certain income, of a certain 
extent, to exceed the style, and seeming, which would 
be only fitting and proper for the real amount, and 
to affect the establishment, bearing, outward shew, 
, and semblance of living, of an income, half as large 
again as that in actual possession. I defy all the 
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* managers" in England "to contradict this f And ye* 
tWs* pern* ambition, *Wsr©cfflry prif* In^i^fcfest-ftiirf 
bappidst ait^inmfetit, fc«the^eaM&^£4he<<ttapy tfarf 
pri^aticeft ta>«eci*V*fee trtenfel <oti$drMioeHwvtim^ 
eseontml pblDts^ thf f*tty tteanne*** fated ehrinfcitf£ 
fromiepenbess and ^ue liberalityv thbt H)a^kna«d^i«- 
mctert« $boi*ty ki England, w 4hq Jta& vtotm*-mA 
eonceptic© o# *btet wbQ rt*tu*n to iU : i tin India, **feh 
habits are not only unknown* bu* unnecessary ;-*-«}*«! 
income <tf a man ttareJis as Welt defined J as .htoraak 
er ^tv^tlcm v «nd a, reference to the RfedlBtok di^ 
dk^s, to/a fraction, ios 'tncntUy salary and receiptor 
He must be aiftxsl; ot? Worse, therefore* in public eatk 
mation,' to'eKcaed hife kAoWn means ; and as therte 19 
no needfor viykig in duck external display; and no 
apppebenaon' that th^< coning tmonthlypajr^day sha* 
not bring it's welkasoeartwndd aik>waa<tef--»be itgreat 
er Bmall,-^thene t$ eviflently, less care in the expeeP 
diture, and nao^e soope and liberal 4s4 «£ ity tha* 
under the<«ftfeu«fcstfttwe&I hawe fchewn attorne* , -■ 

• Should yeu think, \t&y good itien^, I 3m doing 
our countrymen ati injustice in this character I am 
pourtraying'foryotir information, — make a triai e*ifa 
youwelf>thfc moment you 'have realized fifteen butt 
dr*dpr*wo thousand af year. I mention these sum? 
for with less, Jake my word fur it > you had b&tertaUf 
wham you are J+-3h*X war wijl suppose you *a»e '.»'**. 
possessed ; and that you have besides an mdispenapfy 
needful Bpare- p*vree> ,after your am yal in , JEogiand^.rf 
twow t^rqe thouj&andpoundfly to *wure^ tui<i furnrah' 
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* : U**$iddn<aisiritabte f o your trttoc^ / ftlid to< set) yoii*- 
Wf jafpsflfaaiQiei eat^aeeining elyleguihttfc d^e»a*4tf 
-fc«»wnifeimifaffi ton&n & «re JwdofDttng abound yes* Nw 
*be&<$ciii fwiH mtagine dU to>b* fdaiii »olli^oJ;-^yeiir 
wife t\m Osgood fe<Krtta»tff : tinVltifiift* r*»& J wall , soon 
timrwtiM stent pt^ctiee bfsdom*stk fatiUigepcB hem. 
Al*s |»*bf Wdf thyifofcndy *alfc ydtfr mkterfce #re!qi©i»it*> 
4hieken ^^ j^in^uriefea you' can T*utiiks«l^ lea»n tx> 
flit la*d, 4dke the ; Medes and Fersian^-^flhat. » your 
bfted «hAll W ddfed ^forth' on am aVetaged allowance 

. to ;eveiy)niraAte of your fat^y t-^^at yon shaJll 
cdnsurtfe, to an <*knce}> ^ intrch bfctdherV, meat; per 
*«eefe ;*u^tihaib « your* grocery /vhjdfefeir'a* fishmongers, 
washerwoman's, brewer's, «tod eoakmerchantlsj bills, 
Adft be : ^4thin Borne fractional Amount ; tiiatiyQi)i 
jfervantfe shall be watefedd At i almost wery mout!hf«l 
ttayf e&nsijme ;' tkatrj^iurljiim^mafe^rfilfebe' Ikorited 
Wfiiadfc-iip dfeheij BCaik^-a* oc|fK»f)tiottfca« piclur^ 
or posi*h*ehiMigi&HftBn^ ^ 

itay<tehfj# likefplenfy and good <shtfefc; ttfiydti cannot 
arrange t^at your clothing,' amusements, ^jn^s^ and 
pftteotait ? oonrfortr— but : • wfijjr » jteblong' < the » picture ? 
The ^mple sokrtion is, that, ^t the' end^of th^ee 
ym%j you* Would buy* knowltc%i'itt»1Jhttfe waiters by 
*t>fal experience, irid 'dfeoovfervthat after aHvyowr 
elKleatfoura ' a* eWiienlyi and aB?yotit*Ynew , ini9erife 

*kJ#* «f iyorfr 'mora *5 iJnattagingH tiefgbbiu*^ fchimtyois 
htofy 'ttftdri Motived ^i^'^eHifiiriisMttri*! *?.& ten- to: 
one but that ycm would find your capital less by two 

u 2 
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^r thrte*bou*tods, that !t' waaUtm^hei^^mtd 
yoii^ves obliged to wti^^>#«^^te*p oa^oftllle 
w*y jiatt of England, to ftglfaglf mt ***** y&&- 
selves in good tfcae! - - .-..^. *,..- J -^rU *&•* 

It tnusflbe granted, tfMHwtft rf l^nfeiktfawwitf 
common prtttknice, on the flrdt w*urti rf ^paitj^blfe 
ofcfigtt) tbett igflin toeriK theiti^*Ve*; Btotl^tilWotw 
tend, Aat Ifceie fir sueh am e«setttiid dMferin^ t*#*teen 
the fatbits in every toay connects ^fc deiaefctifc ^fe 
of tfc* residents of India and ttoe pai^^^t*?, 
that it ttttttt l^uh^ famaiakity tted #**1 ^ifcin*^ 
irith the valti^ ttf ; the latter/brfore oik ofHMHA&fet 
can felidi bt* property appreciate life reakteftu£4ftjt. 
Butatruc^tothismumurmg; iKrtWkhstitodfaig t&e 
delight of unbnrtheriing one^fl mmd to a £eb^>tild 
sotri Bke yourself, irho can fofgtve fevW tftgte^tAi 
smil* at theBe tocf ^idktSettr of «fe^ 
sa ftteta^ 

opihion and Wd&f^aiibiL Mritist ptotaA WMtf- 
nessi atodl giW -'Monte iceoukt ^tt^^M^^^ 
iired^ rifted l^anSvdi. ! '""" /; • f - i <' " l - t^l^^ai 

Afkei- my firtt brieot-tVo days af iot*od«ctfc>ai&HQ 
Londoh, and aftfei^ a itoost ma&ieal change <fcti|rto&£ 
wrought on the petson ofyour old 1 friend,' % tekiiftJ 
assistance of ail tthtitittikyt Iflte tMforblc^ iftblit utifltftfisY 
rily residing in the WettviA ctf tfe Town, add >#bo 
now put me out of <^<^t^ ray test tf^ 
Calcutta eqttipttte^^ f tf§®«#& 

replied lb letters' I 1 hdd a*es£*#h&l %y »T|* 4*r)4e* 
means, on my arrival, ttr 'my oWti Wtvfe fM'4»?tffe 



. jmt*t ibssfebetidi meiltfquently .descri^, my, IfJix^'a 

seat where I was kindly received, «d< wy„ ^iuG^tipn 

ifiwridili>|^ l*ade 

t s^t^, ifcii$tt **&< ^ ^ng^»d> togflft^ *hea J 

r&wtef **4v«5*ta *,ye*ir cr tw» ^ony qufttwg 
ytt5iMW#r?)i»*l t&e[pfqp«rt$y cw^i^te.tbe.ppsses^ptt 

^{Ipwpdqg; |pr he urtsefcfefly ia,L<^ap v beft)i^my 

,J| w** <&!» fflbtw wh#» thj|d addres^flp-Qi^i 
f j|fce$i»t Pcrstroffipeat blading , aod al^p^jt.thforefesd 

.irafl^ifW* ?*<*Fi whflft h^ Jm^efly #^awi^ged 

~»fcfcW *#AoI^wtfldito ^ x ^w : I^;,aBd in 
.^W^^^^W 6 *^^^^ ^i^^iini^indian 
fnistake, in not paying the duty ^t the pgp>e tims,— 

rfk&gktfrfi P**t (whh^sb*wl foxJw »#ep sister, 
Bffjtfqfc? ^fcrf^^ the 

jg^tr-^I M.w.A^t thrtpur peayretetvi nflhj p 
*fu}4,j}^J^ ^allev^nj^l 

Jlwfe(j))Wip j» ^tffR -t?^e aw :<*. W fiif?t,giwr. 
,$«« a^ tywfrctyr, ftpd ;*** p^flf)pr^o^ ^stress* 
t^ywW ^he ^epiy ^^j^d *$, nptiil Ws fcfnd writ- 
ing, but ifc that>qf fci* ?o*i*?4 qtufcespor also, the old 
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since, and the property having again made 4^^^gfe 

badpefm, in j»ytj^^ 

tj% r pf ; t &ft&,> tfe **f^PPP«W>^ Mt&n&[m>de* 

^.utt^^pdj^itife ib^a^^^ipt^ 4U$ fe^<&$$*i 

t4#i$ ^O^heTO^^^^^by, tb^^ whoi like ipwy i& 
dTpnrs^v^ Je&y^lion^in^w^ ^ywthvttirf wtur»b{aitt 
3g$M» a,fteR joars and yea^s^f at^enceai^inter^pt^. 
iitfdl^ajeft ^his pl^Amai^n Awfo -the l^dy. nfcfy 
wfconrl had sent *he ^hawl* s^alwst the Qn^fi^ 

%! >!*## *#* ft wfp^*^ #w y»v«gfM^ 

i«anT^diat^l)f ( j^ t "f6p0^^ 

I had r no, ^gpgem^i^ Jfpr I }^ r f9up4^i9jf^tW 
tyw^n, in> yyigfo <^, *o < bo/^ , m^.^ak^km 
id].e lpo^r-^,^, ^e. wpri4 ground J»e, >&*? M* 
^.l?u^ : ^d,&U £ad friends ^o #*?et i^d,&M#M 

miles, alsp*. ffarn f4w e P^W ^<# W ^(f^j^j 



.S^h&^to^ 

1 AarJl^^a&^B*^^ 'bf 

ftiUH^ <&ttft ttfanrief A^&fe^hiBs 1 in Hamp^hir^ 1 pi^e- 
sttrt^h^d^ as i we'Saiftd tr£ the Cftfentiel 'to the 

JkP&jeag se^medto gletei otef ihy tnewifary, iikiei tNft 
fiiaistfect re<&t¥higa'df a tfteatorf, and! |fenfcWed v that 
I*habgiifcfe9 idd ftieirfs, ikit o% iff tlie hub, ariS 
toetaskfeal tltefe* and features of the lahdfc^>e, but 
ajfecyftithe <ritiHtettanees e^eri of 'the people, *ho wfere 
ffcffcinfc; thoa^b/itmightr!^, thfe ^aridanei Ottfy *6t 

jtersonally Wnowh tottter' !At last ^e "rieared thfe 
tfcwifi, 'and *theri the tmchabgittg and liTtdisturlied af>-' 
peaMH& of feer&Jri^ld^iiddstitfes r aiid ^uddfe/whofe 
liteamemsl #^ t^itidfelibiytaa^^ 
ttf Mnift^f dtrtfttf; tfa^flyHedbtfgMy and feladly 
t# tfty +ee*lfiii£ #fcir, intetif d^is v gRsten£d, f and niy 
liattda 1 alfaibat? irre&tfntatfly clapped tdgather in 'load 
featftftony of Iny^fbrid ifecogiiiiion. V: 5%m the town,*' 
Fhad ^t*rmtn6d t6 vrt&k J to Aihtbh'Mdu^; partly 
tlkt T fflight lender, thite, thrbughttie Wett-Temem- 
6fcrfecl x aid 1 ; che!rfBfced ^nei of 'toy 1 boyhood, And a 
«tU4 afed, thatlniiglit'seelf iny mMd^h coii&i could 
*fecrtgn8*e m£, -wlieii t&keft by skrprfcte, after ^he many 
I<mg yea* s ttf 6ur sfepafttfton: Whfen I qifftted u her 
FAttterlTHotok, she ttai a 1 IdV^y, blbdiAi% Creature, 
irf i tfc^'prtAie I df beauty kfidgiffliobd. JA sdber fact; 
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dp pw*ra *# my /feriMt) >k>e^yedod«m«J <4§ $t. 
jJoba'fe Ohiitoh* afeoofcvhoa you afttoCten/brife quit** 

him Jfcr TfcVtady ir^w^ iese^ 

Mb fidrooumn iati AshtoHv Ivwaa, linrntalMfcyatta 

hdy^oemsttotjMidtfaydiB^ 

ifyuind>*grii bcought ban <ife&i*fa<*i>wi&^ 

triaaefiandlaugbing e^[pl^ntiyl«aiiiif^:«iY>iijd^ 

a^mbftAKtoiAfredt^ 

th* siirroiindirig fields of her qwetnk Slut itheicdaQh 

*tof)petaly aad' I was fwuftd- from «ty pemeaib •h$rlfaeu& 

put-d*** todonrtnctece ra^ipede^DWttcoB^pkdoaiirf 

the t^^to^^abWMe'lto Aflhtojt- (loawr 

turned off lhe«uinro#d; errery cig^ct w»$ immffi* 

tfrttfe;» ' 'tifc b t^reamrby Aeiray >sid% tte KttkixoiU, 

«Wcfc I -now »pproaebo<Mb* ,very gate ithatf ledag* 

to /the wUJmora ps^svr^^ >d^ oht >gft«b-t^peik 

lodge, tfre>fu><atilt.4iaUcta^^^ 

SAted wiling by i^ ^ r > a»«enifsi^if lib*! Wffltr 

quitted tbein* Ipaii^and ktok^^ 

was -»i# <a dream W^^iL ag^iwiduii^ Jfcltapd 

iaftwenodof those irfttehnthoii^it <tf , df Unv fegrstts^ 

ktidiaiiarks'af iheHK>toy?i I^wld toapcety heliefJ^ft 

p*«ibl*; **> ufcchaogedy «© ftesUgt, m&t&m&yp& 

*m*urally, aa it se^neet, 4b^ owm^.rfgtettb Hind 

quitted in the fart center?. Iftltlfkkmf^judreiw^ 

a melancholy ov«qx)wmiig ^ foeH% df» *^^> s^ 

for a fetr moment* I looked ] wildly! a*i fetorfliHy 

around, as if my late esile tolmdia frad-butf* g qp w g fl M 

ftdaiwl eventful dream; and I e&p&te^tobftgretted 
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hy 4k beicw of Xhe Apantad gtiaiJiaie and oqnqDB- 
-waoprfiMlyiybuti^ in>the -wtoy foetea o£ ou^icdnfe 
4riihsikraiott$ Jwrifhl< hBdrrieTer.b^ati'sellaiated^itetw 
^eteibom awayftrraa other sin* or tbr #tber ! It were 
j vam/itai deewibt j^etoodrawj^ne- moment, i in the 
Isoddta - titoeleiB igjUwcing^ of » a thought's aretrespeotJ, 
id^cfle^dte of; bCT^ferin^ r^»H48i cnrf^ufreshiy 
4^ criridly through i*y mjatL /AgrimjatLhiieenwli* 
jbLsnfc, ia^i/wtoiitandmgiB tfc©fkWttticaL^tthe4» 
fiwlia^riieteJ^red^MW^Ty ofnly boyhriodj : Aad tl 
jjmrthftfady «qugrad <rf my ba»t tfrilf^asj-eiti^ifOki 
tvboaMkpBiat tfa^wo^kkg* rf th^broaaly •t^suck 
Bonoihent^tbiraB 8ofeimr.»^«wakj^i^©f liaag)*ifertt 
tiffing*, ^ritb tlueir pamfiildsmB^nwirl tould ham 
t&fcm* down by I the psth^adndiimp* bfc»-«.ebil4x 
^yWptirildly,andye*ii^^ 
<a*y of thr vstokkin and iw «tp B ^ e Aigi«Uitew I. iAui 

Ifeotriibtifat, treiyiiniKaKiK^ 

tlmqimhclrliif row Wsily^ tiiiJH^ 

i tyr eMi t ji fataessfctiinriBf^yifi^ 

^■ttgiuoli youthfidpArtiDg tod b^irfratoMtoiOTtnrfr 

Afifasj fldHbg* of ray miiinhDadyiwid^ torttf than att, 

Ikavtaufi many ftfctidi wbobeLC^wrettowIclmMi 

fafritfafe c*nfc and «fcekte 4omb?>*hik> Irfatsi/alaK* 

fatal* ojwtootfoiwily r^cotiocted «potandpoHkiil«f ity 
idthlba *^^shiiiing biighlty indtunutoriUy an the 
many of eattyclay^1k>iiiock menowoii myvttoxm 
tesfkmmy*geof eoiitmd*and 8«ming*:d«»ert^diiea5! 
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' I wiU '^s 0W<rfity,^ 
thefew i**iaining> :im9te8itf <wlftPUi*^ ,llWP 1$8£ T 
ere I oooMmkiUhim *i^ 

old •miidfiai AuM , pf the <4to%. .eiwde^ , j»y^ flcfttflls 1 > 
wkui! I , have iefow-d^wrib^ ^b^; co«l*i upfr fee mgfteut 
to ..beiieyc that >tte now. ym, i^$W^a y .wd^bili^M 
tated stranger, from other climates, waMkfc#fipei|fr8IK} 
soft-aa 4fo cradd^,^i*fc«teed. fccy*4be>, bail Jknawaan 
earikr jugate , It Jbad*><gu«red* tJUat a pprUrait ^of bw, - 
takaa justJ>efoFd ^uitUng England, Was stiU, ret*i?*d 
asottecftfeiiftjaaily ptetur^, in tteir l?*eak|wi ixjom. 
In her jjeininiitfenc^ therefore, of me, and ;wK^ .• 
ever eTipnts; ar oae*al conversation, had recalled me . 
to her bmikI* the, n^eeaory andideaof her absent rela^ . 
tive had beearatamed almost solely in a^ooiatiw , 
wkh the flaitieiaBgr picture daily before her*. , Met- 
finitvr<pugQ«nc» of * belief, and ^wst terror^ a* th^i v 
change^ oDdero^eri eirciHnetjuacps i iaipd ,fe$liegv* 
wettld ba^:h£ttn rjalore titan i half oidiculaUs, ;* andj wis * I 
havey in £actt 5 rilitce > ofttn -smiled tog^hori at^hj^retak, , 
pitulatioai4if i theeksiimata^cesi 6i ova raeeiiiigsttauMi L 
at. iter oi^mcealed jdi^nw^ at.&rst; seeing thepoqrt, 
wfrhemeU l^ffilp^dibHuah* h^d *o fi^^if ully decked^ 
forthnm her d^io^oauBftiflgfi, »hd: expected tafseeeg^m 
niae^ ^Jrist©nce;yoHthiW bloom aad, pic Uiretl- cbiiaW 
lineaji. Bhe^afeo^ wofuUy betray? A t the witfapri»§J! 
fiq^iofiiMtB^i4a|]0n!fa^ featured $ the, opc^laiighwg )i 
and JDright.eycfiihm*diyjretained a glhaAemngt c* tieir . 
former :e»ptt*esaion^ ^lit)ugh^ drftter>a time^ tlcotikLTe^^t 
trace, in her" features generally, soriething like faint 
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lineaments, or momentary looks, that struck' upon 
myr^botlatetonjahd' gaTO*'!i6*^"a$ftki 'before 'mfc. 

nemA'ot 6\ir ^quaitttance *< ahd, at last, frequent 4x*: 
cltttla«ten3 and rnutual bu tste of-recogitition of our 
forfrfc* sfelvfes, be^me^ source of remai^ 
atrfrts^ietittooursdVfS, 4tt**tO'the<nfcle J bftke oew 
fafl%*rmind'us. '> .»■ " ;. • ! r 

Gf warde, I ttas led again ubout^He ancient Mmuatirm 
Softie ^of *hei*Kmra<Srerfe littfcraitered£ andsiirthete 
evfery piece r of td* furniture seemed ftamKarto me; 
and' 5 as with a teng absent frtertd, itH^ceasifcnedmwch 
de&ghr to my conductors, to witness 1 the pleasure of 
inyrtenewsfrof acquaintance. ~The#xtures L immedi- 
ately recognised,' aM among ttient were: one "or two 
boynh' attempts of my own; chalk heads and glim 
old -Romans, and other school performances, whieh 
grmfced at me as I passed them, with their welkkpown 
and Ibnjr/toiled-at features. : The neighbouring Vil- 
lage too^ and my School, at seme miles distance^ were 
not forgotten in fcay taiir of visiting. The tetter bad 
dwindkd <a**y m celebrity and' actual comneotiont, 
asnhttpb as, to my mind% *»*> St-i >^outtds, buM- 
in^sv and offices generally* hid' unaccountably shrunk 
in atae and f Heal <e*teht^ from T what I had erroneously 
fawaed* of their magnitude and supposed spacious 
dimensions.' The play ^gtourid seemed^reduced to half 
it imagined space; and the Sche^rhpfn^hall} used, 
as J well -remember, for bur 'tieguUfe Christmas files* 
before 1 the'vAcfttfovand tos Vitaltatoom forthe reoep- 
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ftttootfc^fcd jpaei*** biMag* 1pfficfraAfa4:ta*4»' 

quit afi, jhifcdttaft} sfer, fcjagb, «jr (te^i^lf^rt^#m 
tMnmdyibetoM^fiii !0f n% and e*^Gfra n f fj{& 
tinie^aripaiticbJerftooouft^ of ^JJ j^y Sng^^J- 

tktt^ and m,0a*ttde*»t«tt of *h&$ft$^^ tttf* 

iSMlter^. tetf me apprise you, in ibe ^tppi^oR f£$$ 

ft^**y8!o£ letters in tfcU gpadtyg oqoww«^>cfti^- 

tty1>X «t*st 4tc* *$rts**iy ^f^,TW% #Qfk 

britftyttotn fca «*»e&* <jibeT &uhj€Ktfs» .f« * r -, . £ f to 

1 IihiiTe Mi tm clW nitteh ^l^tj^oaftr&qq^ 

« tty rfrwe tay Irti&rtv ate*^ yw n*£ *w*eiW f Jt 

/tommy torn btew^itoulo^uW&tiywJ #»t 

to be mrtrrfpfcta^^ 

few tfcaieapmpl* ^*i^o%<w^<$^^ 
here, who «Nr coin^mg of ^o^ ^.^i^gp^: 
and daily aim*e*tK»V and ytt ne&^ } 4p mfajjfc 
vaKkatftnfefK&iea andtoo*** of tbiags, weU.wqrtb wffflg, 

Bath 5 «d Gbrffcmhan* Jtawt Wtb^W bem^y #Np> 
midmost only pHww><rf ivwert . , At^he Jtftfr ftgp, 
» many ttftntoadb I**dli*8 t ar^;ia tbft h^i^nSffP- 
grtgattng r that they Uve y dmn^^4tt^1^ 
tome of Ask AHtoott^^^pw aod ,l<fcre*. fButi 
observe* thaty out ,4ft tftofoolw* jetel^t^ll rfflj^f ,wie© 



to^Tbr,!*^ ftsV J)la0e, iJkfe fcfiwfld* ]»«* tb*iputf*e, 
} «Mfe/ ^^a*&tt^ *e<moi*>rulfe 

4jrtfU^^dtep thtev sMjr b* *ttoV«*iSeafc$ 'aa&figi&i* ptp* 

! i&#ifc utteHy igotaaffl* *^^*p*iteated to 

^KA M*e *4kti(MB anc^ in.thcSatt* 

'ifoeitt it the 'Wry e^i^ of *oaoj*a*fe, 4o befetffcruelttl 
^OU'Glta^^ *k* t*te ahd-the $a»e 

^Sfyt ; *hatxbe«Mi^ Qii0fcnJti^'fc«^Bol«feiy y Jatd^c 
other at Delhi 5 tfiej do i*te daily teecl tod dim* tag*- 
-tttot- ; ■ that Calcutta is- mw *o*betttttg '*tae> thani the 
%fe*e#N* of ^ od^^mow'fttoh-Hd^tbexMdy id* 
**lfty have of 4t< that a poptdatfot 0* aeaHy nioety 
-MaKbjto bf Bri&h <^j4ot^a^a mb ftcntian trf *e 
? |ibb^'t<*^ Hi^peitsilf, atn 

) f^ , Wi!>i^ hearing of, hi £0iM^gtH*>wM tite^ statt rf 

Ktetfigy Pasta, or BoneeHi 5- A^gtt*«^*^kaati» of 
^^ofrt^ purchased vt bul&ed member ^ parifemeafty as 
'WHi*. *hang* o^iuedosteUricy ; tfc^JkuDd^wg wpitis 
^ahd * obnfesek>M of -tfftor poor d*fil of a •wdoflwtor 
ffltoihediiito notorfetyf t^641 11^ thateflgthy column 
4f ttof'ffltote* ofr Mining H^raM^ tribe Jakndfdge 
laf<#bat toaf'idofehotiijtjr^t^ 
ttfdffliti^ classes- hew^ tie birtfc, parentage, liwaige, 
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country-skits, h«b{t«y «|dfpwlpebtyiof otto 
branches of <mr IWagej ctfindMmyipddutpHiHbK^ 
Ptoers ^tfeVthaptt^nistithiitoftfaeiliicl tittseinUave^ftenx 
o» erer t >«dH(8€*^ eveiiiatatdJBtWM^. ii -t<) e ?rnifiifo Jjaxioe 
• By the >*ayv I was b^gitwfimglattiBa^hpa^h^itt tinier 
ago, 4q imagibe myself imd^a!mbstf«^Arich^^M%b 
tided at ^t<>imjrye»^al^fir^nb^petti«ts^ n<£t$jiiffc> 
menced, iraiiLfsdveMttkttaffi^ 
middle ag&skpt\f&&ctibe& my t^ of ?Ufe t^ the *|ap* 
pier dktidotipn of young ymhtmQe&tmw&StaiL&yv 
soTBry distantly , left behind li* Myfew<tigawdi»ttg' 
grky hair^MJustr^bttwrtiiy e^4 Wfc*e ebaxtd *tftpl to£ 
t»to cover wdr fthd conceal 'the far extent o# b*Ufr 
ties* in theirTkittityi and the*e w«re certain iittkf 
twrttertngeand odd sin^ions renewing thfeifc pttfoflM 
tory;symptoms:abou« my poor heart, which &Wd8otf 
i?emtBdi<linfe<tf Ofcrt^ri^^ 
which* art so wofully cotine^tfed *iffrtl)e j^ifcory^ 
-Shant Johft^€iur<3k T aid Wi^g, ^rhaps^ ih^#^*g 
that my p^w pul^Wfiry 4er^atlon$ *&e '**xm%*he Meatf? 
for, J*sr^4tWfcf Uttte Jttfcir* tha^ th^Jm^te^V^t^ 
o^ the* poof, weafc, (^ gehtletn^yrhat^rtly^a^wafif 
toudiedi' &trt it &e^m^; fctf Aftw d^sVWo^d^ilt 
to me that 1 oeuld^ ^ burhiSattrigly, tittWta4er8Pi 
laed : my ^rsc*n«$ q\dffi^fcions, fcfid* ttufey ^titt $©*> 
miomtigaaWabfUHfesvfbV^Ta^iry to ^di^ftaate* 
oeiitiy^GtoJin^ckieed at Bath b^gah ^cY/d^r^MW 
me wkh stich ^kind, ectodc^kd&g,- aild* Ifitteri*g 
atteivtibm, pftrt^idarfy the immartfei jftft^t'itfl^tMAt 
it is only surprising that' the he«^^yotr^ddtyriend> 



tmshwt mitre %un)t*db<^aq i<>pjsoycd(torbe^ ' . It is time, 
tterttt^£r^idi ( ujMtttkTied:» pgaottgertcw^re aidt too 

sonal charm's, or thespowwriofij making tkffliiiiip^ to>be 
wjyt <^ivat^g^attd^_^ smilingly xton- 

d^^e^(J^)t<> tav*U.tl^m9fiv^;(rf ibeidd; {Bengalee to 
ch*pe*m th#n*<up an&tdo>W tMUraoa ; Sjtueety sad> tor 
^P^i»p<R#<to» and Goaowtaq and wheiron^ qtf them 
s^^i^ve^rtglykqwb her ikind jsttiion* (by, ni j \sidey 
99A 1 her fieatimnfe*. «wl &Sing3» ^and lantipatiufls 1 were 
war i^funwn *tith atine, it is not surprising thafc 
th* Vi(tti0 ^witWringft t ih*ve meatiemed: begwt.ta be 
vfefyf ibfeiy twitbrn arte* I i»»fc /rff ,to /townjfap a< new 
Htft oftett ancient bpeAdth, of brim; erdeitodia new 
n^rping frock-coat, hi which I yainly endcaroured: 
t&ttpspptett the .eMcrfyjerobsra^i^rmj^ 
1^^ in-acc<wfdan09 ^itb jthfrpt^&rt)j& character- 
tt#9$ca£ ^ 4* rA9ft4 tawdjnfe./affejaft^rr <>n* oc twqr 
^^i^^ow^U^andp^^i^in w\fohil 9b»i^i tfanodr 
n^y^lf ^^din .dMigfetfwily d^^^oijajpKqpiftqukT 
t#tifc^yft&ng;la#ef* Wtegajh ffft$vgr£Y&ty79!*i >ei 

in^-rny^lf, one rimxmgiWfy miglffM tfu* qori** of 
on? tjfitfh^^l^us^Lpi^ wie^h^rto vWchl 
h^lir^irtdwiJ^p^ l^^dj^,.^/^^^ 

l*tf^t4* ifc^toQ tad* wqr/G^r AJpwfc ;*M *tead£ 
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Yo* miwt not expoot j&aw» m* Jpy dwfHrip^iP^^f 

i*io Eg-gland wncsrtJbt Fmte* Iwwt **8*rYe *&&«& 
•igeawlgrawe wuarksfor ^.fu4ur«,cj*itl^ {l iftA 
the a ft eaatip n g ia Lo*do». il^elf are m9fi * frg jM» 
tWug Loo* hftvecqw^ivwL, Xl^ 0>Ww,P*ri^^«k 
the.lmdttme extended raage* of IwiiklMga fe jtf& 

constant ofeiecta of oiBf ftdmnifa- - and . MtflniflhTntnli 
wkeiie^tr I visit ik A Mogct k w r tb*r8,hmikeM *&*& 
ohaagp thww*gfrou* Borland *iw* I,}fii3t.iti ^4; 
tfewgh my bqyi * yw» lit *i*#Md^»^#c^i4 

tkp, tinge ha* a*i#« * gtmd mfr fltofo^fftmfr ^4*fe 

were uw^t,, *Hhfipg, ; tfoW*%o*&i*f y*u ; wj& aj-4, 
wai^rt {M^i tiy f W a fe*Ta4#&i^ 

lflftflnad, gdmtatiom mid tfttfctkpm ftrfiiiriataiM-il \iriih tip-t. ■ 

gsaro okl eodfty. tfcay / WM& with, 4M»-thwto^«d#ftt|. , 
tbm&bw ilJWfft ;W,0gpfW^ of \i^m% afri^frfi^i 
tifekbg'frr &ejBa|a$te% *Nw*.a boy^ ^ -%,*&- 
years at least in adv*aee o$ formerd^ye ; JtaltMfafi^ . 
kOftJ^eugh the comiawi Cla^^^^^-ftw^ 
fourteen, ha* x^e Lefa m& (**#K l»d awfrti 
aoc^t^fbmwte in hto f thw- 4^ 7 to£«|$Hp^^ * 
father and UBole^, in tU^ ; #w^ to Calja ffi j frja ft , ■ 
% the time he ha«. quitted Spho^l, iib-dflMflr m»* 
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nary; ft ^e qu e n t l y Offered opinion** and ease with the 
otter sex-, he tow takes his standing, fearlessly, in 
thf' ranks of the best- of his eMers ; arid wears an 
ey^gla^s; smdkes cigars, add affects puppyism, 4« 
worse} as Nfelt aanfehe 'work of them. Ndr kt^ 
ji#tta*ement and hothouse quietening ee&tined solely 
tosu«h ^ucation. In all rank*; Ae imtfftfc of Intel* 

vff&ofc* vt*y peasantry, from the cheapness <£ ma- 
utfwifti rtfl finery) and steam ami machiw-fy^prtv 
dU^^'aartfetaetl'fev^fyhsSd, thek very style of dress 
W'Ar J beyy>nd « my ancient remembrances. On my 
j<kir*eyn^TromDe^Ir^ 

the (country giris, With their light, and almost cokmr- 
ies* ehmteete, with deep flortaces and French ftitees* 
o&W&m, arid general style, walking ahmg the ***& 
sitfe* wi&iiirge silk Mt otfier bownets, which Wotild 
Iwv^'c^tdo^n into three moderate- sized f ones, at the 
vWjf leittt, r far theft* grahdaftls ttfid'jstog^eiirtbfs. ' P 
ptfcfHvely ofesetved; tifeo, whaft gaw me' gretit offence, 
uHlft "ihdeceiv^a^yifty feltow^traveHer, wfcoirifimiw 
titoft44fcfe£ the ^yomigi elegantly dressed lidyi whom 
I*p»c4iverf^ear a gentleman^ seAt, familiarly kta& 
in£iofl the awn of a sernbt in lfrery, was no/ a lady 
of/*ttT*«ay, bdt^Da^ly the lidy ^mttidi, or house- 
otitid} Of rheestriflisteMent! Then, again, literature 
h*§ tfstmd %*# way ^ httimately behferi the counter, 
ttotifa Wt ti U ltog^ mfesMa course of 

I^6*a*eS Itt^ neiglAotirh^od; andth^rearenowfew 
points krwhtch heis not as teamed as hfa lordly or 
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other customers. . He sells few artialrr os* which ke 
could not chemically* scie»tHically, as;;] 
expatiate. Whether .all audi adraeeeimat . 
improvement for individuals in it!e train, ( lj»ve fr 
grave* casuists than myself to -discover ; but<|p>hf 
arte and sciences themselves, the strides at»>djfly am 
rapid as they are immense. . The public and private 
establishments, where machinery. is now m^e pro- 
ductive, and independent of animal labour, .and of 
the uncertain skill and application of haadipKift> ape 
worksof wonder and interest in every part. of the 
Country. The means of travelling are so simple and 
safe, the roads so improved, and the se* comHumi- 
eation by steam, with the sister kingdom! and othf r 
places, so expeditious, and certain, . that < the . be*eiit$ 
of constant communication, and . the interchange of 
information obtained by mutual and general travel 
ling, have far exceeded what our. Jfcjr^fathera could 
have dreamed of, in their be^t anticipations of pro- 
gressive improvement, for thw^nderful. and owa- 
manding country. , ..,■•.. 

. Music, latterly, has undergone as perfect a Devo- 
lution as any thing else. The beautiful compositions 
of Handel, Haydn, . Mozart, and. others, are con~ 
signed to the Concert-jooms of a few ancient. and un* 
changeable, admirers; .while the assuredly fine; and 
pleasing Operas. of Rossini, Weber^ and the jmw+ lUr 
lian and German Schools, are forced upon OTt-9*glW 
of hearing, till at last they. have ferailiarjied their 
very sdence and.sweetness W#gwe tfrd f2Gi/^ec«. Thejr 
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&&&$**xmi**m%e& far eternal quadrille daacing 
ftew-a^^liys; an&ar young Miss, of eight years of 
Sfcey is Wlfr the whiskered and bearded bandmen of 
tie* f ®4ir€te^ Drt^tts/ and marching Reg ime nt s, 
practise itothfeg in their 'tuneftd essaying^ but the 
fcfcittle «Otn^ afloatt^* o* * Ah ! Mdemalriniei" 
ahd mich miirsic of the Italfeft Opera. 
•*- %x f*af ntitig* I have been sbmewh&t, - and most tin- 
fetpedfedly, di^ppoiiit^d. You know I had no im- 
pBch and Hmd reiteration fc* the beauties of the oM 
rttasfers^ tfieffacif was, T'had sieert too Bttle of them 
te fbrtn A judgment at all; but ribW that I : have 
vietred some of the choicest old specimens, aind with 
them the betft attempts of 'our present school, you 
tah form no notion how fat beMiid areitoafly of our 
tivfag Artists, when compared' 1*ith their preceptors 
and? models. > Of- the present day, 9fr Thomas 
featftetfce has decitfcdly the first 'plafee; *fcd ft is 
trtflikbte to the talent of otir -Calcutta Ghkinery, 
^ttrtf Ms*style of colouring; elegance' of design, and 
general strength, is much resembling the same cha- 
-tricfefi*ics of the President 6t the Koyall Academy. 
J1 Sh* :f rhomas J Lawrence, t see, carefully finishes the 
*fcatureS,afid even minor details <>f his fxnrtraits; and, 
'ytet i dbes not let his finishing and Ia$t softenings at all 
*65tnM^i or carry off his first strength : Some of ©hin- 
■fwa-y^s mere' studies, which I have by me, have been 
*rapftfrou$ly spoken of bjr a fewlof the best profes- 
sional' judges afcotit tb\tfn, arid you know his forte is 
"not in portrait-JMriatirig: A Kttle water-colour sketch 
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of his* fa my poesetakm,ih** been jJrottwnieedLeqUaiv 
if no* superior, to the very beat effort* of thtf presort! 
day in that Art, Thete k ttot atfwil^^Afaiifcwhfr 
oould durpass. hka. ■■ .••> ■■>■ f Ji i'» :njm 

You will be surptiied to hear, that the <39>efltpri» 
are sadly neglected. Tbeymne ftot obw'patkmiiedby 
fashion, and at they toe tmfkshkwJbh^ k i*enotigb 
for the htanonic art to stand lew i* thk assarted 
estimation of all would be .afepfomts in 4h#' world *t 
large. The houses seem but half filled* and the Act 
must be admitted, that although C. Kemble, Young, 
Macready, and a few others, are all that I hoped of 
them ; yet the generality of the performers are little 
better than the veriest amateur of our Chowringhee 
Drury . You have a few who would star it here, even 
in the metropolis itself. In Eean, I have been se- 
riously disappointed; but I have as yet seen him 
in only King Lear. 

And now, my dear Alport, having endeavoured to 
detail a few of these, my first impressions at seeing 
again my native country, I must bring my epistle to 
a close. It is not often that I can find sufficient time, 
in-doors, for so long an effort of penmanship. My 
whole day is passed in wandering about, and in spite 
of my sallow looks, I contrive with toy great coat and 
umbrella to brave an occasional shower, as boldly as 
the best John Bull about me. Do not mind the old 
distinguishing leaven of murmuring that pervades 
my letter ; it is now part and portion of a Bengalee ; 
and, although I sometimes assert my willingness, 
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amljtjyqta desire* tp get back again to Bengal, I do 
tat&eyff, it !w<Hild be a severe trial now, to relinquish 
kbe si^/jc^arfcarta and -sterling worth, to say no 
more of it,— of my native country, even for all your 
efegaodftfe arid <f Luxuries" in the ^ast 

; You, will ipt forget my regards to your estimable 
ho&y ; my long latter to herself will have described 
ifcytewral Visiis to your children's respective board- 
ing schools, and how well and happy I found them. 

. Adieu ( my worthy old friend; and believe me, 

f , / 

Your's ever, and most sincerely, 

The Bengalee. 
Bath, April 23rd, 1829. 
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GLOSSARY 



OF HINDOOSTANEE, AND OTHER LOCAL TERMS, INTERSPERSED 
THROUGH THE BENGALEE. 



Bengalee ...... Page i . . An Inhabitant of Bengal This term 

is frequently used in India, when 
describing, en badinage, one under 
the Bengal Government; or, in 
contra-distinction to a Madrassee, 
or Mull, for one of the Madras 
Establishment ; or, «qf our side," 
or Buck, for the gentlemen of 
Bombay :— Mull being from Mul- 
ligataunee, a favorite and excel- 
lent dish on the Madras Coast; 
and Duck, from a species of dried 
fish, so called at Bombay. 

Cranny 3.. A Clerk, Writer, or Office assistant. 

Tijfen 7^-Luncheon, or repast, at noon. 

Bearer 7. •Palankeen bearer, who acts also as 

house servant. 

Cutcherry » # ». % „ # Court House, or Public Office. 

Writer? Buildings .... 9 . . A large range of public buildings, for 
the accommodation of the young 
Civil servants of the East India 
Company, when in the College of 
Fort William. 

2 x 
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JuwabCM Page 9. .A Club of ufifbffcnnatote / Jtim*j 

answer, refusal* ^..'iwii! 

MqfuM f ^d >The^ount^,in<^ 

(. passim 3 to Town. ' * li >'* 

2)hye .............. tfoA&ative, Nurse. - A 

Pwtkah ............ If. • A fin; large Punkahs are suspended 

from the ceiling, and pulled back- 
. wards and forwards by a servant. 

Saul Forest. 19.. Saul, a strong and heavy timber, 

much used in house building* 

Subadar 22.. A Native Officer in the Sepoy ItegJ- 

ments, the rank corresponding 

with that of Captain. 

Sirdar 23. • A Chieftain, head man, or leader. 

Zenanah 24. .The female private apartments in the 

Harem. 
Nawaubee , . 44. . Of, or belonging to, Nawaub, or Afa. 

bob, as John Bull will have it. ' 

Tarbund 44*. A mode of preparing the Hookah. 

Budgerow 47 . . A native accommodation boat. 

Choppah ............ 40 . . A thatched roof* 

CossUoUah 53 ., The Cbeapside of Calcutta. , v> , v% 

Gardens 57. .Houses with grounds, about four 

miles from Calcutta. r A 

Dak Qffiee . 63. . The Poat Office. ^^v 

" In the Service** .... 72 . , A distinction preserved by the Ho» 

nourable Company's Civil JSei> 

vants. 
Bungalow 102.. A thatched building. /^\ 

S Tff Vr j 10*.. Native Civil Officers. .**.W-ns 

Omlah .......J ^ 

Kydeet I.. 105.. Prisoners, or convicts. 

Chit 116.. Corruption 6-om Persian khufc a let- 
ter or note. 
Rassye..... 11 7.. A silk quilt. 
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"IMWi^SbM*, dak ^ r 

bwUeehona beam*- / . 119 l^Sir, Sir, the dak is changed, the 
.jp^h^Jwfch X,,. ^bearers want a present." 

tmmahta." J * , \K. - &' \ 

Mootuhee .. ..127.. A native teacher of languages. 

KoeeJtye*... .132 . . Roee-itfe ? Who is there ? who waits? 

t-r*v;,; -,t -■ . . ; _ tthajrort* used ifrr summoning * 
*J ' - « l *' - • • servant in Bengal. The frequency 

; ^ ;- > j . ^ :. td their use have made our neigh- 

v*,< ; :*-. .v, , .hours of Madras and Bombay nick- 

v . - name us Koee-hyes. 
Ruet-muchee , . . . . . . . 133 . . Fish sp called. 

Cutpab., ............ 133. • A Dish so called. 

tidgiree . 133. .Rue and dried peas, boiled together, 

with spices, &$. 

Ha*ree .... 133. .Breakfast. . 

Tonjaun ........ .. ..133.. An open Chair, or Palankeen. 

Suwaree 134.. A suite, or train of attendants. 

Pykesandburgondosses,\M. .Men armed with swords and spears. 

Burra sahib 134.. The great man of the place. 

Compound .......... 134 . . The lawn, grounds, or enclosures. 

Conjeed ..134.. Starched. ' 

Deek our mihnut . ... 146 . .Toil and trouble. 
Hyran sort of work ..146.. Killing work. 

fro-chuha \ 146. . All over, done up. 

KhanaJehai 146.. Eats dinner. 

Shraub.. 146.. Wine. 

toeer-ihrauh 146. f Ale. 

Deik 146,. Look. 

ChuU over ih? hates . . 146. • Goes over the fields. 

Doosi 146,. friend. 

BaUheet *M»tl40,.£fcnTt»atiQS* 

Beebee+aMb 146.. Lady. 

Burra-khoosee, 147. • Very glad. 

Juwabed .... ...... ..147.. Refused. 

LeiUwaias 147. .Indigo Planters. 
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Zillah Page 147..I»8te«6i,^afe^t^ . . .^>^ 

<***« 147-Britei it u~t* be-T m c mbc i ed ^afr 

^ att*hi#i#thelhere *SJ*^/***^ 

Z« w>,^^7,,l flj e M § f/ ckn^. •- ^ ,^ 

LoaUmittat ..M7"*FfctieWBS. 

Cakt-ftHnff* ^..A.wf47v»^l»rtil^la^^oi*Sgi^r; the^FWtu- 

' ->gu&e are thus known. 
La&m*. • «w#«# /# « • ;v!47» rfRffgJrt ir staves. 
Zuburdust ....../. ..147. .Vfotettee or force. 

^w»' .'....-<* 14?.»Bfts«fc^eWs^-causev- 

Fmjdaree ....*...». *47 v %A ertetfnal. 

Jlisr-parf ;,*. ,. ;• .w*»147«. Personal assaults, a beating. 

Mokuddwmah . v*14? . Beois&n. 

Digger* ........... .147.. J*M£. degree, - 

Jootahwm* .* r. .w. M? 4 >y*te witnesses. 
/&**«* -..w.w;. .. ^I^.-Dlsinissal. 

Bunderbus* ^. „ 148..A**fcg*eement. 

A rrg+ 4o * n a w a a -*. «*14»^ Two hundred and fifty rupees. 
Pwmg*4*n.*.. *.. .. . . 148. i*^uarter less three;" thus H would 

: ' --4MM mean 075 Rupees. 

Jfatfw* .......* w .^Mt.^efta^ "-■■• 

Shikar .. 14«**®dBtlag. 

Ayah .^.........w^W^Nu*«ei^,wllanaleiittendant. 

Khansumaun . . . 185v&tattfc£» or head table servant. 

&i*i^%tz*. ......... 188.. Gentry* 

Bofcw ............. .139. .Of the class of native gentry, mer- 

chants, &c. 
Sircar ........•• ~«^I(W*. Broker, or- out-door clerk. 

Gomarlah Htt .. Agents Factor. 

Durbar 199.. KWfcW fjeveet* Court. - «**v.i 

r «*^ 206.. Acereffiteu 1 Agcht^ Charge' iPaffiare». M 

Khelaut 200//Rofee. 

#&»• 301.. Ottr, or 'Attar trf-roscs. •• A; 

*>««* ^©U«,Bitel:l«tf 



-4Jn > 
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Banian Page >20U*A Deato. 

Shrof „„.,.. ^....W2., A Banker. 

Zumqmdflrf* «,.»...* 303 . • A : landed estate. 

Surdar b*ar*r<« .. . -, .•£06*. Head bearer, or valet. 

Chobedur .2*7«,Bear4ff of stick of office. 

Rueka fever 221 . . Fever : jn it's worst and most bilious 

aaape. d 

ChmwfakSf MoagMt 22a.. Two station? on .the banks of the 
. .Hoeghly, within thirty miles from 
Calcutta; formerly foreign Facto- 
riea and Settlements. . 

Serampore ........ „223.. A Danieh Settlement, about sixteen 

miles from Calcutta* It is the 
Abatis or place of refuge for all 
English debtors. 

Haram 226*. The Wbmejr'B apartments. In it'a 

A*elQ-Asi<rto use in Bengal, the 
word* of Virgil are not inappli- 
cable?— 
" RtAttfauootau, itatfft MOtr Mm «t 



Qpere, Bid the Poet mean Haram $ 

Dubathe*... 256 .. Madras servante, who act as valet*, 

stewards, and footmen. ' 

Baratett .. ..2W.. Formerly a Military institution for 

pur Cadets. 

Baun 284. .The natives thus call the rusj&g 

supf (bora,) which is formed parti- 
cularly high in the Ganges, when 
the flood makes against the peri- 
odical freshes. 

Lotah .*...208..B*asspot. 

Routee...... . ..299.. Tent, so called. 

Banka. 203. .Buck, blood. - 

Kinghaub ... 304. .Gold tissue cloth. 

Pygamah ..304..1>rawera. 

Jamah 304.. Vest. 
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Chittum Page 834.. The preparation of tobacco in the 

hookah. 

Doolee 866.. A litter. 

Pish-pash 886. .A dish so called. 

Sadhdy Dho'-peeaMa . . 408 • • Curries of particular descriptions, plain 

and otherwise. 



THE END. 
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